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OROONOKO 



Was written by Thomas Sottthern, of whem 
more will be said when we arrive at his most admired. 
Play, Isabella. 

Oroonoko is a Tragedy with a mixture of low 

charafter, perhaps too gross for the modern habits of 

the Stage, though I think Nature would not barely 

^ acknowledge their persons^ but approve also of their 

situations. 



A 



> 



At Liverpool it may be imagined this play cannot 
easily be popular — ^It ought to be itself the death blow 
to that most infernal of all eemmerce, the tra$€ el 
our Fellow Creatures — 

Raised by the happy progress of cultivation to 
superior powers of mind, there is no reason, that is 
not ^rdid, for our violating the native liberties of 
Man even in a Savage State. — Barren as the Slave 
may be of all the trickeries upon which we value 
ourselves, and to our eye degraded by the unsightly 
opposition of his colour, he possesses feelings which 
it is tyranny to wound, and importance which it is 
treason to annihilate. — He has also resentments vivid^ 
Aij 
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keen and implacable, which, if we provoke by cruelty, 
as well as fraud, he drags a life of torment only in the 
hope to exercise in vengeance. 

The distresses of Oroonoko and Imoinda are 
powerful Appeals to the Heart, and the chara6ler of 
the Prince offers a fine scope to the grander requisites 
of the Performer. — Abo an, shocking as his appear- 
ance is, works up the feelings of the Spcftator by 
irresistible nature, and the claims of fidelity lacerated 
and expiring, that bears him to his Master, and 
bears him ^&^ to die. 

Thfe Scoundrels about these sacrifices are such as 
we fear even a British Settlement now can easily 
supply. 
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PROLOGUE. 



As wAeriy in Aostile dmas^ Um nnghbouri^g stutet 

Strive fy tAemcktes and thdr ^onf^r^Uis : 

Ih war at first is made mik mokmasrd skilly 

And soldiers clumsily each other hiU; 

Till time, at length, their unUmghtf wry tffjnes^ 

And into rules their heedless rfige reclaims : 

Then ev^ry science by degrees is made 

Subservient to the mafi'destrcrying trade : 

Wit, tuisdom, reading, ohservetion, art; 

A wdl-4wrr^dheadtopdde ^ generous hfort* 

So it may prove with pur contending stages^ 

If you toill kindly but supply their xjjoges ; 

Which you, with ease, m^ry furnish, by retrenching 

Tour superfluities ofvoine and toenching. 

Who^d grudge to spare from riot and hard drinking^ 

To lay it out on means to mend his thinking ? 

To follow such advice you should have leisure ; 

Since what refines your sense, refines your pleasure* 

Women groton tame by use, each fool can get ; 

But cuchdds all are made by men of wit. 

To virgin favours fools have no pretence ; 

Far maidenheads were made for men ofsense^ 

*7ts not enough to have a horse weltbred^ 

To Ann his mettle he must be well fed i 
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Nor is it all in pravenda- and breeds 

He must be try* d^ and strain^ d^ to mend his speed. 

A favour' dpoet^ like a pampered horse ^ 

Will strain his eye-baUs out to woin the course* 

Do you but in your wisdom vote it Jit , 

To yield due succours to this war of wit ^ 

The bushins with more grace should tread the stage ^ 

Loot sigh in softer strains, heroes less rage j 

Satire shall shew a triple row of teeth. 

And Comedy shall laugh your fops to death : 

Wit shall refine, and Pegasus shall foam. 

And soar in search of ancient Greece and Rome, 

And since the natioiCs in the conipt^ring fit. 

As you by arms, we^tl conquer France.in wit* 

The zttorh were over, could our poets write 

With half the spirit that our soldiers fight* 
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J. Stanmore, 
Daniel, ... 
Captain Driver, /- 
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Scene, Surinam, a colony in 
the action of this Tragedy in 



Men, 
m . Mr. Aickin. 
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- Mr. Pope. 
. . Mr. Hull. 

. Mr. Thompson. 
. . Mr. Cubit. 

. Mr. Mackready. • 

• Mr. Quick. 
• . Mr. Fearon. 
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• Mrs. Lewis 

- Mrs. Pope. 
tfUH, womettt and cbildfen, 

the West-Indies, at tlie times of 
the possession of the English. 
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ACTL SCENE L 



EntcT W E L t D ON /(Mowing Lucy. 

Lucy, 

What will this come to ? What can it end in ? you 
have persuaded me to leave dear England, and dearer 
London, the place of the world most worthy living 
in, to follow you a husband hunting into America : f 
thought husbands grew in these plantations. 

IVtU. Why so they do, as thick as oranges ripening 
one under another. Week after week they drop into 
some woman's mouth : 'tis but a little patience, 
spreading your apron in- expeftation, and one of 'cm 
will fall into your lap at last. 

Luc, Ay, so you say, indeed. 

WelL But you have left dear London, you say : 
pray what have you left in London that was very dear 
to you, that had not left you before ? 
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to O&OONOKO. Aeil, 

Luc. ^Speak fof yourself^ sister. 
Well, Nay, I'll keep you in countenance. The 
young fellows, you know, the dearest part of the 
town, an4 without whom London had been a wilder- 
ness to you and me, had forsaken us a great while. 

Luc. Forsaken us ? I don't know that ever they had 
us. 

WeU, Forsaken us the worst way, child ; that is, 
did not think us worth having ; they negU^ed us,' no 
longer designed upon us, they were tired of us. 
Women in London are like th« rich silks, they are 

€ut of fashion a great while before th^y wear out . 

Luc. The devil take the fashion, I say. 
Well. You may tumble them oypr ^4 pver at their 
first coming up, and never disparage their price j but 
they fall upon wearing iipwe^iately, lower and lower 
in their value, till they cpme to the broker at l^t. . 
" Luc. Aye, aye, that's the mercbaut they deal 
<< with. The men would have us at their own scan^ 
<< dalous rates ; their plenty makes them wanton, and 
** in a little time, I suppose, tbcy won't know what 
<< they would have of the women themselves. 

** WeU. Oh, yes, they know what they would have. 
" They would b?iv« a woman give the tpwii a pattern 
** of her person and beauty, ^nd not stay in it so long 
" to have the whole piece worn out. Tfeey would 
*« have the good face only discovered, an4 not the 
«« foUy that commonly gofB along with it. They ^y 
« there is a vast atock of beauty in the nation, but ^ 
« great part of it Ke§ in unprofitable hgnd^ ; there- 
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" fore, for the good of the public, they would have 
«« a draught made once a quarter, send the decaying 
*« beauties for breeders into the country, to make 
** room for new faces to appear, to countenance the 
** pleasures of the town. 

" Luc. 'Tis very hard, the men must be young a§ 
** long as they live, and poor womefi be thought de- * 
** caying and unfit for the town at one and twenty. 
" I'm sure we were not seven years in London. 

** fVelL Not half the time taken notice of, sister. 
" The two or three last years we could make nothing 
** of it, eveh in a vizard-^mask 5 not in a vixard- 
<' mask, that has cheated many a man into an old ac- 
** quaintance. Our faces began to be as familiar to 
" the men of i;itrigue as their duns, and as much 
<* avoided. We durst not appear in public places, 
" and were almost grudged a gdtery in the churches : 
** even there they had their jests upon us, and cry'd, 
** she's in the right on*t, good gehtlewoman, since n6 
" man considers her body, Ovd does very well indeed 
•* to take care of her «6ul. 

" Luc. Such unmanneriy fellows thtrft will always 
«< be. 

** Weil. Then you may remember we were reduced 
** to the last necessity, the necessity of inking silly 
•* visits to our civil acquaintance, to bring us into 
<« tolerable company. Nay, the young iniw of court 
** beaus, of but one term's standing in the fashion^ 
*« who knew nobody, but as they were shewn them by 
<« the orMige woman, had oick names for u^; how 
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12 OROONOKO. A& I. 

" often they laughed out, there goes my landlady ; is 
*« she not come to let lodgings yet ? 

*« Luc, Young coxcombs that knew no better. 

" JVeiL And that we must have come to. For 
** your part, what trade could you set up in ? You 
** would never arrive at the trust and credit of a 
*< guinea-bawd ; you would have too much business 
" of your own ever to mind other people's. 

" Luc* That is true, indeed. 

** IVeU. Then as a certain sign that there was no- 
" thing more to be hoped for, the maids of the 
" chocokte -houses found us out, and laughed at us ; 
*« our billet-doux lay there negle6led for waste -paper : 
«< we were cry*d down so low, we could not pass upon 
** the city ; and became so notorious in our galloping 
** way, from one end of the town to t'other, that at 
♦* last we could hardly compass a competent change 
" of petticoats to disguise us to the hackney coach- 
«* men : and then it was near walking a foot indeed. 

" Luc* Nay, that I began to be afraid of. 

*« JVfli.'' To prevent which, with what youth and 
beauty were left, some experience, and the small 
remainder of fifteen hundred pounds a-piece, which 
amounted to bare two Jiundred between us both, I 
persuaded you to bring your person for a venture to 
the Indies. Every thing has succeeded in our voy* 
age r I pass for your brother : one of the richest 
planters here happening to die just as we landed, I 
have claimed kindred with him : so without making 
his will, he has. left. us the credit of his relation to 
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trade upon : " we pass for his cousins, coming here 
«* to Surinam chiefly upon his invitation ;" we live in 
reputation ; have the best acquaintance in the place ; 
and we shall find our account in*t, 1 warrant you, 
Luc. 1 must rely upon you. 

Enter Widow L A c Ki T T. 

Wid, Mr. Welldon, your servant. Your servant, 
Mrs. Lucy, I am an ill visitor, but *tis not too late, I 
hope, to bid you welcome to this side of the world. 

[^utes Lucy. 

Well, Gad so, I beg your pardon, widow, I should 
have done the civilities of my house before ; but, as 
you say, *tis not too late, I hope — [Going to kiss her, 

Wid. What ! you think now this was a civil way of 
begging a kiss ; and, by my troth, if it were, 1 see no 
harm in it; 'tis a pitiful favour indeed that is not 
worth asking for : though I have known a woman 
speak plainer before now, and not understood neither. 

Well, Not under my roof. Have, at you, widow. 

Wid. Why that's well said, spoke like a younger 
brother, that deserves to have a widow.— [//e kisses her, 1 
You're a younger brother I know by your kissing. 

Well, How so, pray ? , 

Wid, Why, you kiss as if you expelled to be paid 
fort. You have birdlime upon your lips. You stick 
so close, there's no getting rid of you. 

Well, I am a-kin to a younger brother. 

Wid. So much the better ; we widows are commonly 
the better for younger brothers. 
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Luc. Better 6r worse, most of you. But you won't 
be much the better for him, I can tell you. \Andz. 

Well. I was a younger brother ; but an uncle of ray 
mother's has maliciously left me an estate, and, I'm 
afraid, spoiled my fortune. 

Wid. No, no ; an estate will n<iver spoil your for- 
tune ; I have a good estate myself, thank heaven, and 
a kind husband that left it behind him. 
- Well. Thank heaven that took him away from it, 
widow, and left you behind him. 

Wid. Nay, Heaven's will must be done ; he's in a 
better place. 

Well. A better place for you, no doubt on't : now 
you may look about you ; choose for yourself, Mrs. 
Lackitt, that's your business ; for I know you design 
to marry again. 

Wid, Oh, dear! not I, I protest and swear; I 
don't design it : but I won't swear neither ; one does 
not know what may happen to tempt one. 

Well. Why a lusty young fellow may happen to 
tempt you. 

Wid, Nay, I'll do nothing rashly : Tit i-dsolve 
against nothing. The devil, they say, is very busy 
upon these occasions, especially with the widows. 
But, if I am to be tempted, it must be with a young 
man, I promise you — Mrs. Lucy, your brother is a 
very pleasant gentleman : I came about busiftess ta 
him, but he turns every thing into m^fritnent. 

WdL Business, Mrs. Lackitt ? then I kikow, you 
would have me to yourself. Pray, kite us together. 
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«ister. [Exit Lucy.] What am I drawing upon myself 
here ? lAside. 

Wid, You have taken a very pretty house herfi| 
eveiy thing so neat about you already. I hear you are 
laying out for a plantatioti, 

IVell. Why, yes truly, I like the country, and 
would buy a plantation, if I could reasonably. 

Wid, Oh, by all means reasonably. 

Wellr If I could have one to my mind, I would 
think of settling among you. 

Wid, Oh, you can't do better. Indeed wc can't 
pretend to have so good company for you, as you had 
in England ; but wc shall make very much of you* 
For my own part, I assure you, I shall think myself 
very happy to be more particularly known to you. 

Well. Dear Mrs. Lackitt, you do me too much ho* 
nour. 

Wid* Then as to a plantation, Mr. Weildoit» yoa 
know I have several to dispose of. Mr« Lackitt, I 
thank him, has left, though I say it, the lichest widow 
upon the place ; dierefbre I may afford to uae you bet« 
ter than other people can. You shall have one upon 
any reasonable terms. 

H^dl. That's a feir offer, indeed. 

Widt You shall find me as easy as any body you can 
have to do with, 1 assure you. Pray try me ; I would 
have you try me, Mr, Welldon. Well, I lilce that 
name of yours exceedingly, Mr. Welldon, 

Well. My name! 

Bij 
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Wtd, Oh, exceedingly! If any thing could persuade 
me to aher my own name, I verily believe nothing in 
the worid would do it so soon, as to be called Mrs. 
Welldon. 

Well, Why, indeed Welldon doth sound something 
better than Lackitt. 

Wid* Oh, a great deal better. Not that there is so 
much in the name neither. But, I don*t know, there 
IS sometlung; I should like mightily to be called 
Mrs. Welldon. 

Well, Vm glad you like my name. 

Md. Of all things. But then there's the misfor- 
tune, one cannot change one's name without changing 
one's condition. 

Well. You'll hardly think it worth that, I believe. 

IVid. Think it worth what, Sir ? Changing my con- 
dition! Indeed, Sir, I think it worth every thing. 
But alas, Mr. Welldon ! I have been a widow but six 
weeks j 'tis too soon to think of changing one's condi- 
tion yet : indeed it is : pray don't desire it of me : not 
but that you may persuade me to any thing, sooner 
than any person in the world. ■ 

WeU. Who, I, Mrs. Lackitt ? 

Wid. Indeed you may, Mr. Welldon, sooner than 
any man living. Lord, there's a great deal in saving 
a decency : I never minded it before j well I atoi glad 
you spoke first, to excuse my modesty. But, wliat I 
modesty means nothing, and is the virtue of a girl, 
that does not know what she would be at ; a widow 
should be wiser. Now I will own to you, (but I 
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^on't confess neither) I have had a great respeft for 
yoil a great while. I beg your pardon, Sir ; and I 
must declare to you, indeed I must, if you desire to 
dispose of all I have in the world in an honourable 
way, which I don't pretend to be iny way deserving 
your consideration, my fortune and person, if you 
won't understand me without telling you so, are both 
at your service, 'gad so ! another time— — 

Enter Stanmore. 

Sta,n, So, Mrs. Lackitt, your widowhood's weaning 
a-pace, I see which way *tis going. Welldon, you're 
a happy man. The women and their favours come 
home to you. 

Wid, A fiddle of favour, Mr. Stanmore : I am a 
lone woman, you know it, left in a great deal of busi- 
ness, and business must be followed, or lost. I have 
several stodcs and plantations upon my hands, and 
o(her things to dispose of, which Mr. Welldon may 
have occasion for. 

Well, We were just upon the brink of a bargain, as 
you came in. 

Stan* Let me drive it on for you. 

WeU. So you must, I believe, you or somebody for 
me. 

Stan, I'll stand by you : I understand more of this 
business than you can pretend to. 

WflL I don't pretend to it : 'tis quite out of my way 
indeed. 

• B iij 
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Stan. If the widow gets you to herself^ she will cer- 
tainly be too hard for you ; I know her of old : she 
has no conscience in a corner ; a very Jew in a bar- 
gain, and would circumcise you to get more of you. 
Weil, Is this true, widow? 

Wid, Speak as you find, Mr. Welldon, I have of- 
fered you very fair ! think upon't, and let me hear of 
you ; the sooner the better, Mr. Welldon. [Exit, 
Stan, I assure you, my friend, she'll cheat you ^f she 
can. 

Wdl, I don't know that ; but I can cheat her, if I 
wilL 

Stan, Cheat her j how ? 

Well. I can marry her ; and tlicn I am sure I have 
rt in my power to clieat her. 
Stan, Can you marry her ? 

Weil, Yes, faith, so she says : her pretty person and 
fortune, (which, one with another, you know are not 
contemptible) are both at my service- 

Stan, Contemptible ! very considerable, egad j ve* 
ry desirabk ; why she's worth ten thousand pounds, 
man j a clear estate : no charge upon't, but a boobily 
son : he indeed was to have half f but his father begot 
him, and she breeds him up not to know or have 
more than she has a mind to : and she has a mind to 
something else, it seems. 
Well, There's a great deal to be made of this— 

[Musing. 
Stan, A handsome fortune may be made on't ; and 
I advise you to't by all means^ 
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Well. To marry her! an old wanton witch ! I hate 
her. 

Stan. No matter for that ; let her go to the devil 
for you. She'll cheat her son of a good estate for 
you : that's a perquisite of a widow's portion always. 

Well, I have a design, and will follow her at least, 
till I have a penny wortli of the plantation. 

Stan. I speak as a friend, when I advise you to 
marry her, for 'tis direftly against the interest of my 
own family. My cousin Jack has belaboured her a 
good while that way. 

Well, What, honest Jack! I'll not hinder him. 
I'll give over the thoughts oi it. 

Stan. He'll make nothing on't ; slie does not care 
for him. I'm glad you have her in your power. 

Well. I may be isible to serve him. 

Stan. Here's a ship come into the river ; I was in 
hdpes it had been fix)m England. 

WeU. From England ! 

Stan. No. I was disappointed ; 1 long to sec this 
handsome cousin of yours ; the picture you gave me 
of her has charmed me. 

Well. You'll see whether it has flattered her or 
no, in a little time. If she be recovered of that ill- 
ness that was the reason of her staying behind us, I 
know she will come with the first opportunity. Wc 
shall see her, or hear of her death. 

Stan. We'll hope the best. The ships from Eng« 
land ape cxpefted every day. 

WeU. Wh»t ship is this ? 



d by Google 



20 ORbONOKO. ASIL 

Stan. A rover, a buccaneer, a trader in slaves; 

that's the commodity we deal in, you know. If you 

have a curiosity to see our manner of marketing, I'll 

wait upon you. . 

fViH. We'll take my sister with us.— lExaad. 



SCENE II. 
An optn Place. Enter Lieutenant-Gcmmor and Bland- 

FORD. 

Gov. There's no resisting your fortune, Blandford; 
you draw all the prizes. 

Blan, I draw for our lord governor, you know, his 
fortune favours me. 

Gijv. I grudge him nothing this time ; but if fortune 
had favoured me in the last sale, the &ir slave had 
been mine ; Clemene had been mine. 

Blan. Are you still in love with her ? 

Gov. Every day more in love with her. 

Enter Captain Driver, teazed and pulled about by Widout 
Lackitt, and several planters. Enter ^ at another 
door^ Welldon, Lucy, oiu/ Stanmqre. 

Wid. Here liave I six slaves in my lot, and not at 
man among them ; all women and children ; what cxk 
I do with 'em,- Captain : pray consider I m a womaa 
myself, and can't get my own slaves, as some of tny 
neighbours do. 

ist Plant. I have all men in mine : pray, Captkin^ 
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let the men and women be mingled together, for pro- 
creation sake, and the good of the plantation. 

2.d Plant. Ay, ay, a man and a woman, Captain, 
for the good of the plantation. . 

Capt, Let them mingle together, and be damned ; 
what care I ? Would you have me a pimp for the good 
of the plantation ? 

1st Plant. I ani a constant customer, Captain. 

IVtd. I am always ready money to you. Captain. 

1st Plant. For that matter, mistress, my money is 
as ready as yours. 

tVz'd. Pray hear me. Captain. 

Capt, Look you, I have done my part by you ; t 
have brought the number of slaves I bargained for ; 
if your lots have not pleased you, you must draw 
agatn among yourselves. 

Sd Plant. I am contented with my lot. 

^tk Plant. I am very well satisfied. 

24 Plant. We'll have no drawing again. 

Capt. Do you hear, mistress ? you may hold your 
tongue : for my part I expedl my money. 

tVid. Captain, nobody questions or scruples the pay- 
ment : but 1 won*t hold my tongue ; 'tis too much to 
pray and pay too ; one may speak for oue^s own I 
hope. 

Capt. Well, what would you say. 

IVid. I say no more than I can make out. 

Capt. Out with it then. 

IVtd. I say, things have not been so fair carried as 
they might have been. How do 1 know but you have 
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juggled together in my absence ? You drew the lot! 
before I came, I am sure. 

Cape. That's your own fault, mistresf, you might 
have come sooner. ' 

fVid* Then here's a prince, as they $ay, ^qiong the 
slaves, aiid you set him down to go as 9, commoa 
man. 

Capt. Have you a mind to try whi^ fi Tnan he is? 
You'll find him no more than a common man at your 
business. 

fVtd, Sir, you're a scurvy fellow to talk at this rate 
to me. If my husband were alive, gadsbodykias you 
would not use me so. 

Capt. Right, mistress, I would not use you at all. 

Wid. Not use me 1 your betters every inch of youj 
I would have you to know, would be glad to use ine» 
sirrah. Marry come up here, who ar« you, I trow ? 
You begin to think yourself a captain, forsooth, 
because^e call you so. You forget yourself as faat as 
you can ; but I remember you ; I know you for a 
pitiful paltry fellow as you are, an upetart to pro^« 
rity ; one that is but just come acquainted with dean- 
iinesB, and that never saw five shillings of your otni 
without deserving to be hanged for them. 

Gcv. She has given you a broadside, Captain ; you'll 
stand up to her. 

Capt. Hang her, " stink-pot,'* I'll come no neaier. 

fVtd. By this good light it would make a woman do 
a thing she never designed ; marry again, though she 
were sure to repent it, and be revenged of such a-— .^ 
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J, Siott. What's the matter, Mrs. Lackitt, can I 
serve you. 

PTid. No, no, you can't serve me: you are for 
serving yourself, I'm sure. Pray go about your bu* 
Siness, 1 have none for you : you know, I have told 
you so. Lord, how can you be so troublesome; nay, 
so unconscionable, to think that every rich widow 
must throw herself away upon a young fellow that has 
nothing ? 
• Stan. Jack, you are answered, I suppose. 

J, Sian. I'll have another pluck at her. 

Wid. Mr. Wclldon, I am ^ little out of order ; but 
ptay bring your sister to dine with me. Gad's my 
life, I'm out of all patience with that pitiful fellow ; 
my flesh rises at him ; I can't stay in the place where 
he i*-— [Exit. 

Blan. Captsdn^ you have used the yndovr very 
fiuniliarly. 

Capt. This isny way ; I have no design, and there* 
fore am not over-civil. If she had ever a handsome 
dai^hterto wheedle her out of; or if I could make 
any thing of her booby son >- 

fVeii. I may improve that hint and make something 
•fhim- , .. [Aside. 

Goo. She's very rich. 

Capi. I'm rich myself. She has nothing that I 
tmnt : I hav^ no leaks to stop. Old women are for* 
tuM nicflders. I have made a good voyage, and 
wooUl wt»p tfat fmts of my labours. We plow the 
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deep, my masters ; but our harvest is on ahore, I 
am for a young woman. 

Stan. Look about, Captain ; there's one ripe, and 
ready for the sickle, 

Capt. A woman indeed ! I will be acquainted with 
her : who is she ? 
fVe/l, My sister, Sir. 

Capt. Would I were a-kin to her : if she were my 
sister, she should never go out of the family. What 
say you, mistress ? You expe61: 1 should marry you, I 
suppose. 
Luc. I shan't be disappointed, if you don't. 

[Turning away. 
Well. She won't break her heart, Sir. 

Capt. But I mean [FoUcwing her. 

fVell. And I mean— [Going between him and Lucy. 
That you must not think of her without marrying. 
Capt. I mean so too. 
Well. Why then your meaning's out. 
Capt. You're very short. 
Well, ril grow, and be taller for you. 
Capt. I shall grow angry and swear. 
Well. You'll catch no fish then. . . 

Capt. I don't well know whether he designs to 
affront me, or no. .. « 

Stan. No, no, he's a little familiar ; 'tis his way. 
Capt. Say you so ? nay, I can be as familiar as he, 
if that be it. Well, Sir, look upon me full. .What 
say you \ how do you like mt for a brotiier-iorlaw i^ 
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WeU' Why yes, faith, you'll do my business, [Turn- 
ing him about. '\ if we can agree about my sister's. 

Capt, J don*t know whether your sister will like me, 
or not : I can't say much to her ; but I have money 
enough ;• and if you are her brother, as you seem to be 
a-kin to her, I know that will recommend me to you. 

WtU, This is your market for slaves ; my sister is a 
free woman, and must not be disposed of in public. 
You shall be welcome to my house, if you please : 
and, upon better acquaintance, if^ my sister likes you, 
and I like your offers 

Capt. Very well, Sir, I'll come and see her. 

Gao. Where are the slaves, Captain ? they are long 
a coming. 

Blan, And who is this prince that's fellen to my lot 
for the lord governor ? Let me know something of 
him, that I may treat him accordingly ; who is he ? 

Capt. He's the devil of a fellow, I can tell you ! a 
prince every inch of him : you have paid dear enough 
for him for all the good he'll do you : I was forced to 
clap him in irons, and did not think the ship safe nei- 
ther. You are in hostility with the Indians, they say ; 
they threaten you daily : you had best have an eye 
upon him. 

Blan. But who is he ? 

Gofv. And how do you know him to be a prince > 

Capt, He is son and heir to the great king of Angola, 

a mischievous monarch in those parts, who, by his 

good will, would never let any of his neighbours be in 

quiet. This son was his general, a plaguy fighting 

C 
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fellow. I have formerly had dealings with him for 
slaves, which he took prisoners, and have got pretty 
roundly by him. But the wars being at an end^ and 
nothing more to be got by the trade of that country, I 
made bold to bring the prince along with me. 

Gov. Ilow could you do that ? 

BUm* What, steal a prince out of his own country I 
Impossible ! 

Capu 'Twas hard indeed ; but I did it. You must 
^ know this Oroonoko 

Blan* Is that his name ? 

Capu Ay, Oroonoko. 

Gov* Oroonoko. 

Capu Is naturally inquisitive about the men and 
manners of the white nations. Because I could give 
him some account of the other parts of the world, I 
grew very much into his favour: in return of so great 
an honour, you know, I could do no less, upon my 
coming away, than invite him on board me : never 
having been in a ship, he appointed his time, and X 
prepared my entertainment 5 he came the next even- 
ing, as private as he could,, with about some twenty 
along with him. The punch went round ; and as 
many of his attendants as would be dangerous^ I sent 
dead drunk on shore ; the rest we secured } and so 
you have the prince Oroonoko. 

ifl Plant. Gad-a-mercy, Captain, there you were 
with him, i'faith. 

^nd Plant. Such men as you are fit to be employc4 
in public affairs i the plantation wiU Anve by you. ' 
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$4 PloMt. Industry ought to be encouraged. 

Capt. There's nothing done without it^ boys. I 
have made my fortune this way. 

BloH- Unheard of villany 1 

Sum. Barbarous treachery ! 

£/an. They applaud lum for't. 

Goo. But, Captain, methinks you have taken « 
great deal of pains for this prince Orclonoko ; why 
did you part with him at the common rate of slaves ? 

Capl. Why, Lieutenant-governor, I'll tell you : I 
did design to carry him to England, to have showed 
him there ; but I found him troublesome upon my 

hands, and I'm glad I'm rid of lum Oh, Oh, hark, 

they come. 

Biack slavcSf mm, women, and children, pass across the 
stage fy two and two i Aboan, and others of O^qo-^ 
V0K.0*s attendants, twoandtwo; Oroonoko iast of 
allin chains. 

Luc, Are all these wretches slaves ? 

Stan. All sold, they and their posterity, all slaves. 

Luc. Oh, miserable fortune ! 

BUai. Most of them know no better: they were 
bom 80, and only change their masters. But a 
prince, born only to command, betrayed and sold \ 
my heart drops blood for him. 

Capt* Now, Governor, here he comes: pray ob- 
serve him. 

Oro. So, Sir, you have kept your word with me. 
C« 
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Capt. I am abetter Christian, I thank ycm, than to 
keep it with a Heathen. 

Oro. Yoii are a Christian ; be a Christian still. 
If you have any god that teaches you 
To break your word, I need not curse you moi'e : 
Let him cheat you, as youai^ false to me. 
You faithful followers of my better fortune, 
Wfc have been fellow-soldiers in the field ; 

[Embracing his fritnds. 
Now we are fellow*slaves. This last-farewel. 
Be sure of one thing that will comfort us, • 
Whatever world we are next thrown upon 
Cannot be worse than this. 

[All slaves go off hut OiToonoko. 

Capt* You see what a bloody pagan he is, Govern- 
or ; but I took care that none of his followers should 
be in the same lot with him, for fear they should un- 
dertake some desperate adlion, to the danger of the 
colony. 

Oro. Live still in fear ; it is the villain's curse, 
And will revenge my chains ; fear even me. 
Who have no power to hurt thee. Nature abhors, 
And drives thee out from the society 
And commerce of mankind, for breach of faith. 
Men live and prosper but in mutual trust, 
A confidence of one another's truth : 
That thou hast violated. I have done \ 
I know my fortune, and submit to it. 

Gov, Sir, I am sorry for your fortune, and would 
help it if I could. 
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BUm. Take off his chains. You know your condi* 
don ; but you are fidlen into honourable hands : you 
are the lord governor's slave, who will use you 
nobly : in his absence it shall be my care to serve you. 

t [Blandford ap^ying to km. 

Oro. I hear you ; but I can believe no more. 

Gov. Captain, I am afraid the world won't speak so 
honourably of this a6lion of yours as you would have 
them. 

Capt, I have the money ; let the world speak and be 
damn'd. I care not. 

Ora> I would forget myself. Be satisfied \To Blan« 
I am above the rank of common slaves. 
Let that content you. The Christian there that know» 

me, 
For his own sake will not discover more. 

Capt. I have other matters to mind. You have 
him, and much good may do you with your prince. 

[Exit. 
The planters pulling and staring at Oroonoko. 

Blan. What would you have there ? You stare as 
if you nevdr saw a man before. Stand ferther off. 

[Turns tkemaflHiy* 

Oro. Let them stare on. 
I am unfortunate, but not ashamed 
Of being so. No, let the guilty blush : 
The white man that betray'd me : honest black 
Disdains to change its colour, I am ready. 
Where roust I go ? Di$pose me as you please. 
Ciij 
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I am not well acquainted with my fortune ; 

But must learn to know it better : so, I know, you say, 

Degrees mike all things easy. 

. fi/flw. All things shall be easy. 

Oro. Tear off this pomp, and let rae know myse'f : 
The slavish habit best becomes mte now. 
Hafd fate, and whips, and chains may overpow'r 
The frailer flesh, and bow my body down ; 
But there's another, nobler part of me. 
Out of your reach, which you can never tame. 

B^an. You shall find nothing of this wretchedness 
You apprehend. We are not monsters all. 
You seem unwilling to disclose yourself : 
Therefore, for fear the mentioning your name 
Should give you new disquiets, I presume 
To call you Qesar 

Oro, I am myself^ but call me what you please. 

Stan* A very good name^ Caesar. 

Gcv. And very fit for his character. 

Oro, Was Caesar then a slave I 

God. I think he was; to pirates too! He was a 
great conqueror, but unfortunate in his friends— 

Oro, His friends were Christians ? 

Bian. No. 

Oro. No ! that's strange. 

Gov, And murdered by them. 

Oro. I would be Caesar then. Yet I will live. 

Biand. Live to be happier. 

Oro. Do what you will with me. 
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Bland* I will wait upon you, attend, and serve you, 
[Exit with Oroonoko. 

Luc, Well, if the captain had brought this prince's 
country along with him, and would make me queen' 
of it» I would not have him, after doing so base a 
thing. 

Well. He's a man to thrive in the world, sister. 
He'll make you. the better jointure. 

Luc, Hang him, nothing can prosper with him. 

Stdn. Enquire into the great estates, and you'll find 
most of them depend upon the same title of honesty : 
the men who raise them first are much of the cap- 
tain's principles. 

WetL Ay, ay, as you say, let him be damned for 
the good of his family. Come, sister, we are invited 
to dinner. 

Gov, Stanmore, you dine with me. [Exeunt, 



ACT 11. SCENE I. 

Widow La C K it T'i H<m3e, Enter W^idow L A c K 1 1 T and 
Welldon. 

WeUdon, 
This is sa great a favour, I don't know how to re- 
ceive it. 

Wid, Oh, dear Sir ! you. know how to receive, and 
how to return a favour as well as any body, I don't 

3 
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doixbt it : 'tis not the ftrst you have had from our 
seit, I suppose. 

Well. But this is so unexpe£led. 

Wid, Lord, how can you say so, Mr. Welldon \ 
I won't believe you. Don't I know you handsome 
gentlemen expefl every thing a woman can do for 
you f And, by my troth^ you're in the rig^t on't, I 
think one can't do too much for a handsome gentle- 
man ; and so you shall find it. 

Well. I shall never have sUch an offer again, that is 
certsun. What shall I do ? I am mightily divided— 

{^Pretending a concern* 

Wid, Divided ! Oh, dear! I hope not so. Sir. If 
I marry, truly, I expeft to have you to myself. 

WelL There is no danger of that, Mrs. Lackitt. 
I am divided in my thoughts. My father, upon his 
death-bed, obliged me to see my sister disposed of, 
before I married myself. 'Tis that sticks upon me. 
They say, indeed, promises are to be broken or kept : 
and I know 'tis a foolish thing to be tied to a promise ; 
but I can't help it. I don't know how to get rid of it. 

Wid. Is that all ? 

Well. All in all to me. The comrnands of a dying 
father, you know, ought to be obeyed. 

Wid. And so they may. 

Weil. Impossible, to do me any good. 

Wid. They shan't be your hindrance. You would 
have a husband for your sister, you say ; he must be 
very well to pass too in the world, I suppose. 

Well. I would not throw her awayi • 
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Wid. Then marry her out of hand to the sea-cap- 
tain you were speaking of. 

Wtil. I was thinking of him ; but 'tis ta no pur- 
pose : she hates him* 

fVid. Does she hate him ? Nay, 'tis no matter ; an 
impudent rascal as he is ; I would not advise her to 
marry him. 

Wett, Can you think of nobody else ? 

Wid. Let me see. 

WeU, Ay, pray do ; 1 should be loth to part with 
my gOod fortune in you for so small a. matter as a 
sister : but you find how it is with me. 

Wid. Well remembered, i'faith. Well, if I 
thought you would like of it, I have a husband for 
her. What do you think of my son. ^ 

Well. You don't think of it yourself? ^ 

Wid, I protest but I do. I am in earnest, if you 
are. He shall marry her within this half hour, «if 
you will give your consent to it. 

Well, I give my consent ! I'll answer for my sister, 
she shall have him. ' You may be sure I shall be glad 
to get over the difficulty. 

Wid. No more to be said then ; that difficulty is 
over. But I vow and swear you frightened me, Mr. 
Welldon. If I had not had a son, now, for your 
sister, what must I have done, do you think ? Were 
you not an ill-natured thing to boggle at a promise ? 
I could break twenty for you. 

Well. I am the more obliged to you ; but this son 
will save all. 
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Wid, He's in the house. 1*11 go and bring him 
myself. [Going.'] You would do well to break the 
biuiness to your sister : she's within ; I'll send her to 
you— ^ [Gdngagatfiy comes itack* 

WeU. Pray do. 

Wid. But, do you hear ? Perhaps she may stand 
upon her maidenly behaviour, and blush, and play 
the fool, and delay : but don't be answered so. 
What ! she is not a girl at these years. Shew your 
authority, and tell her roundly she must be married 
immediately. I'll manage my son, I warrant you— r 

[Goes out in hasU. 

WeU. The widow's in haste, I see. I thought I 
had laid a rub in the road, about my sister ; but she 
has stepped over that. She is making way for her- 
ielf as fast as she can \ but little thinks where she is 
^ing. I could tell her she is going to play the fool ; 
Ibttt people don't love to hear of their faults : be* 
$idi^B| that is not my business at present. 

Enter 'LvCY. 
So, sister, I have a husband for yo u - ■ 

LtK* With all my heart. I dont know what con- 
iinement marriage may be to the men ; but I'm sure 
the women have no liberty without it. I'm for any 
thing that will deliver me from the care of a reputa* 
tion, which I begin to find impossible to preserve. 

WeU. I'll ease you of that care. You must be 
married immediately. 

Luc, The sooner the better j for I am quite tired 
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of setting up for a husband. The widow's foolish 
son is the man, I suppose. 

WdL* I considered your constitution, sister ; and, 
finding you would have occasion for a fool, I have 
provided accordingly. 

Luc. I don't know what occasion I may have for a 
fool when I am married ; but I find none but fools 
have occasion to marry. 

Well. Since he is to be a fool then, I thought it 
better for you to have one of his mother's making 
than your own ; 'twill save you the trouble. 

Luc. I thank you. You take a great deal of pains 
for me ; but, pray, tell me, what you arc doing for 
yourself, all this while. 

Well' You are never true to your own secrets ; and 
therefore I won't trust you with mine. Only remem- 
ber thi«, I am your eldest sister, and consequently^ 
laying my breeches aside, have as much occasion for 
a husband as you can have* I have a man in my eye, 
be satisfied. 

Enter Widow 'LkciLiTT^ tuitA ^scnDAHiZL. 

Wid. Como^ Daniel, hold up thy head, child: 
lode like a man : you must not take it as you have 
done. Gad's my life ! there is nothing to be done 
with twirling your hat, man. 

Dan* Why, mother, what's to be done then ? 

Wid. Why, look me in the face^ and mind wh?t I 
say to you. 
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Dan* Marry, who's the fool then ? What shall I 
get by minding what you say to me ? 

Wid. Mrs. Lucy, the boy is bashful ; don't discou- 
rage him. Pray, come a little forward, and let him 
salute you. [Going between Lucy and Daniel. 

Luc, A fine husband I am to have truly ! [To Wei. 
Wid, Come, Daniel, you must be acquainted with 
this gentlewoman. 

Dan, Nay, I am not proud ; that is not my fault. 
I am presently acquainted, when I know the compa- 
ny ; but this gentlewoman is a stranger to me. 

Wid, She is your mistress, I have spoke a good 
word for you. Make her a bow, and go and kiss 
her, 

Dan* Kiss her ! have a care what you say : I war- 
rant she scorns your words. Such fine folks are not 
used to be slopp'd and kiss'd. Do you think I don't 
know that, mother ? 

Wid. Try her, try her, man. ,[^^i^i^^ *oa«, she 
thrujls himforward,'] Why, that's well done ; go nearer 
her. 

Dan, Is the devil in the woman ? Why, so I can 
go nearer her, if you would let a body alone. [To 
his mother,'] Cry you mercy, forsooth; my mother isr 
always shaming one before company. She would 
have me as unmannerly as herself, and offer to kiss 
you. [To Lucy, 

Welt, Why, won't you kiss her ? 
Dan, Why, pray, may I ? 
Well. Kiss her^ kiss her, man. 
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Dan. Marty, and I will. [Kisses her^'] Gadzooks, 
she kisses rarely ! An' please you, mistress, and, 
seeing my mother will have it so, I don't miuch care 
if I kiss you again, forsooth. [Kisses her again* 

Luc, Well, how do you like me now ? 

Dan. Like you I Marry, I don't know. You have 
bewitched me, I think. I was never so in my born 
days before. 

Wid. You must marry this fine woman, Daniel. 

Dan. Hey-day I marry her ! I was never married in 
all my life. What must I do with her then, mother? 

Wid. You must live with her, eat and drink with 
her, go to bed with her, and sleep with her. 

Dan. Nay, marry, if I must go to bed with her, I 
shall never sleep, that's certain : she'll break me of 
my rest, quite and clean, I can tell you before-hand. 
As for eating and drinking with her, why, I have a 
good stomach, and can play my part in any company. 
But how do you think I can go to bed to a woman I 
don't know ? 

Well. You shall know her better. 

Dan. Say you so, Sir ? 

JVell. Kiss her again. [Daniel kisses Lucy. 

Dan. Nay, kissing, I find, will make us presently 
acquainted. We'll steal into a corner to practise a 
little ; and then I shall be able to do any thing. 

Well, The young man mends apace. 

Wtd. Pray don't baulk him. 

Dan. Mother, mother, if yo\:il\\ stay in the room 
D 
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by mc, and promise not to leave me, I don't care, 
£pr once, if I venture to go to bed with her. 

Wid. There's a good child ; go in, and put on thy 
best clothes. Pluck up a spirit ; V\\ stay in the room 
by thee. She won't hurt thee, I warrant thee. 
' Dan. Nay, as to that matter, T am not afraid of 
her. I'll give her as good as she brings. I have a 
Rowland for her Oliver, and so thou may tell her. 

[Exit. 
Wid. Mrs. Lucy, we sha'n't stay for you : you arc in 
readiness, I suppose. 

Well. She is always ready to do what I would have 
her, I must say that for my sister. 

Wid, 'Twill be her own another day, Mr. Well- 

don ; we'll marry them oUt of hand, and then- 

WdL And then, Mrs. Lackitt, look to yourself. 

[Exeunt. 

Enter Okoohoko and Blavdvokd. 

** Oro. You grant I have good reason to suspeft 
" All the professions you can make to me. 

" Blan. Indfeed you have. 

*' Oro. The dog that sold mc did profess as much 
" As you can do — But yet, I know not why — 
*' Whether it is because I'm fallen so low, 
" And have no more to fear — ^That is not it : 
*? I am a slave no longer than J please. 
" 'Tis something nobler — Being just myself, 
'* I" am inclining to think others so : 
" 'Tis that prevails upon me to believe you. 
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" Blan, You may believe mc. 

** Oro. I do believe you. 
*^ From what I know of you, you are no fool : 
" Fools only are the knaves, and Hve by tricks : 
" Wise men may thrive without them, and be honest. 

" B/an. They won't all take your counsel. [Asuk." 

Oro..*^ You know my story, and'* you say'you are 
A friend to my misfortunes ; that's a name 
Will teach you what you owe yourself and toe. 

Blan. I'll study to deserve to.be your friend* 
When onc^ our noble governor arrives. 
With him you wH} not need my interest : 
He is too generous not to feel your wrongs* 
But be assur'd I will employ my pow'r. 
And find the means to send you home again. 

Oro. I thank )^>u, Sir— My honest, wretched friends ! 

[Sighing, 
ISieir diains are heavy : they have hardly found 
So kind a master. May I ask you. Sir, 
What is become of them ? Perhaps I should not. 
You will forgive a stranger. 

Blan. I'll enquire, 
And use my best endeavours, where they are. 
To have them gently us'd. 

Oro» Once more I thank you. 
You offer every cordial that can keep 
My hopes aUv£, to wait a better day. 
What friendly care can do, you have apply'd : 
But, oh ! I have a grief admits no cure. 
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Blan. You do not know, Sir— - 

Oro. Can you raise the dead ? 
Pursue and overtake the wings of time, 
And bring about again the hours, the days. 
The years that made me happy ? 

Blqn. That is not to be done. 

Oro» No, there is nothing to be done for me. ^ 

[^Kneeling and kissing the tartk* 
Thou god ador'd I thou ever-glorious sun ! 
If she be yet on earth, send me a beam 
Of thy all- seeing pow'r to light me to her ; 
Or, if thy sister goddess has preferred 
Her beauty to the skies, to be a star, 
Oh, tell me where she shines, that I may stand 
Whole nights, and gaze upon her. 

jB/a«. I am rude, and interrupt you, 

Oro> I am troublesome : 
But pray, give me your pardon. My swoll'n heart 
Bursts out its passage, and I must complain, 
(Oh, can you think of nothing dearer to me ! 
Dearer than liberty, my country, friends, 
Much dearer than my life ?) that I have lost 
The tend'rest, best belov'd, and loving wife. 

Blan* Alas, I pity you ! 

Oro* Do, pity me : 
Pity's akin to love 5 and every thought 
Of that soft kind is welcoqae to my soul. 
I would be pity'd here. 

Blan^ I dare not ask 
More than you please to tcU me : but if you 
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Think it convement to let me know 
Your stoyry, I dare promise you to bear x 
Apart in your distrefts, if not assist you. 

Oro, Thou honest-hearted nian 1 I wanted such| 
Just such a friend as thou art, that would sit 
StiU as the night, and let me' talk whole days 
Of my Imoinda. Oh, I'll tell thee all 
From first to last ! and, pray, observe me well. 

BUn* I will, most heedfully. 

Oto* There was a stranger in my father's court, 
Valu'd and hPBour'd much. He was a white, 
The first I ever saw of your complexion. 
He chang'd his god for ours, and so grew great. 
Of mavy virtues, and so fam'd in arms^ 
He still commanded all my father's wars. 
I was bred under him. One fatal day. 
The armies joining, he before me stepp'd, 
Receiving in bis breast a poison'd dart 
Levell'd at me. He dy'd within my arms. 
I've tir'd you already. . 

Blan* Pray, goon. 

Oro, H^ left an only daughter, whom he brought 
An infant to Angola. When I came 
Back to the court, a happy conqueror, 
Humanity oblig'd me to condole 
With this sad virgin, for a father's loss ; 
Lost for my safety. I presented her 
With all the slaves of battle, to atone 
Her father's ghost. But, when I saw her face, 
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And heard her speak, I offered up myself 
To be the sacrifice. She bow'd and blush'd, 
I wonder'd and ador'd. The sacred pow'r 
That had subdu'd me, then inspir'd my tongue, 
Inclin'd her heart, and all our talk was love. 

Blan* Then you were happy. 

Oro. Oh, I was too happy ! 
I marry'd her : and, though my country's custom 
Indulg'd the privilege of many wives, 
I swore myself never to know but her. 
She grew with child, and I grew happier still. 
Oh, mylmoinda! but it tould not last. 
Her fatal beauty reach'd my father's ears : 
He sent for her to court, where, cursed court ! 
No woman comes but for his amorous use. 
He raging to possess her, she was forc'd 
To own herself my wife. The furious king 
Started at incest ; but grown desperate. 
Not daring to enjoy what he desir'd. 
In mad revenge, (which I could never learn) 
He poison'd her, or sent her far, far off. 
Far from my hopes ever to see her more. 

Blan> Most barbarous of fathers ! The sad tale 
Has struck me dumb with wonder. 

Oro. I have done. 
I'll trouble you no farther. Now and then 
A sigh will have its way ; that shall be all. 

Enter Stanmore. 
Stan* Blandford, the lieutenant-governor is gone to 
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your plantation* He desires you would bring the 
royal slave with you. The sight of his fair mistress, 
he says, is an entertainment for a prince. He would 
have his opinion of her. 

Oro, Is he a lover } 

Blan. So he says himself: he flatters a beautiful 
slave that I have, and calls her mistress. 

Oro. Must he then flatter her to call her mistress ^ 
I pity the proud man, who thinks himself 
Above being in love. What, tho* she be a slave. 
She may deserve him. 

B/an. You shall judge of that when you sec her. 
Sir. 

Oro. I go with you. [Exnmt. 

SCENE II. 

A Plantation. Lieutenant Governor following I M o l N D A . 

Goo. I have disturbed you. I confess my faults. 
My fair Clemene ; " but begin again, 
<< And I will listen to your mournful song^ 
« Sweet as the soft, complaining nightingale's ; 
«« While every note calls out my trembling soul> 
<« And leaves me silent, as the midnight groves, 
<* Only to shelter you." Sing, singagain> 
And let me wonder at the many ways 
You have to ravish me. 

Imo. Oh, I can weep 
Enough for you and me, if that will please you. 
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Goo* You must « not weep: I coiie to dry your 
tears, 
And raise you from your sorrow. Look upon me : 
<< Look with the eyes of kind indulging love, 
«* That I may have full cause for what I say :'* 
I came tooffer you your liberty. 
And be myself the slav«. You turn away 5 . 

[¥cttmingk€r. 
But every thing becomes you. I may take 
This pretty hand : I know your modesty 
Would draw it back ; but you would take it ill 
If I ^ould let it go ; I know ye would. 
You shall be gently forc*d to please yourself: 
That you will thank me for. 
ISAeJiruggks and gets her handftim Mm^ then he offers to 

hiss her* 
Nay, if you struggle with me, I must ta k e 

Imo. You may my life, -that I can part with freely. 

lExit. 

£A/^r Bland FORD, Stanmore, oWOroonoko. 

Blan, So, Governor, we don't disturb you, I 
hope. 
Your mistress has left you. You were making love : 
She's thankful for the honour, I suppose. 

Goo* Quite insensible to all I say and do. 
When I speak to her, she sighs, or weeps ; 
But never answers me as I would have her. 

Stan. There's something nearer titan her slavery 
that toudies her. 
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Blan. What d^ her fellow slaves say of her ? Can't 
they find the cause. 

Gotf> Some of them, who pretend to be wiser than 
the rest, and hate her, I suppose, for being used bet- 
ter than they aire, will needs have it that she is with 
child. 

Btan. Poor wretch ! if it be so, I pity her. 
She has lost a husband, that, perhaps, was dear 
To her j and then you cannot blame her. 

Oro. If it be so, indeed you cannot blame her. 

[Sighing. 

Goo. No, no, it is not so. If it be so, 
I must still love her ; and, desiring still, 
I must enjoy her. ' 

BUn. Try what you can do with fair means, and 
welcome. 

Goo. 1*11 give you ten slaves for her. 

Blan. You know she is our lord governor's ; but* 
if I could dispose of her, I would not now, especially 
to you. 

Gov. Why not. to me ? 

BUm. I mean against her will. You arc in love 
with her ; 
And we all know what your desires would have. 
Love stops at nothing but possession. 
*« Were she within your pow'r, you do not know 
«< How soon you would be tempted to forget 
«* The nature of the deed, and, may be, a6l 
«* A violence you after would repent.** 

Oro. 'Tis godlike in you to protedl the y^eak. 
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Gov* Fie^ fie I I would not force her. Tho' she be 
A slave, her mind is free, and should consent. 

Oro, Such honour will engage her to consent i 
And then, if you're in love, she's worth the having* 
Shall we not see the wonder ? 

Gov. Have a care ; 
You have a heart, and sheiias conqu'ring cye^. 

Oro. I have a heart ; but if it could be fgdse 
To my first vows, ever to love again. 
These honest hands should tear it fjrom my bre;»&t. 
And throw the trsutor from me. Oh, Imoinda, 
Living, or dead, I can be only^hine ! 

Blan. Imoinda w^s his wife : she's either dead» 
Or, living, dead to him : forc'd from his arms 
Py an inhuman father. Another time 
I'll tell you all. ITothe Gov. tmd Stan. 

Stan. Hark I the slaves have done their work ; 
^nd now begins their evening merriment. 

Blan. The men are all in love with fair Clemene 
As much as you are ; and the women hate her. 
From aninstinfl of natural jealousy. 
They sing, and daijoe, aiuJ try their little tricks 
To entertain her, and divert her sadness. 
May^ be she is among them. Shall we see. ^Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. 



The siaveSf nufif womeny and children^ upon the grtmndi 
same rise and dance. 

" A SONG, by a BOY. 

** A lass there lives upon thegreen^ 

** Could I her piSture draw, 
" A brighter nymph was never seen^ 
*' That looks and reigns a little queen y 

*' And keeps the swains in awe, 

•' Her eyes are Cupid* s darts and wingsy 

** Her eye- brows are his bow : 
*' Her silken hair the silver strings y 
•* Which sure and svnft destrudion brings 

** To all the world beloto. 

" JfPastorelkCs dawning light 

^' Can warm and wound us so, 
" Her noon will shine so piercing bright, 
* * Each glancing beam will kill outright, 

** And every swain subdue, 

" A SONG, by a MAN. 
« Bright Cyntkia^s power, divinely great^ 

" What heart is not obeying 9 
** A thousand Cupids an her wait, 

* * And in her eyes are playing. 
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" Sheseenuthe queen of love to reign ; 

** For sAe alone dispenses 
** Sue A sweets as best can entertain 

" The gust of all the senses. 

** Her face a charming prospeB brings ; 

" Her breath gives balmy blisses ; 
*^ I hear an angel when she sings ^ 

*' And taste of heaven in hisses. 

<< Four senses thus she feasts mth joy f 

** From nature's richest treasure: 
** Let me the (Aher sense employ y 

" And I shall die with pleasure.^* 

During the entertainment, the Governor , Blandford, Stan* 
more, Oroonoko, enter as speBators ; that ended. Cap- 
tain Driver, Jack Stanmore, and several planters enter 
with their swords dranm. Drum beats, and a bell rings. 
Capt. Where are you, Governor? Make what 
haste you can 

To save yourself and the whole colony. 

I bid them ring the bell. 
Gov. What's the matter ? 
y. Stan. The Indians are come down upon us : 

they have plundered some of the plantations already, 

and are marching this way as fast as they can. 
Gov. What can we do against them ? 
Ban. We shall be able to make a stand, till more 

planters come in to us. 

3 
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J. Stan. There are a great many more without, if 
you would shew yourself, and put us in order. 

Gov. There's no danger of the white slaves, they'll 
not stir. Blandford and Stanmore, come you along 
with me. Some of you stay here to look after the 
black slaves. 

[^ All go out but the captain and six planters, toko all at 
once seize Oroonoko. 

1st Plant. Ay, ay, let us alone. 

Capt, In the first place we secure you, Sir, 
As an enemy to government. 

Oro. Are you there. Sir ? You are my constant 
friend. 

15/. Plant. You will be able to do a great deal of 
mischief. 

Capt. But we shall prevent you : bring the irons 
hither. He has the malice of a slave in him, and 
would be glad to be cutting his masters throats. I 
know him. Chain his hands and feet, that he may 
not run over to 'em. If they have him, they'll carry 
him on their backs, that I can tell 'em. 
[As tkey are chaining himy Blandford «i/^ri, runs to ^ em. 

Blan. What are you doing there ? 

Capt. Securing the main chance : this is a bosom 
enemy, 

Blan. Away, you brutes : I'll answer with my life 
for his behaviour ; so tell the governor. 

Capt, and Plant. Well, Sir, so we will. 

[ Exeunt captain and planters. 
E 
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Oro, Give me a sword, and I'll deserve your trust. 
[^ A party of Indians enter ^ hurrying Imoinda among tht 

slaves ; another party of In^idtns sjistains *em retreating^ 
Jbllowed at a distance by the Gwerncr with the planters: 

Blandford, Oroonoko, join '««. 

Blan* Hell and the devil! they drive away our 
slaves before our faces. Governor, can you stand 
tamely by, and suffer this ? Clemene, Sir, your mis- 
tress, is among 'em: 

Goo. We throw ourselves away, in the attempt to 
rescue 'em. 

Oro. A lover cannot fall more glorious, 
Than in the cause of love. He, that deserves 
His mistress' favour, wo' not stay behind : 
ril lead you on, be bold, and follow me. 

[Oroonoko, at the head of the planters^ falls upon the 
Indians with a great shout , and beats them off. 

Enter liAOiVD A. 

Imo. Vm tost about by my tempestous fate. 
And no where must have rest : Indians, or English.l 
Whoever has me, I am still a slave. 
No matter whose I am, since Pm no more 
My royal master's ; since I'm his no more. 
Oh, I was happy ! nay, I will be happy, 
In the dear thought that 1 am still his wife, 
Though far divided from him. 

IDrazus o^to a corner of the stage* 
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STANMOREy and the planters. 
^ fa^. Thou glorious maa ! thou something greater . 

sure 
Than Caesar ever was 1 that single arm 
Has sav'd us all : accept our general thanks. 

iAU bwf to Oroonoko* 
And what can we do more to recompense 
Such noble services, you shsdl command, 

Clemene too shall thank' you she is sa f e * 

Look up^ and bless your brave deliverer. 

J[Brings Cltrntnt/brwardf i$ohing down on theground» 
Oro. Bless me indeed I 
Blan^ You start I 
Ore Oh, all you gods. 
Who govern t|us great world, and bring about 
Things strange and unexpe6ted 1 can it be ? 
Goo. What is't you stare at so i 
Oro» Answer me, some of you; you who have 
pow*r, 
And hav« your senses free : or are you all 
Struck through with wonder too ? 

[Looking stUl fixed on her. 
Blan. WJiat would you know? 
Ore- My soul steals from my |x>dy through my 
eyes; 
All that i$ left of life I'll gaze away. 
And die upon the pleasure. 
£ij 
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Gov, This is strange 1 

Oro, If you but mock me with her image here : 

If she be not Imoinda 

iShe looks upon hinty and falls into a swoon; A^ runs to her* 

Ha ! she faints ! 

Nay, then it must be she : it is Imoinda : 

My heart confesses her, and leaps for joy. 

To welcome her to her own empire here. 

" I leel her all, in ev'ry part of me. 

«* Oh, let me press her in my eager arms, 

" Wake her to life, and with this kindling kiss 

** Give back that soul, she only lent me. iKisses her. 

'< Gou. I am amaz'd I 

•* Blan. I am as much as you. 

** Oro,^^ Imoinda ! Oh, thy Oroonoko calls. 

[ I moinda coming to life* 

Imo, My Oroonoko ! Oh, I can't believe 
What any man can say. But, if I am 
To be deceived, there's something in that name. 

That voice, that face IStaring at Aim. 

Oh, if I know myself, I cannot be mistaken. 

iRuns and embraces Oroonoko. 

Oro. Never here : 
You cannot be mistaken : I am yours. 
Your Oroonoko, all that you would have. 
Your tender loving husband. 

Imo. All indeed 
That I would have : my husband ! then I am 
Alive, and waking to the joys I feel : 
They were so great, I could not think 'em true; 
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But I bieUeve all that yoa say to nM X 

For truth itself and everlasting lore 
Grows in this breast, and pleasure ip these arms* 
Oro. Take, take me all ; enquire into my heart, 
(You know the way to ev'ry secret there) 
My heart, the sacred treasury of love: ^ 

And if, in absenpe, I have misemplpy'd 
A mite from the rich store ; if I have spent 
A wish, a sigh, but what I sent to you ; 
May I be curs*d to wish and sigh in vain, 
And you npt pity me. 
Imo. Oh, I believe, 
And kn ow you by myself. I f these sad eyes. 
Since last we parted, have beheld the face 
Of any comfort, or once wish'd to see 
The light of any other heav'n but you, 
May I be struck this moment blind, and lose 
Your bles^d sight, never to find you more* 

Oro. Imoinda ! Oh, this separation 
Has made you dearer, if it can be so, 
Than you were ever to me. You appear • 

like a kind star to my benighted steps. 
To guide me on my way to happiness : 
I cannot miss it now. Governor, friend. 
You think me mad : but let it^ bless you all, 
"Who, any ways, have been the instrumenta 
Of finding )ier again. Imoinda*s found 1 
And ev'ry thing that I would have in her, 

[EnUffoeing her mik the most pastumaufondnaS' 
SHeui* Whf re'9 your mistress now, governor ) 
Eiij 
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Gov* Why, where most men's mistresses are forced 
to be sometimes^ 

With her husband^ it seems : but I wont lose her so« 

{_Asi(U* 
Stan. He has fought lustily for her, and deserves 

her, I'll say that for him. 
Blan. Sir, we congratulate your happiness: I do 

most heartily. 
Gov* And all of us ; but how it comes to pas s 
*< Oro. Tljat will require 
More precious time than I can spare you now. 
I have a thousand things to ask her. 
And she has many more to know of me. 
But you have made me happier, I confess. 
Acknowledge it, much happier, than I 
Have words or pow'r to tell you. Captain^ you, 
Ev'n you, who most have wrong'd me, I forgive. 
I wo' not say you have betray'd me now : 
I'll think you but the minister of Fate, 
To bring me to my lov'd Imoinda here." 
Jmo> How, how, shall I receive you ? how be wor- 
thy 

Of such endearments, all this tenderness I 

These are the transports of prosperity. 

When fortune smiles upon us. 
Oro. Let tlie fools 

Who follow fortune, live upon her. smiles ; 

All our prosperity is plac'd in love. 

We have enough of that to make us h^py. 

This little spot of earth, you staodupoi). 
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Is more to me than the extended plains 
Of my great father's kingdom. Here I reign 
In fiill delights, in joys to pow'r unknown ; 
Your love my empire, and your heart my throne. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT II f. SCENE I. 

Eater Abo A^y zmtA several Slaves, and Hotiaak. 

Hotman. 
What ! to be slaves to cowards ! Slaves to rogues, 
who can't defend themselves ! 

A6o» Who is this fellow } he talks as if he were ac- 
quainted with our design : is he one of us I 

[ Aside to its own gang. 

Slave. Not yet : but he will be glad to make one, I 
believe. 

A6o. He makes a mighty noise. 

Hot* Go, sneak in corners ; whisper out your 
griefs, 
For fear your masters hear you : cringe and crouch 
Under the bloody whip, like beaten curs. 
That lick their wounds, and know no other cure. 
All, wretches all ! you feel their cruelty. 
As much as I can feel, but dare not groan. 
For my part, while I have a life and tongue, 
I'll curse the authors of my slavery. 

A 60. Have you been long a slave ? 
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Hoi. Yes, many years. 

A^, And do you only curse ? 

Hot. Curse I only curse ! I cannot conjure 
To raise the spirits up of other men : 
I am but one. Oh, for a soul of fire. 
To warm and animate our common cause. 
And make a body of us, then I would 
Do something more than curse, 

A6o. That body set on foot, you would be one, 
A limb, to lend it xnotion. 

/fef . I would be 
The heart of it ; the head, the liand, and heart : 
Would I could see the day ! 

A&0. You will do all yourself. 

Hot. I would do more 
Than I shall speak, but I may find a time 

ASo. The time may come to you ; be ready for*t. 
Methinks he talks too much ; I*U know hini more. 
Before I trust him farther. LAsiif^ 

Slave. If he dares 
Half what he says, he'll be of use to us. 

£«f<fr Blandford. 

Blan. If there be any one among you her« 
That did belong to Oroonoko, speak* 
I come to him. 

A6o. I did belong to him ; Aboan my name. 

B/an, you arc the man I want : pray cpmc with me. 
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Enter Oroonoko and Imoinda. 

Oro, I do not bfame my father for his love : 
(Though that had been enough to ruin me) 
** 'Twas nature's fault that made you, like the sui>, 
«• The reasonable worship of mankind : 
** He could not help his adoration. 
*• Age had not lock'd his senses up so close, 
** But he had eyes, that open'd to his soul, 
** And took your beauties in : he felt your pow'r, 
** And therefore I forgive his loving you." 
But, when I think on his barbarity^ 
That could expose you to so many wrongs ; 
Driving you out to wretched slavery. 
Only for being mine ; then I confess 
I wish I could forget the name of son. 
That I might curse the tyrant, 

Imo, I will bless him. 
For I have found you here : heav'n only know$ 
What is reserved for us : but, if we guess 
The future by the past, our fortune must 
Be wonderful, above the common size 
Of good or ill ; it must be in extremes : 
Extremely happy, or extremely wretched. 

Oro. *Tis in our power to make it happy now. 

Imo. But not to keep it so. 

EiHer BLANDFORDtf«</ABOAN* 

Bian. My royal lord ! 
I have a present for you. 
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Oro, Aboan! 
Abo» Your lowest slave. 
Oro. My try*d and valu'd friend ! 
This worthy man always prevents my wants : 
I only wish'd, and he has brought thee to me. 
Thou art surprised I Carry thy duty there ; 

[Aboan ^{]«i to Imoinda, and falls at her/eeU 
While I acknowledge mine. How shall I thank you ? 

Blan* Believe me honest to your interest. 
And I am more than paid. I have secur'd 
That all your followers shall be gently usM, 
Shall wait upon your person, while you stay 
Among U6. 
Oro. I owe ev'ry thing to you. 
BUn^ You must not think you are in slavery. 
Oro. I do not find I am. 
jB/a«. Kind Heav'n has miraculously sent 
Those comforts, that may teach you to expe^ 
Its farther care, in your deliverance. 

Oro. I sometimes think myself, Heav'n is coacern'4 
For my deliverance. 

Blan. It will be soon ; 
You may expeft it. Pray, in the mean time. 
Appear as cheerful as you can among us. 
You have some enemies, that represent 
You dangerous, and would be glad to find 
A reason, in your discontent, to fear : 
They watch your looks. But there arc honest men. 
Who are your friends : you are secur'd in them. 
Oro. 4 thank you for your caution* 
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Blmm. I will leave you : 
And be assur'd, I wish your liberty. * [^Exits 

Abo* He speaks you very fair. 

Otq, He means me fair: 

Abo* If he should not, my lord ? 

Oro* If he sliould not ? 
ril not suspe6t his truth : but, if 1 did, 
What shall I get by doubting ? 

Abo, You secure 
Not to be disappointed : but, besides. 
There's this advantage in suspecting him : 
When you put oflP the hopes of other men. 
You will rely upon your god -like self; 
And then you may be sure of liberty. 

Oro, Be sure of liberty ! what dost thou mean ; 
Advising to rely upon myself ? 
I think I may be sure on't : we must wait : 
*Tis worth a little patience. \Tumxng t& Imoinda. 

Abo. Oh, my lord ! 

Oro. What dost thou drive at ? 

Abo. Sir, another time 
You would have found it sooner : but I see 
Love has your heart, and fakes up all your thoughts. 

Oro, And canst thou blame me ? 

Abo, Sir, I must not blame you. 
But, as our fortune stands, there is a passion 
(Your pardon, royal mistress, I must speak) 
That would become you better than your love : 
A brave resentment ; which, inspired by you, 
Might kindle and diffuse a gen'rous rage 
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Among the slaves, to rouse and shake our chains^ 
And struggle to be free. 

Oro. How can we help ourselves ? 

Abo. I knew you when younvould have found a way. 
How help ourselves \ the very Indians teach us : 
We need but to attempt our liberty. 
And we carry it- We have hands sufficient. 
Double the number of our masters' force, 
Ready to be employ'd. " What hinders us 
** To set 'em at work V* We want but you. 
To head our enterprise, and bid us strike. 

Oro. What would you do ? 

Abo. Cut our oppressors' throats. 

Ore. And you would have me join in your design of 
murder ! 

Abo. It deserves a better name : 
But, be it what it will, 'tis justified 
By self defence, and natural liberty. 

Oro. 1*11 hear no more on't. 

Abo. I am sorry for't. 

Oro. Nor shall you think of it, 

Abo^ Not think of it! 

Oro. No, I command you not. 

Abo. Remember, Sir, 
You are a slave yourself, and to command 
Is now another's right. Not think of it ! 
Since the first moment they put on my chains, 
I've thought on nothing but the weight of 'em, 
And how to throw 'em off. Can yours sit easy } 

Oro. I have a sense of my condition. 
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As painful, and as quick, as yours can be. 

I feel for my Imoinda and myself ; 

Imoinda, much the tenderest part of me. 

But though I languish for my liberty, 

I would not buy it at the Christian price 

Of black ingratitude : tliey sha*not say, 

That we deserv'd our fortune by our crimes. 

Murder the innocent ! 
Abo* The innocent 1 

Oro. These men are so, whom you would rise 
against : 
If we are slaves, they did not make us slaves ; 
But bought us in an honest way of trade, 
As we have done before 'em, bought and sold 
Many a wretch,^ and never thought it wrong. 
*' They paid our price for us, and we are now 
" Their property, a part of their estate, 
<* To manage as they please. Mistake me not," 
I do not tamely say, that we should bear 
All they could lay upon us : but we find 
The load so light, so little to be felt, 
(Considering they have us in their powV, 
Aiid may \nfi\6t what grievances they please) 
We ought not to complain. 

Abo, My royal lord ! 
You do not know the heavy grievances. 
The toils, the labours, weary drudgeries, 
Which they impose ; burdens more fit for beasts, 
For senseless beasts to bear, than thinking ms^. 
Then if you saw the bloody cruelties 
F 
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They execute on every slight oifence ; 

Nay, sometimes in their proud, insulting sport. 

How worse than dogs they lash their fellow.creatures» 

Your heart would bleed for 'em. Oh, could you know 

How many wretches lift their hands and eyes 

To you for their relief! 

Oro, I pity 'em, 
And wish I could with honesty do more. 

Ab6* You must do more, and may, with honesty. 
Oh, royal Sir, remeniber who you are : 
A prince, born for the good of other men ; 
Whose god-like office is to draw the sword 
Against oppression, and set free mankind : 
And this I'm sure you think oppression now. 
What though you have n6t felt these miseries, 
Never believe you are oblig'd to them : 
They have their selfish reasons, may be, now. 
For using of you 'veil : but thero will come 
A time, when you must have your share of 'em. 

Oro, You sec how little cause I have to think so : 
Fdvour'd in my own person, in my friends ; 
Indulg'd in all that can concern my care. 
In my Imoinda's soft society. \^Enibradng her* 

Abo. And therefore would you lie contented down 
In the forgetfulness, and arms of love, 
To get young princes for 'em ? 

Oro. Say'st thou ! ha ! 

Aba. Princes, the heirs of empire, and the last 
Of your illustrious lineage, to be born 
To pamper up their pride, and be their slaves > 
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Oro. InuMnda I save me, save me from that thought. 

<' Am. There is no sa&ty from it : I hare long 
*' Suffered it with a mother's labouring pains ; 
'< And can no longer. Kill me, kill me now, 
'< While I am bless'd, and happy in your love ; 
" Rather than let me live to see you hate me : 
<< As you must late me ; me, the only cause, 
" The fountain of these flowing miseries : 
*< Dry up the spring of life, tibis pois'nous spring, ' 
«* ThatsWdis so fast, to overwhelm us all. 

« Oro.'' 3)»11 the dear babe, the eldest of my 
hopes. 
Whom I begot a prince, be born a slave ? 
The treasure of this temple was designed 
T' enrich a kingdom's fortune : shall it here 
Be seiz'd upon by vile unhallow'd hands. 
To be employed in uses most profane ? 

A^. In most unworthy uses ; thinkof that ; 
And, while you may, prevent it. « Oh, my lord, 
•' Rely on nothing that they say to you. 
" They speak you fair, I know, and bid you wait : 
*^ But think what 'tis to wait on promises, 
** And. promises of men who know no tie 
** Upon their words, against their interest : 
** And whereas their interest in freeing you ? 

** Imo* Oh, where indeed, to lose so many slaves ^ 

<< Abo. Nay, grant this man, you think so much 
" your friend, 
'' Be honest, and intends all that he says ; 
*' He is but o^ie ; and in a government, 
Fij 
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" Where, he confesses, you have cnemiefy 

<' That watch your looks ; what looks can you put on^ 

** To please these men, who are before resolv*d 

" To read »em their own way ? Alas, my lord ! 

" If they incline to think you dangerous, 

•* They have their knavish arts to make you so : 

<* And then who knows how &r their cruelty 

** May carry their revenge ! 

" Imo. To every thing 
*« That does belong to you, your friends and me : 
** I shall be torn from you, forced away, 
" Helpless and miserable : shall I live 
*« To see that day again ? 

" Oro» That day shall never come.'* 

A60. I know you are persuaded to believe 
The governor's arrival will prevent 
These mischiefs, and bestow your liberty : 
But who is sure of that ? I rather fear 
More mischiefs from his coming. He is young. 
Luxurious, passionate, and amorous : 
Such a complexion, and made bold by pow'r. 
To countenance all he is prone to do, 
Will know no bounds, no law against his lusts. 
If, in a fit of his intemperance. 
With a strong hand he shall resolve to seize. 
And force my royal mistress from your arms. 
How can you help yourself i 

Oto. Ha! thou hast rous'd 
Tlie lion in his den ; he stalks abroad. 
And the wide forest trembles at his roar* 
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I find the danger now. My spirits start 

At thealarm» and from all quarters come 

To man my heart, the citadel of love. 

Is there a pow'r on earth to force you from me» 

And shall I not resist it ? << nor strike first 

" To keep, to save you : to prevent thatcurse ? 

" This is your cause, and shall it not prevail V* 

Oh, you were born always to conquer me. 

Now I am fashion'd to thy purpose : speak. 

What combination, what conspiracy, 

Would'st thou engage me in ? I'll undertake 

All thou would'st have me now for liberty, 

For the great cajase of love and liberty. 

A^. Now, my great master, you appear yourself. 
And, since we have you join'd in our design, 
It cannot fail us. I have muster'd up 
The choicest slaves, men who are sensible 
Of th^if condition, and seem most resolv'd : 
They have their several parties. 

Oro- Summon 'em, 
Assemble 'em : I will come forth and shew 
Myself among 'em : if they are rcsolv'd, 
I'll lead their foremost resolutions. 
A6o. I have provided those will follow you. 
Oro. With this reserve in our proceedings stilj, 
The means that lead us to our liberty 
Must not be bloody. 

** Abo, You command in all. 
<< Wc shall expert you, Sir. 
<< Oro^ You sha'not long." 
Fiij 
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[Exeunt Oro. and Imo. at one dowry Aboan at another* 

Welldon coming in before Mrs, Lackitt. 

Wid. These unmannerly Indians were soinething 
unreasonable to disturb us just in the nick, Mr. 
Welldon \ but I have the parson within call still, to 
do us the good turn. 

Well. We had best stay a little, I think, to sec 
thing's settled again, Ivad not we } Marriage is a se* 
rious thing you know. 

Wid, What do you talk of a serious thing, Mr. 
Welldon ? I think you have found mc sufficiently se- 
rious : I have married my son to your sister, to plea- 
sure you ; and now I come to claim your promise to 
me, you tell me marriage is a serious thing. 

Well, Why is it not ? 

Wid. Fiddle, faddle, I know what it is : 'tis not 
the first time I have been married^, I hope ; but I 
shall begin to think you don't design to doiairly by 
me, so I shall. 

Well, Why indeed, Mrs. Lackitt, I'm afraid I can't 
do so fairly as I would by you. 'Tis what you must 
know first or last ; and I should be the worst man in 
the world to conceal it any longer j therefore I must 
own to you that I am married already. 

Wid, Married! you don't say so, I hope! how 
have you the conscience to tell me such a thing to my 
face. Have you abuse4 me then, fool'd and cheated 
me ? What do you take ipe for, Mr. Welldon ? Do 
you think I am to be served at this rate } But yoo 
shan't find me the silly creature yau think loes I 
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would have you to know, I understaad better things» 
than to ruin my son without a valuable consideration. 
If I can't have you, I can keep my money. Your sis- 
ter sha'n*t have the catch of him she expected : I won*'t 
part with a shilling to 'em. 

IVeli. You made the match yourself, you know : 
you can't blame me. 

Wid. Yes, yes, I can, and do blame you: you 
might have told me before, you were married. 

IVell. I would not have told you now ; but you foK 
lowed me so close, I was forced to it : indeed I am 
married in England ; but 'tis as if I were not ; for I 
have been parted from my wife a great while, and, t^ 
do reason on both sides, we hate one another heartily. 
Now I did design, and will marry you stilly if you'll 
have a little patience. 

fVid. A likely business truly. 

IVeli* I have a friend in England that I will write 
to, to poison my wife, and then I can marry you with 
a good conscience ; if you love me, as you say you 
do, you'll consent to that, I'm sure. 

fVid* And will he do it, do you tlunk ? 

fVtil. At the first word, or he is not the man I take 
him to be. 

md. Well, you are a dear devil, Mr. Welldon : 
and would you poison your wife for me ? 

fyeii^ I would doany thing for you. 

fVid. Well, I am mightily obliged to you. But 
*twill be a great Mule before you can have an answer 
of your letter. • <' 
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9Vd' 'Twill be a great wjule indeed. 

/Fftrf. Intbemean.time, Mr. WeUdon 

WeU. Why in the mean time ^Here^s company : 

We'll settle that within ; I'll follow you. [Emi Widaut* 

Enter Stanmore. 

Stan^ So, Sir, you carry on your business swim** 
iiungly : you have stolen a wedding, I hear. 

WeU. Ay, my si$ter is married ; and I am very 
near being run awsiy with myself. 

Stm* The widow will have you then. 

fFf//. You come very seasonably to my rescue. 
Jack Stanmore is to be had, 1 hope. 

^Uat* At half an hour's warning. 
. Wdlk I must advise with you. [Exoad, 

*» SsCLNE IL 

«* l^ht C&untry. Enter Oroonoko mtk Abo ait, 
• •• ' ** HOTMAN, and Slaves, 

*^ Oro. Impossible I n9thing'8 impossible : 
". We know 9ur strength oi^ly by being, try'd. 
** If you object the mountains, rivers, wpods 
" Un£a88able/ tliatiieJjefpreoHr march: . 
« Woods we can set on f\r€: ^e sw^ip by nature: ^ 
** What can oppose m theft but we ipfty tame } 
?< All things submilj^.ayii-tuousii^iistfy: 
** That we cjirrj wiflj pa, tfia^ i^ qj^^, ^ 

<* Slav. Great Sir, we have attended all you said, > 
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« With silent joy and admiration r 

*' And, were we only men, would follow such^ 

" So great a leader, through the untry'd world. 

" But, oh, considerwe have other names, 

<< Husbands and fathers, and have things more dea^ 

" To us than life, our children and our wives, 

** Unfit for such an expedition : 

<' What must become of them ? 

** Oro. Wewo*not wrong 
«* The virtue of our women, to believe 
" There is a wife among them would refuse 
" To share her husband's fortune. What is hard, 
** We must make easy to them in our love : while we 

" live, 
'< And have our limbs, we can take care of them s 
" Therefore I still propose to lead our march 
** Down to the sea, and plant a colony ; . 
" Where, in our native innocence, we shall live 
" Free, and be able to defend ourselves, 
" Till stress of weather, or some accident, 
" Provide a ship for us. 
** A60, An accident ! 
" The luckiest accident presents itself; 
" The very ship that brought and made us slaves 
" Swims in the river still ; I see no cause 
" But we may seize on that, 

" Oro. It shall be so : 
" There is a justice in it pleases me. 
" Do you agree to it ? iTctke slaves. 

" Ofnnes, We follow you. 
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« Oro. You do not relish it. {To Hotman. 

<« Hot* I'm afraid 
" You'll find it difficult and dangerous. 

<« Abo, Are you the man to find the dangers first ? 
«* You should have giv'n example. Dangerous ! 
" I thought you had not understood the word ; 
<« You, who would be the head, the hand and heart :^ 
« Sir, I remember you ; you can talk well j 
" I wo'not doubt but you'll maintain your word. 
" Oro, This fellow is not right, I'll try him fur- 
" ther. [Tfl Aboan. 

«' The danger will be certain to us all, 
« And death most certain in miscarrying, 
« We must expe6l no mercy, if we fail : 
" Therefore our way must be, not to expeft : 
" We'll put it put of expectation, 
<« By death upon the place, or liberty. 
<« There is no mean, but death, or liberty. 
*' There's no man here, I hopCi but comes prepar'd 
<' For all.ithatcan befaJ him. 

" Abo, Death is all : 
<* In most conditions of humanity 
«< To be desirM, but to be shunn'd by none : 
" The remedy of many, wish of some, 
*< And certain end of all. 
** If there be one among us,, who can fear 
** The face of death, appearing like a friend, 
** (As, in this cause of honour, death must be) 
" How will he tremble when he sees him dressed 
*^ In the wild fury of our enemies. 



d by Google 



AQIIL onooNOKO. 71 

" In all the terrors of their cruelty ? 
" -For now, if we should fall into their hands, 
" Could they invent a thousand murdering ways, 
"By racking tchrments, we should feel them all. 

" Hot* What will become of us ? 

" Oro. Observe him now. [To Abo. concerning ^Ql* 
(' I could die, altogether like a man, 
" As you, and you, and all of us must do ; 
** But who can answer for his bravery 
« Upon the rack, where fainting, weary life, 
" Hunted thro' every limb, is forc'd to feel 
" An agonizing death of all its parts ? 
« Who can bear this ? Resolve to be impal'd, 
" His skin flea'd off, and roasted yet alive; 
" The quiv'ring flesh tern from his broken bones 
" By burning pincers \ Who can bear these pains i ^ 

«' Hot* They are not to be borne. 

[Discovering all thf confusion of/ear* 

«< Oro* You see him now, this man of mighty 
" words I 

•« Abo. How his eyes roll I 

« Oro. He cannot hide his'fear. 
*^ I try'd hito this way, and have found him out. 

" Abo. I could not have believ'd it. Such a bJaze, 
" And not a spark of fire ! 

" Oro. His violence 
" Made me ^uspedl ; now I'm convinced. 

«* Abo. What shall we do with him ? 

« Oro. He is not fit 

<< Abo. Fit \ hang him^ he is only fit to be 

2 
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<« Just what he is ; to live and die a slave^ 
** The base companion of his servile fears. 

** Vro. We are not safe with him, 

** Aio» Do you think so ? 

" Oro. He'll certainly betray us. 

" Abo. That he shan't : 
** I can take care of that : I have a way 
« To take him off his evidence. 

<« Oro, What way ? 

** Abo. rii stop his mouth before you ; stab him 
« here, 
<• And then let him inform. 

^ [Going to stab Hotman, Oroonoko holds kim* 

" Oro. Thou art not mad ? 

** Abo. I would secure ourselves. 

<« Oro. It sha'not be this way ; nay, cannot be : 
*< His murder wiH alarum all the rest, 
<* Make them suspect us of barbarity. 
<« And, may be, fall away from our design. 
«« We'll not set out in blood. We have, my friends, 
•« This night to furnish what we can provide 
« For our security and just defence. 
" If there be one amongst us, we suspeA 
•< Of baseness, or vile fear, it will become 
" Our common care to have an eye on him, 
«• I wo'not name the man. 

*< Abo. You guess at him. [T^Hotman. 

•* Oro. To-morrow early as the breaking day, 
** We rendezvous behind the citron-grove. 
** That ship secur'd, we may transport ourselves 
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*< To our reape^lbe homes. M/ Ruber's kingdom 
** Shall open her wide arms to take ]fou in, 
**• And nurse you for her own, adopt you all, 
** All who will follow me. 

<* i^MMs. All> all follow you. 

" OrO' There I can give you all your liberty ; 
<< Bestow Ua blessings, and secure them yours. 
*^ There you shall live with honour, as becomes 
" My fellow-sufferers and worthy friends. 
" Thus, ifwe do succeed: but if we foil 
*< In our attempt, 'tis nobler still to die, 
«* Th*n drag the galling yoke of slaTcry. [EMtnt. 



ACT IV. SCENE L 
EnUr'WttLVOjn <* atm? Jack Stanmore. 

u Yow see, honest Jack, I have been industrious 
** for you 5 you must take some pains now to serve 
«« yourself. 

<* J. Stan. Gad, Mr. Welldon, I have taken % 
«« (^txt deal of pains ; and, if the widow speak ho-r 
«* nestly, faUh and troth, she'll tell ypu what a pain^- 
" taker I am* 

«« fVeU. Fie, fie I not me. I am her husband, y9U 
** know. She won't tell me what pains you have 
<« taken with her : besides, she takes you for me. 
G 
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" y. Stan. That's true 5 I forgot yoo liad married 
" her. But if you knew all—- — 

" Will. 'Tis.no matter for my knowing all, if she 
" does. 

<* J.Stan, Ay, ay, she does know, and more dian 
** ever she knew since she was a woman, for the time, 
<< I will be bold to say ; lor I have done— *^ 

" WtU. The devil take you ; for you'll never have 
•< done. 

'< J, Stan. As old as she is, she has a ¥ninkle be* 
<< hind morp than she. had, I believe; for I have 
** taught her what she never knew in her life before. 

" IVeiL What care I what wrinkles she has, or 
** what you have taught her 5 if you'll let me advise 
** you, you may ; if«not, you may prate on, and ruin 
** the whole design. 

" y. Stan. Well, well, I have done. 

" Well, Nobody but your cousin, and you, and I, 
<* know any thing of this matter. I have married 
" Mrs. Lackitt, and put you to bed to her, which 
** she knows nothing of, to serve you. In two or 
" three days I'll bring it about so, to re»gn up my 
*« claim, and with her consent, quietly to you. • 

" y. Stan. But how will you do it ? 

<< IVelL That must be my business. In the mean 
<* time, if you should make any noise, 'twill come 
*\ to her ears, and be impossible to reconcile her. 

'< y. Stan. Nay, as for that, I know the wa^ to 
«* reconcile her, I warrant you* 
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'< WelL -But liow will you- get her money ? I am 
<* married to her. 
. '* J, Stan. That I don't know, indeed. 

*^ Well. You must leave it to me» you find. All 
*< the pains I shall put you to, will be to be silent. - 
*< You can hold your tongue for two or three days ? 

«* y. Sum. Truly, not well in a matter of this na- 
'< tore. I should be very unwiUing to lose the repu- 
** tationof this night's work, and the pleasure of tell-- 
»' ii^it, 

. " Wkll. You must mortify that vanity a little. You 
'< will have time enough to brag and lie of your 
*' manhood,s when you have her in a bare-fac'd con- 
^' dition to disprove you. 

<< J, Stan. Well, I'll try what I can do ; the hopes 
*• of her money must do it. 

«« Well. You'll come at night again ? »Tis your own 
«« business. 

«* 7- Stan. But you have the credit on't. 

•* IVeli. 'Twill be your own another day, as the 
<« widow says. Send your cousin to me : I want his 
«* advice. 

" y. Sian. I want to be recruited, I am sure. A 
€i good breakfast, and to bed. She has rock'd my 
" cradle sufficiently. lExit. 

** Well. She would have a husband ; and if all be 
<< as he says, she has no reason to complain ; but 
<* Uiere is no relying on what men say upon these 
<* occasions : they have the benefit of their bragging,- 
^< by recommending their abilities to other women : 
Gif 
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** theirs is a trading. eitale> that liv«5 upon credit, 
<* and increases by removing it out of one bank intd 
<* another. Now poor women have not these oppor- 
*< tuniiies : we itiust keep our stocks dead by us, at 
«'.hom6, to be ready for a purchase, when it comes, 
<< a husband, let him be never so dear, and be glad 
*^ of him ! or veifture our fortunes abroad on such 
*< rotten security, that the principal and interest; 
** nay, very often, our persons are in danger. If 
<* the women would agree (which they never will) td 
«* call home their efFefts^ how many proper gentle- 
^* me|i would sneak into another way of irriifg, for 
** want of being responsible in this ? Then husbands 
«« would be cheaper. Here comes the widow 5 shell 
** tell the truth j sheMl not bear falae witness against 
** her own interest, I know.** 

Enter Widow Lackitt. ^ 

WeU. Now, Mrs. Lackitt. 

Wid. Well, well, Lackitt, or what you will now, 
now I am married to you. I am very well pleased 
with what I have done, I assure you. 

WeU, And with what I have done too, I hope. 

Wid. Ah, Mr. Welldon! 1 say nothing; but 
youVe a dear man, and I did not think it had been in 
you. 

Well, I have more in me than you imagine. 

Wid, No, no, you can*t have more than I imagine. 
•Tis impossible to have more. You have enough for 
any woman, in an honest way, that I wil! say !br you." 
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" Wdl. Then Ifind you arc satisfied. 

•* Wid. Satisfied I no, indeed, I'm not to be satisi^ 
«* fied with ydu or without you. To be satisfied is to 
<* have .enough of you : now 'tis a folly to lie ; I shall 
<« never think I can have enough of you. I shall be 
" very fond of you. Would you have me fond of 
** you? What do you do to me, to make me love you 
** so well ? 

" WeU. Can't you tell what ? 

*• Wid. Go, there's no speaking to you. You bring 
<* all the blood of one's body into one's face, so you 
" do. Why do you Ulk so ? 

« WeU. Why, how do I talk? 

« Wid. You know how : but a little colour becomes 
« me, r believe. How do I look to-day ? 

** Well. Oh, most lovingly, most amiably ! 

" Wid. Nay, this can't be long a secret, I find j I 
*«^ shall discover it by my countenance. 

" WtU. The women will find you out, you look so 
*' cheerfully. 

•* Wid. But do I, do I really look so cheerfully, so 
.« amiably > There is no such paint in the world as the 
" natural glowing of a complexion. Let them find 
" me out if they please j poor creatures ! I piry ihem. 
" They envy me, I'm sure, and would be glad to 
«• mend their looks upon the same occasion. The 
«' young jill. flirting girls,, forsooth, believe nobody 
" must havea husband but themselves : but I would 
" have then^ to know there are other things to b« 
" taken care of; besides their green-sickness. 
Giij 
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** IVeU. Ay> sure, or the physicians woltld have 
*• but litdc praftice.'* 

'Wid. Mr. Welldon, what must I caU you \ I muift 
have some pretty fond name or otfier for you. Wluft 
shall I call you ? 

IVeii, I thought ydu lik*d my own name. 

Wid^ Yes, yes, I like it ; but I must have a nick- 
name for you. Most women have nick-names for 
their husbands. 

WeU. Cuckold. 

Wid, No, no ; but 'tis very pretty before company : 
it looks negligent, and is the Cushion, you know. 

Well* To be negligent of their husbands, it is, in« 
deed. 

Wid. Nay, then, I won't be in the fehion ; for 1 
can never be negligent of dear Mr. Welldon j and, to 
convince you, here's something to encourage you not 
to be negligent of me. 

[Gwcs Aim a purse and a Utile casket. 
Five hundred pounds in gold in this, and jewels to the 
value of five hundred pounds more in this. 

[Welldon opens the casket. 

WeU. Ay, marry, this will encourage me indeed. 

Wid* There are comforts in marrying an elderly wo. 
man, Mr. WcUdon. Now a young woman would 
have £utcied she had paid you with her person, or 
had done you the £ivour. 

WeU. What do you talk of young women ? You ar^ 
as young as any of them, in every thing tet their foU^ 
and ignormce. 
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iVui, And d0 you think me so } Bat I haVe no rea- 
son to suspeft you. Was I not seen at your house this 
jnorniK^, (k>yauthuik? 

mH. You*U venture again ; you'll coxnc at night, I 
supposed 

md. Oh, dear, at night ! so soon ? 

Well. Nay, if you think it so soon. 

»W. Oh, no* 'tis not for that, Mr, Welldon; 



Well. You won't come then ? 

Wid, Wont I I don't say I won't : that is not a 
word for a wife. If you command me— 

fVeil. To please yourself. 

fVid. I will come to please you. 

$V<ll. To pkasc yourself; own it. 

!#%/. Well, well, to please myself, then. You are 
the strangest man in the world ; nothing can 'scape 
you 5 you^l to the bottom of every thing. 

£i{^ Daniel, Lvcy foUewing, 

Dan. What would you have ? What do you follow 
me for ? 

Luc. Why mayn't J follow you ? I must follow you 
now, all the woiid over. 

Dan. Hold you, hold you there. Not so far by a 
mile or two. I have enough of your company alrea- 
dy, by'r lady, and something to spare. You may g4 
home to yourbrother> an you will; I have &o fatther 
to do with you, ' 
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JVtd. Why, Daniel, cluld, thou art not out of thy 
wits, sure, art thou? 

Dan. Nay, marry, I don't know ; but I am very 
near, I believe ; I am aher'd for the worse mightily, 
since you saw me ; and she has been the cause of it 
there. 

IVtd. How so. Child ? 

Dan, I told you before what would come on't of 
putting me to bed to a strange woman ; butyou woul4 
not be said nay. 

. fVid. She is your wife now, child, you must love 
her. 

Dan* Why, so I did, at first. 

fVtd. But you must love her always. 

Dan* Always ! I loved her as long as I could, mou- 
ther, and as long as loving was good, I believe ; for I 
find now I don't care a fig for her. 

Luc. Why, you lubberly, sloycnly, misbegotten 
blockhead 

Ww/. Nay, Mrs. Lucy, say any thing else, and 
spare not. But, as to his begetting, that touches me. 
He is as honestly begotten, though I say it, that he is 
the worse again. 

Luc* I see all good-nature is thrown away upon 
you. — 

Wid. It was so with his father before him. He 
takes after him. 

Luc. And therefore I will use you as you deserve, 
you tony. 

JVtd. Indeed he deserves bad enough; but don't 
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call him out of his name; his name is Daniel, you 
know. 

Dtfff . She itviy call ma hermaphrodite, if she will ; 
for I hardly know whether I'm a boy or girl. 

'< Weil* A boy^ I warrant thee, as long as thou 
«< livcst. 

**. Dan^ Let her call me what she pleases, mother ; 
*^ 'tis not her tongue that I'm afraid of. 

" Luc. 1 will make such a beast of thee, such a 
" cuckold ! 

• *f Wii* Oh, pray, no, I hope! Do nothing rashly, 
** Mrs. Lucy. 

' " Luc. Such a cuckold I will make of thee ' . 

•«* iXw. I had rather be a cuckold, than what you 
«* would make of me in a week, I'm sure. I have 
*< no niore manhood left in me already, than there is, 
** saving the mark, in one of my mother's old under- 
" petticoats here. 

" Wid> Sirrah, sirrah, meddle with your wife's 
<< petticoats, and let your mother's alone, you uhgra* 
<« ckms bird you. ' \htati htm. 

<« Dan. Why, is the devil in iihe woman ? Wha! 
" have I said now ? Do you know, if you were ask'd; 
" I trow ^ But you are all of a bimdle ; T'cn hang to- 
'* gcther; he that unties you, makes a rod for his 
" own tail ; and so he will find it that has any thing 
" to do with you. 

" Wid. Ay, rogue enough, you shall find it: I 
" have a nod for your tail still. 

*• Dan. No wife, and I care not." 
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Wid. I'll swinge you into better manners^ you boo* 
by. IBeats him of^ and tmU 

fVelL You have consummated our project upon 
him. 

Ltt£. Nay, if I have a limb of the fottune, I care 
not who has the whole body of the fool. 

Wtii. That you shall, and a large .one, I promise 
you. 

Luc. Have you heard the news f They talk of an 
English ship in the river. 

Wei/. I have heard on't, and am preparing to re- 
ceive it as fast st& I can. 

Luc. There's something the matter too with the 
slaves, some disturbance or other; I don't know what 
it is. 

Wtl/. So much the better still. We fish in troubled 
waters. We shall have fiewer eyes upon us. Pray, 
go you home, and be ready to assist me in your part 
of the design. 
. Luc. I can't fail in mine. ISaii^ 

WcU. The widow has furnished me, I thank her, to 
carry it on. Now I have got a wife, 'tis high time to 
think of getting a husband. I carry my fortune about 
me ; a thousand pounds in gold and jewels. Let me 
see — ^'twill be a considerable trust \ and I think I shall 
lay it out to advantage. 

jSff/<TSTANMORE. 

Stan* So, Welldon, Jack has told me lus success, 
and his hopes of marrying tlie widow by your means. 
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Weli. I have Strained a point, Stanmore, upon your 
account, to be serviceable to your family. 

Stan. I take it upon my account, and am very much 
obtiged to you. But here we are all in an uproar. 

Weil. So they say. What's the matter ? 

Stan. A mutiny among the slaves. Oroonoko is at 
the head of them. Our governor is gone out, with 
his rascally militia, against them. What it may come 
to, nobody knows. 

Welt. For my part, I shall do as well as the rest : 
but I'm concerned for my sister and cousin, whom I 
expert in the ship from England. 

Stan. There is no danger of them. 

Well. I h^ve a thousand pounds here, in gold and 
jewels, for my cousin's use, that I would more parti- 
cularly take care of. 'Tis too grea^ i sum to venture 
at home ; and I would not have her wronged of it : 
therefore, to secure it, I think my best way will be to 
put it into your own keeping. 

Sum. You have a very good opinion of my honesty. 
[Takes the purse and casket* 

Well. I have, indeed. If any thing should happen 
to me in this bustle, as nobody is secure of accidents, 
I know you will take my cousin into your prote6lion 
and care 

" Stan. You may be sure on't. 

" Well. If you hear she is dead, as she may be, then 
" I desire you to accept of the thousand pounds as a 
" legacy, and token of my friendship — My sister is 
" provided for. 
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" ^tan* Whyi you amaze me I but you are never 
*< the nearer dying, I hope, for making your will ? 

" Well. Not a jot ; but I lov« to be beforehand 
<< with fortune. If she comes safe» this is not a place 
** for a single woman, you know,"— Pray, see her 
married as soon as you can. 

&tan* If she be as handsome as her pi6hire, I can 
promise her a husband. 

Weli, If you like her when you sec her, I wish no* 
thing so much, as to have you marry her yourself. 

" Stan* From what I have heard of her, and my 
" engagements to you, it must be her fault if I dont« 
"I hope to have her from your own hand. 

•* WtlL And I hope to give her to you, and all this. 

" 5rtf«. Ay, ay; hang these melancholy refle^ow 
** — ^Your generosity has engaged all my service*." 

WtU. I always thought you worth making a friend* 

Stan. You shan't find your good opinion thrown 
away upon me. I am in your debt, and shall think so 
as long as I live. \JBmaint* 

SCENE II. 

The Cmntry. Enter on me side of the stage Or 1? O K o , 
Abo AN, with the staves, Imoikpa mtk a bezo and 
iquiver. The women^ some leading t others carrying their 
children upon their hachs. 

Oro. The women, with their children, fall behind. 
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Imoinda, you must not expose yourself. 
Retire, my love ; I almost fear for you. 

/m. I fear no danger : life, or death, I will 
Enjoy with you. 

Oro. My person is your guard. 

Aho. " Now, Sir, blame yoursjclf;" if you had not 
prevented my cutting his throat, that coward there had 
not discovered us. He comes now to upbraid you. 

Enter on the other side tke Governor ^ talking to Hotman, 
with his rabble. 

Gfv.'Thls is the very thing I would have wish*d. 
Your honest service to the government [To Hot. 
Shall be rewarded with your liberty. 

jU>o> His honest service ! call it what it is, 
His villamy, the service of his fear. 
If he pretends to honest services. 
Let him stand out, and meet me like a man. 

\, Advancing. 

Oro. Hold you; and you who come against us, 
hold; 
I charge you in a general good to all : 
And wish I could command you to prevent 
The bloody havock of the murdering sword. 
I would not urge destru6lion uncompellM ; 
But, if you follow &te, you find it here. 
The bounds are set, the limits of our lives ; 
Between us lies the gaping gulph of death, 
T9 swallow all. Who first advances-'-**^ 
H 
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Enter the Captain^ tmtk his crew* 
Capt. Here, here, here they are, Govemor- 
What, seize upon my ship ! 
Come, boys, fall on— — 

i Advancing fast, Oroonoko AiUs him. 
Oro* Thou art fall'n indeed ; 
Thy own blood be upon thee. 

Gov. Rest it there. 
He did deserve his death. ** Take him away." 

[ The Body removed. 
You see. Sir, you and those mistaken men 
Muist be our witnesses, we do not come 
As enemies, and thirsting for your blood. 
If we dcsir*d your ruin, the revenge 
Of our companion's death had push'd it on. 
But that we overlook in a regard 
To common safety, and the public good. 

Oro* Regard that public good : draw off your mon, 
And leave us to our fortune. We're rcsolv'd. 
Gov, Resolv'd ! on what ? Your resolutions 
Are broken, overturn'd, prevented, lost ; • 
*• Whjit fortune now can you raise out of them ? 
" Nay, grant we should draw off, what can you .do? 
** Where can you move ? What more can you rc- 

" solve, 
" Unless it be to throw yourselves away V* 
Famine must eat you up, if you go on. 
You see our numbers could with case cppipel 
What we request j and what do we request ? 
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Only to save yourselves. 

[The wcmin tdth their children gathering oBaut the men. 

Oro* I'll hear no more. 
. •* Women. Hear him, hear him ; he takes no care 
"pfus." 

Gov, To those poor wretches, who have been sc- 
duc'd 
And led away, to all, and every one 
We offer a full pardon—— 

Oro. ^hcn fall on. [Preparing to engage* 

Goa. Lay hold upon't before it be too late j 
Pardon and mercy. 
[The women clinging about the mm, they leave Oroono|:o, 

and Jail upon their faces^ crying, out for pardon* 

Slaves > Pardon, mercy, pardon. 

Oro. Let them go all. Now, Governor, I sec^ , 
I own the folly of my enterprise, 
The rashness of this aflion ; and must blush, 
Qijite through this veil of night, a whitely shame, 
To think I could design to make those free. 
Who were by nature slaves ; wretches designed 
To be their masters dogs, and lick their feet. 
** Whip, whip them to the knowledge of your gods 
** Your Christian gods, who suffer you to be 
** Unjust, dishonest, cowardly, and base ; 
** And give them your excuse for being so." 
I would not live on the same earth with creatures^ 
That only have the faces of their kind. 
Why should they look like men, who are not so ? 
When they put off their noble natures for 
Hij 
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The grov'ling qualities of down -cast beasts, 

f* I wish they had their tails, 
f * Abo. Then we should know them." 
Oro. We were to few before for vidory, 

We're still enow to die. [To Imoinda and AbOan« 

Enter Blandford. 

Gov. Live, royal Sir j 
Live, and be happy long on your own terms ; 
Only consent to yield, and you shall have 
What terms you can propose for you and yours. 

Oro. Consent to yield! shall I betray myself ? 
* " Gffo. Alas, we cannot fear that your small forc^ 
<* The force of two, with a weak woman's arm, 
" Should conquer us ! I spesdt jn the regard 
" And honour of your worth, in my desire* 
" And forwardness to serve so great a man, 
** 1 would not have it lie upon my thoughts, * 
«« That I was the occasion of the fall ' , 

<* Of such a prince, whose courage, carried on ' 
".In a more noble cause, would well deserv? . ' 
** The empire of the world. 

** Oro. You can speak fair. 

<* Goo. Your undertaking, though it would b^v^ 
. " brought [ 

*« So great a loss to us, ,we must all say 
<* Was generous and noble ; and shall be 
** Regarded only as the fire of youth, 
*< That will break out sometimes in gallant souU| 
" We'll think it but the natural impulse, 
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" No otherwise. 

** Oro. Think it what you will. 
« I was not born to render an account 
" Of what I do, to any but myself. 

[Blan. comes forward," 
Bian. I'm glad you have proceeded by fair means. 

\Tothe govtmor* 
I came to be a mediator. 
Goo. Try what you can to work upon him. 
Oro* Are you come against me too ? 
' Blan* Is this to come against you ? 

\Pfftring his sword to Oroonoko. 
Unarm'd to put myself into your, hands } 
I come, I hope» to serve you. 

Oro. You have serv'd roe ; 
I thank you for't ; and I am pleas'd to think 
You were my friend, while I had need of one ; 
But now 'tis past; this farewel, and begone. 

{^Endnraces him. 
Blan. It is not past, and I must serve you still. 
" I would make up these breaches, which the sword 
« Will widen more, and close us all in love." 

Oro. I know what I have done ; and I should be 
A child, to think they ever can forgive. 
Forgive! were. there but that, I would not live 
To be forgiven. Is there a power on earthy 
That I can ever need forgiveness from ? 
Blan. You sha'not need it. 
Oro, No, I wo'not need it. 
Hiij 
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Sian. You see he ofiers ydu yoof own eondkioHs, 
For you and yours. 

Oro* Must I capitulate r 
Precariously compound, on stinted terms, 
To save my life ? 

Blan. Sir, he imposes none. 
You make them for your own security. 
<« If your great heart cannot descend to treat, 
« In adverse fortune, with an cfnemy," 
*« Yet sure your honour's safe ; you may accept - 
« Offers of peace and safety from a friend." 

Gov. He will rely on what you say to him. [ T0 B&n. 
Offer him what you can, I will confirm 
And make all good. Be you my pledge of trurt-. 

Blan. I'll answer with my life for all he says. 

Gov. Ay, do, and pay the forfeit if you pkasc. 

{^ Aside, 

Blari. Consider, Sir; can you consent to throw • 
That blesssng from you, you so hardly foufid, IpflVRii. 
And so much valu'd once ? 

Ofo. Imoinda ! Oh, 
•Tis she that holds me on this argument 
Of tedious life \ I could resolve it soon. 
Were this cursM bdlng only in debate. 
But my Imoinda struggles in my soul : 
She makes a coward o^ me, I confess. 
I am afraid to part with her in deaths 
And more afraid of life, to lose her hew. 

Blan. This way you must lose her. Think iq>oii 
The weakness of her sex, made yet more weak 
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And soft indulging ease, to nurse your hope. 

And make you a glaid Cither. 

Or^ Therelfcel 
A father'l foodnessy and a husband's love. 
They «eiz« upon my heart, strain all its strings. 
To puU me to them from my stern resolve. 
Husband and father ! all the melting' art 
Of eloquence lives in those soft^ng names. 
Methmks I see i\n babe, with infant hands, 
Pkaiding for life, and begging to be born. 
«< ShaU I forbid its birth> deny him light, 
" The heavenly comforts of all cheering light, 
*^' And maRe the womb the dungeon of his death^ 
«« His bleeding mother his sad monument ?" 
These are the calls of nature, thatt call loud ; 
They will be heard, and conquer in their cause ; 
He tiniist not be a man who can resist them. 
No, my Imoinda, I will venture all 
To save thee, and that little innocent. 
TKe'Wo^ld may be a better friend to him. 
Than I have found it. Now I yield myself : 
" - ' ' ' \€ives up his sword* 

The conflict's past, and we are in your hands. 

[Several men get about Oroonoko and Aboan, and 
sehei^em. 

Gov* S* you^shall find you'are. Dispose of them, 
Hfb t coiitihaiided you. 

BioHn Good Heav'n forbid ! you cannot mean*— - 

'Cp0, TliU4»fiQty«urooneern. 

[ To Blandford, toho goes to Oroonoko. 
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I must take care of you. ITo Iraolnda'. 

Jm. I'm at the end 
Of all my care : here will I die with liim. 

[Holding Oroonoko. 

Oro\ You shall not force her from me. IHe holds ker. 

6ov. Then I must [ TAey force Aerfrom Aim. 

Try other means, and conquer force by force : 
Break, cut off his hold, bring her away. 

Jmo. I do not ask to live, kill me but here. 

Oro. Oh, bloody dogs i Inhuman murderers ! 
[Imoinda^rctf^/ out of one door by the Governor and others* 

Oroonoko and Aboan hurried out of another* lExeuttt* 



ACrV. SCENE L 
Enter St AVidOKE, LucT, am/ Charlotte* 

Stanmore. , . 

" *Tis strange we cannot hear of him : can nobody 
** give an account of him ? 

** Luc, Nay, I begin to despair; I give hjm for 
" gone. 

" Stan. Not so, I hope. 

'* Luc. There are so many disturbances ^n this de« 
** vilish country I would we had never seen H 1 

^' Stan. This is but a cold welcome for you, Ma^ 
<< dam, after so troublesome a voyage. 

*^ Char. A cold welcome indeed, Sir^ without my 
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« cdu«in Weildon 2 he was the best friend I had in 
" the world. 

; '" Sum. He was a very good friend of yours in- 
^ deed. Madam. 

*« Iaic, They have niade him away, murdered him 
" for his money, I believe ; he took a considerable 
«*-siiin out with liim 5 I know that has been his ruin. 

" S0n. That has done him no injury, to my know- 
" ledge ; for this morning he put into my custody 
" what you speak of ; I suppose, a thousand pounds, 
<< f(»-the useof this lady. 

" Ckitr. I was always obliged to him ; and he has 
*' shewn his care of me, in placing my little affairs 
^' in such honourable hands. 

*' Stan. Ht gave rje a particular charge of you, 
" Madam ; very particular, so particular, that you 
" will be surprized when I tell yoii, 

« Chttr. \VTiat, pray, -Sir? 

** Stan, I am engaged to get you a husband ; I pro- 
" mised that before I saw you ; and, now I have 
" seen you,- you must give me leave to offer you my- 
« self. 

** Luc. Nay, cousin, never be coy upon the mat- 
" ter ; to my knowledge, my brother always design - 
" ed you for this gentleman. 

** Stan. You hear. Madam, he has given me his 
" interest, and 'tis the favour I would have begged 
" of him. Lord !' you are so like him 

" Char. That yc^ are obliged to say, that you 
" like me for his sake. 
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** Stan. I should be glad to love you for your 
*' own." 

Char. If I ^ould consent to the fine things you can 
say to me, how would you look at last, to find 'em 
thrown away on an old acquaintance ? 

Stan, An old acquaintance ! 

CAar. Lord, how easily are you men to be stnposed 
upon ! I am no cousin newly arrivipd from En^and, 
not I ; but the very Welldon you wot of. 

Stan. Welldon! 

CAar. Not murdered, nor made away, as my sis« 
ter would have you believe 5 but am, in very good 
health, your old friend in breeches that was, and 
now your humble servant in petticoats. 

Stan. lam glad we have you again. 9ut what ser« 
vice can you do me in petticoats, pray ? 

CAar. Can't you tell what ? 

Stan. Not I, by my troth wl have found my friend 
and lost my mistress, it seems, which I did not ex- 
pert from your petticoats. 

CAar. Come, connfe, you have had a friend of your 
mistress long enough ; 'tis high time now to have a 
mistress of your friend. 

Stan. What do you say ? . . 

CAar. I am a woman, Sir. 

Stan. A woman! 

CAar. As arrant a woman as you would hive had 
me but now, I assure you. 

Stan. And at my service ? # 

CAar. If you have any for me in petticoats. 
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Stan* Yes, yes, I shall find you employment. 

" Ckar, You wqnder at my proceeding, I believe. 

" StoH. 'Tis a little extraordinary, indeed. 

" CHar. I have taken some pains to come into your 
" favour, . 

** SioM* You might have had it cheaper a great 
" deal. 

. " Ckar. I might have married you in the person of 
" my English cousin, but could not consent to cheat 
" you, even in the thing I had a mind to. 

" Si0n. 'Twasdone as you do every thing.'* 

CAar. I need not tell you, Imade that little plot, 
and carried it on only for this opportunity. 1 was 
resolved to see whether you liked me as a woman, or 
not : if I had found you indifferent, I would have 
endeavoured to have been so too : but you say you 
like me, and therefore I have ventured to discover 
the truth. . 

Stan. Like you ! I like you so well, that I am 
afraid you won't think marriage a proof on*t : shall 
I give you any other ? 

CAar. No, no, I'm inclined to believe you, and 
that shall convince inc. At more leisure I'll satisfy 
you how I came to be in man's clothes ; for no ill, 
I assure you^ though I have happened to play the 
rogue in 'em. " They have assisted me iji marrying 
*• my sJlter, and have gone a great way in befriend- 
" ing your cousin Jack with the widow. Can you 
** forgive me for pimping for your family ?'• 
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£n&r Jack Stanmohe. 

Stan. So, Jack, what news with you ? 

y* Stan. I am the forepart of the widow you know i 
she's coming after, with the body of the family,. the 
young 'squire, in her hand, my son-in-law that is to 
be, with the help of Mr. Welldon. 

C^r. Say you so, Sir } [Clapping JsLckuprntkeiack* 

Enter Widow Lackitt, with her son Daniel. 

Wid. So, Mrs. Lucy, I have brought him about 
again; I have chastised him; I have made him as 
supple as a glove for your wearing, to pull on, or 
throw off, at your pleasure. Will you ever rebel 
agiifi \ will you, sirrah ? but come, come, down on 
your marrow-bones, and ask her forgiveness. [Daniel 
Aneeit] Say after me : pray forsooth, wife. 

Dan. Pray forsooth wife. 

Luc. Well, well, this is a day of good-nature, and 
so I take you into favour : but first take the oath of 
allegiance, [/fc kissgs her hand and rises. ] If ever yon do 
so again—— 

Dan. Nay, marry if I do, I shall have the worst 
on't. 

Inc. Here's a stranger, forsooth, would be glad to 
be known to you, a sister of mine, pray salute her. 

- C5torf*tf/ Charlotte. 

IVid. Your sister, Mrs. LucJ^! What do you mean ? 
this is your brother, Mr. W^don : do you think I do 
not know Mr, Welldon ? 
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Luc* Ha^e a care what you say : this gentleman's 
about marrying her : you may spoil all. % 

fVid, Fiddle, faddle, what! you would put a tiick 
upon toe. 

C^r. No, i^ith, widow, the trick is over, it has ta^ 
ken suilidently> and now I will teach you the tiick, 
to prevent your being cheated another time. 

fTid. How! cheated, Mr. WelidonI ../ 

CAar. Why, aye, you will always take things by the 
wrong handle : I see you will have me Mr. Welldon : 
I grant you, I was Mr. Welldon a little while, to 
please you or so : but Mr. Stanmore here has per- 
suaded me into a woman again. 

!Vui^ A woman! Pray let me speak with you. 
[Drawing her aside,'] You are not in earnest, I hope > 
a woman { 

CAar. Really a woman. 

Wid. Gads my life ! I could not be cheated in every 
thing : I know a man from a woman at these years, or 
the devil is in't. Pray, did not you marry me ? 

Char. You would have it so. 

fVid, And did not I give you a thousand pounds 
this morning ? 

Char. Yes, indeed, 'twas more than I deserved : but 
you had your penny-worth for your penny, I sup- 
pose : you seemed to be pleased with your bargain^ 

fVid, A rare bargain I have made on't truly ! I have 
laid out my money to a fine purpose upon a woman. 

Char, You would have a husband, and I provided 
for you as well as I could. 
I 
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Wid. Yc$, yes, you have provided for me. 

Char. And you have paid me very well for*t, I 
thank you, 

Wid. 'Tis very well I I may be with child too, for 
aught I know, and may go look for the father. 

Char* Nay, if you think so, 'tis time to look about 
you indeed. •* -Ev'n make up the matter as well as 
^* you can (I advise you as a friend), and let us live 
** neighbourly and lovingly together. 

" Wid, I have nothing else for it that I know of 
now." 

Char. For my part, Mrs. Lackitt, your thousand 
pounds will engage me not to laugh at you. Then, 
my sister is married to your son ; he is to have half 
your estate, I know ; and indeed they may live upon 
it, very comfortably to themselves, and very credita* 
bly to you. 

Wid, Nay, I can blame nobody but myselL 

Char* You have enough for a husband still, and 
tliat you may bestow upon honest Jack Stanmore. 

Wid* Is he the man then ? 

Char, He is the man you are obliged to. 

y. Stan* Yes, faith, widow, I am the man : I have 
done fairly by you, you find ; you know what you 
have to trust to before-hand. 

Wid. Well, well, I see you will have mej even 
marry me, and make an end of the business. 

Stan. Why that's well said : now we are all agreed* 
find all well provided for. 
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Enter a servant to Stanmore. 

Serv. Sir, Mr. Blandford desires you to come. to 
him, and bring as many of our friends as you can 
with you. 

Stan. I come to him. You shall all go along with 
me. Come, young gentleman, marriage is the fash- 
ion, you see ; you must like it now. 

Dan. If I don't, how shall I help myself f 

Luc. Nay, you may hang yourself in the noose, if 
yeu please, but you will never get out on't with . 
struggling. 

Dan. Come then, let's e*en jog on in the old road. 
Cuckold, or worse, I must now be contented : 
I'm not the first has marry'd and repented. \^Exeunt* 

Enter. Gooemor^ witk B lan d f o i^D and PUmters. 

Blan. Have you no reverence for future fame f 
No awe upon youra^ons, from the tongues, 
The cens'ringtongdes of men, that will be free ? 
^ If you confess humanity, believe 
^* There is a God, or devil, to reward 
** Our doings here : do not provoke your fate. ' 
** The hand of Heav'n is arm'd against these crimes, 
*« With hotter thunderbolts, prepared to shoot, 
** And nail you to the earth, a sad example ; 
" A monument of' faithless infamy." 
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Enter STANMOHEy J, Stai^moh^, Charlotte, 

Lucy, Widow^ iuidl>MxiSh. 
So, Stanmore, you, I l^now, the women too 
Will join with me 2 'tis Oroonoko's cause. 
A lover's cause, a wretchfld woman's cause. 
That will become your intercession. ITotAe wcmm* 

1st Plant. Never mind 'em. Governor ; he ought 
tp be made an example, for the good of the planta- 
tion. 

2^. Plant. Ay» ay, 'twill frighten the negroes frqm 
attempting the like again. 

1st Plant' Wh;it, rise against tlieir lords and mas- 
ters ! at this rate no man is safe from his owfi slaves. 

2d Plant, No, no more he is. Therefiore, one and 
all, Governor, we declare for hanging. 

Omn. Plant* Ay, ay, hang htm, kang him. 

H^id. What» hang him? Oh, forbid it. Governor. 

CAar, Luc. We all petition for him* 

Ji Stan* They are for a holiday-9 guilty, or Aot« is 
not the business, hanging isthc^ sport.,- 

Blan^ We arc not sure so ivretchcd, to have these. 
The rabble, judge for us : the hanging croudy 
The arbitrary guard of Fortune's powcri 
Who wait to catch the sentence of her frowns, 
And hurry all to ruin she condemns. 

Stan. So far from farther wrong, that'tis a sham«. 
He should be where he i$. Good Governor, 
Order his liberty : he yielded up 
Himself, his all, at your discretion. 
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Blan. Discretion I no, he yielded on your word; 
And I am made the cautionary pledge^ 
The gage and hostage of your keeping it. 
Remember, Sir, he yielded on your word; 
Your word 1 which honest men will think should be 
The last resort of truth and trust on earth ; 
There's no appeal beyond it but toHeav'n. 
<« An oath is a recognizance to Hcav'n, 
»* Binding us over in the courts above, 
** To plead to the indictment of our Crimes, ' 
" That those who 'scape this world should suffer there. 
<< But in the common intercourse of men, 
" (Where the dread majesty is not invoked, 
** His honour notinmiediately coneern'd, 
" Not made a party incur interests) 
" Our word is all to be rely'd upon." 

iVid. Come, come, you'U be as good as your 
word, we know. 

Stan^, He's out of all power of doing any harm 
now, if he were disposed to it. 

CAar. But he is not disposed to it. 

JSAm . To keep him where he is, will make him soon 
Find out some desperate way to liberty : 
He'll hang himself, or dash out his mad brains. 

CAar. Pray try him by gentle means : we'U all be 
sureties for him. 

Omn. All, aU. 

** Luc. We will all answer for him now." 

C(m. Welly you will have it so; do what you 
liij 

2 
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please, just what f ou will with hitn» X giTC you leave. 

Elan. We thank yoU| Sir ; this way $ pray come 
with me. [£xe«iif. 

<■! I ...1. ,1.111. -.11 .. ■ . 

SCENE 11. 

Oroonoko upon his back , his legs aud arms stretched out^ 
and chained to tl^e ground* f^ter BlandfoiiD| 
. STANMOREy &C, 

Blan. Oh« miserable sight t help, every one« 
Assist ni« ally id free him from his chains. j 

[They hdp him Mp^ and iring ktm/mwanlf locking doom* j 
Most injured piinoe 1 how shall we clear ourselves ? | 
We cannot hopisycai will vouchsafe tohoar. 
Or credit what we say in the defence 
And cause of our suspected innocence* 

Stan- Wearcnot guilty of your injuries. 
No way consenting to 'ero f but abhory 
Abominate, and loath this cruelty. 

«< BUm, It is our curse, but makf it n<it gur criioef, 
<< A heavy curse upon us, that we must 
«< Share any thing in common, ev'n the light, 
*< The elements and seasons, with such men, 
<< Whose principles, like the fam'd dragon's teetby 
*' Scattered and sown, would shoot a harvest up 
<< Offighting mischiefs to confound themselves^ 
** And ruin all about 'em, 

« Stan. Profligates! j 

i 
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« Whose bold Tit^niiminH*^ 
*< Would QQce agiiin pollute their Bi«i|hef imtk% 
<< Force her to teem with her old moiutwi^ hrood 
" Of giants, and forget the race of men. 

<' Bian. We are not so t believe as innocent* 
" We come pfrepar'd with all our services, 
«* To offer a redress of your base wrongs. 
" Which way shall we employ 'em ? 

" Stan. Tell us, Sir; 
** If there is any thing that can atone \ 
«« But nothing c*n : that may be some amends"—^ 

Oro. If you would have me thipk you 9xt opt all 
Confederatest all accessary to 
The b^ie injuiiice of your governor : 
If you would hftve me live, .%& you af pew 
Concern'd for me \ if you would have mc live 
To thank, and bless you, there is yet a way 
To tie me ever Jo your honest love : 
Bring my Imoinda to roe j give me her. 
To charm my sorrows, and, if pos^ble, 
I'll sit down witll my wrongs, nev^r to rise 
Against my fate, or think of ¥engea9ce more. 

Elan. Be saitisfy'd, you may depend upon w$. 
We'll bring her safe to you and suddenly. 

Char. We will not leave you in so good a work. 

Wid. No, no, we'll go with you* 

Blan, In the mean time 
Endeavour to forget. Sir, and forgive j 
And hope a better fortune. [Efeemtt, 

Oro. lAlone'] Forget! forgive! I must indeed forget^ 
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When I forgive : but while I am a matit 

In flcrii, that bears the living marks of shame^ 

The print of his dishonourable chains. 

My memory still rousing up my wrongs, 

I never can forgive this governor, 

This villain ; the disgrace of trust, and place. 

And just contempt of delegated power. 

What shall I do ? if I declare myself, 

I know him, he will sneak behind his guard 

Of followers, and brave me in his fears. 

Else, lion-like, with my devouring rage, 

I would rush on him, fasten on his throat, 

Tear a wide passage to his treacherous heart. 

And that way lay him open to the world.- [^Pausing. 

If I should turn his Christian arts on him, 

Promise him, speak him fair, flatter and creep 

With fawning steps, to get within his faith, 

I could betray him then, as he has me. 

But am I sure by that to right myself^ 

Lying's a certain mark of cowardice ; 

And, when the tongue forgets its honesty. 

The heart and hand may drop their fun6tions too. 

And nothing worthy be resolv'd or done. 

^* The man must go together, bad, or good : 

*' In one part frail, he soon grows weak in all. 

<< Honour should be concerned in honour's cause, 

" That is not to be cur'd by contraries, 

<' As bodies are, whose health is often drawn 

'< From rankest poisons." Let me but find out 
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A ministring hand, that will apply it homQ« iExit* 

SCEm IlL 

The Governor* s-HouH, Eni^ Governor* 

Gov. I would not haiw her tell me, she Qonsents j 
In favour of the sex^s modesty. 
That still should be presum'd ;' because there is 
A greater impudence in owning it, 
Thaii in allowing all that we can d6. 
**. Tlds truth I knowy and yet against myself 
*< (So unaccountable are lorcrs ways) \ 
** I talk, and lose the opportunities, 
" Which love, and she, expefts I should employ, 
« Ev'n she e};pe£ts :" for when a man has swd 
All that is fitj to save the decency* 
The women know the rest is to be done, 
I wo'not disappoint her. iQeing* 

Inter Bi^ani^for.©, t^ Stanmores, Daniel, 
Mrs. Lacwtt, Charlotte, andl^^cY. 

Wid, Oh, Governor, i'm glad we've lit upon yo^ 

Gov. Why, what's the matter } 

Char. Nay, nothing extraordinary. But one good 
action draws on another. You have given the ]prince 
lus freedom : now we qomc a begging for his wife*' 
you won't refuse us. 
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Gov. Refuse you ! No, no, what have I to do to 
refuse you ? 

Wid. You wonH refuse to send her to him, she 
means. 

Gov, I send her to him ! 

fVid. We have promised him to bring her. 

Gov* You do very well ; 'tis kindly done of you : 
cv'n carry her to him, with di my heart. 

Luc, You must tell us where she is. 

Gov. I tell you ! why, don't you know ? 

Blan, Your servant says she's in the house. 

Gov, No, no, I brought her home at first, indeed 
but I thought it would not look well to keep her here 
I removed her in the hurry, only to take care of her; 
What ! she belongs to you : I have nothing to do with 
her. 

Chau But where is she now, Sir ? . 

Goo, Why, faith, I can't say certainly: you'll hear 
of her at Parham-house, I suppose : there, or there- 
abouts : I think I sent her there. 

Blan, ril have an eye on him. {^Asidc. 

\,Exeunt alllfuttkt Qnemor, 

Gov. I have ly'd myself into a little time, 
And must employ it i '* they'll be here agun ; 
•* But I must be before »em." 

[Going otttf ht meets Imoinda, and seizes ker. 
Are you come ? 

I'll court no longer for a happiness 
^ That is in my own keeping : you may still 
^Refuse to grant, so I have power to take. 
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The man that asks deserves to be deny'd. 

{She disengages oat handy and draws his sword Jrom his 

side upon him ; Governor starts and retms ; Blandford 

enters behind him* 

Imo. He does indeed, that asks unworthily. 

Blan, You hear her. Sir, that asks unworthily. 

Gov. You are no judge. 

Blan. I am of my own slave. 

Gov, Begone, and leave us. 

Blan. When you let her gb. 

Gov. To fasten upon you. 

Bland. I must defend myself. 

Imo. Help, murder, help! 
[Imoinda retreiUs towards the door^ favowred hy Bland- 

ford ; when they are closed^ she throtos down the sword f 

and runs out. Governor takes up his sword j they fighty 

closey and folly Blandford upon him. Servants enters 

and part Vw. 

Gov She sha'not 'scape me so, I*ve gone too far, 
Not to go farther. Curse on my delay : 
But yet she is, and shall be in my power. 

Blan. Nay, then it is the war of honesty ; 
I know you, and will save you from yourself. 

Gov. All come along with me. [Exeunt. 

Enter Okooijojuo. 

Oro. To honour bound, and yet a slave to love ! 
I am distra6led by their rival powers, 
And both will be obeyed. O great revenge ! 
Thou raiser and restorer of fall'tx fame ! 
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Let me not be mntoithy of thy wA^ 

F(^ stopjung in diy coor^ : I still aun thine ; 

But can't foi^pet 1 ain imoiddat's too. 

She calls me from my wrongs to rescue her. 

No man cokidema me, wlio ha& n«ver felt 

A woman's power^ or ti^'d^the force of love : 

** All tempers yield and soften in those fil^ : 

** Our honours, interests retolving down^ 

•* Run in the gentle current of our joys j 

•* But not to sink, and drown our memory ; 

<< We mount again to action, like the son, 

<* That rises from the bosom of the sea, 

<* To run his glorious rate of light anew, 

«* And carry on the world." Lev*, love Will be 

My first ambilioii, and my fame the next. 

£«^fr Aboan bloody. 

My eyes are tum'd against me, and combine 
With my sworn enemies to represent 
This spectacle of horror. Aboan \ 
" My ever faithful friend !** 

Abo. I have no name 
That can distinguish me from the vile earth. 
To wMeh Tm going : a poor abje^ worm. 
That crawl'd a while upon the bustling world. 
And now am trampled to my dust again. 

Oro. I see thee gashM and mangled ! 

Abo. Spare my shamd 
To tdl how they have tife'd me ; but believe 
The hangman's hand would have bcea merciful. 

3 
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Do not you scorn me, Sir^ tothiaklcan 
Intend to live usder this infamy. 
I do not come for pity, to conplain. 
I've spent an honourable life with you. 
The earliest servant of your rising fame. 
And would attcftd it with my latest care ; 
My life was yours, and so shall be my death. 

You must not live 

Bending and sinking, I havedragg'd my steps 
Thus far, to tell you that you cannot live : 
To warn you of those ignominious wrongs. 
Whips, rods, and all the instruments of death 
Which I have felt, and arepr^ar'd for you. 
This was the duty that I had to pay : 
'Tisdone ; and, now, I beg to be discharged. 

Oro. What shall I do for thee \ 

Ab9* My body tires, 
And wo*not bear me oflFto liberty ; 
I shall again be taken, made a slave. 
A sword, a dagger, yet would rescue me. 
I have not strength to go and find out death, 
You must direft him to me. 

Oro. Here he is, Ifiives kimn dagger* 

The only present I -can make thee now. 
And, next the honourable means of life, 
I would bestow the honest means of death. 

Abo* I cannot staytothimk you. If there is 
A being after this,* I shall be- yours . 
In the next world, your faithful slftve ^ain. 
This is to try. [Stabs tdmself^l I had a living sense 
K 
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Of all your royal favours ; but this last 

Strikes through my heart. I wo'not say farewell. 

For you must follow me. [DzVj. 

Oro. In life and death 
The guardian of my honour ! Follow thee ! 
I should have gone before thee ; then perhaps 
Thy fate had been prevented. All his care 
Was to preserve me from the barbarous rage 
That worry'd him, only for being mine. 
Why, why, ye gods ! why am I so accurs'd. 
That it must be a reason of your wrath, 
A guilt, a crime sufficient to the fate 
Of any one, but to belong to me ? 
My friend has found it out, and my wife will soon : 
My wife ! the very fear's too much for life. 
I can't support it. Where's Imoinda ? Oh ! 

\GoLngouty she meets hinij running into his arms. 
Thou bosom softness ! Down of all my cares ! 
I could recline my thoughts upon this breast 
To a forgetfulncss of all my griefs, 
And yet be happy 5 but it wo'not be. 
Thou art disordered, pale, and out of breath ! 
If fate pursues thee, find a shelter here. 
What is it thou wouldst tell me } 

Imo. 'Tis in vain to call him villain. 

Oro. Call him Governor : is it not so ? 

Imo, There's not another, sure. 

Oro. Villain's the common name of mankind here j 
But his most properly. What ! what of liim ? 
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I fear to to beresov'dy and must enquire. 
He had thee in his power. 

Im», I blush to think it. 

Oro. Blush I to think what? 

Imo. That I was in his power. 

Oro* He cou'd not use it ? 

Imo* What can't such men do } 

Oro. But did he? Ducsthe? 

Imo. What he cou'd, he dar'd. 

Oro, His own gods damn him then ; for ours have 
none, 
No punishment for such unheard of crime. 

Imo. This monster, cunning in his flatteries. 
When he had wearied all his useless arts, 
Leap*dout, fierce as a beast of prey, to seize me. 
I trembled, fearM. 

Oro. I fear and tremble now. 
What could preserve thee ? What deliver thee ? 

Imo. That worthy man, you us'd to call your 
friend. 

Oro. Blandford? 

Imo. Came in, and sav'd me from his rage. 

Oro. He was a friend indeed, to rescue thee I 
And for his sake, 1*11 think it possible 
A Christian may be yet an honest man. 

Imo. Oh, did you know what I have struggled 
through. 
To save me yours, sure you would promise me 
Never to see me forc'd from you again. 

Oro. To promise thee ! Oh, do I need to promise ? 
Kij 
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But there is now nafaryier H«e of words. 
Death is security for all our fears. 

[Skews Aboan's My on thejbor. 
And yet I cannot trust him. 

/mo. Aboan! 

Oro, Mangled and torn, resolved to give me time 
To fit myself for what I must expe£by 
Groaned out a warning to me, andexpir'd. 

Imo, For what you must expeft ? 

Oro, Would that were all ! 

Im, What to be butchered thus 

Oro* Just as thou seest. 

Imo, By barbarous hands, to fall at last thehr prey? 

Oro* I have run the race with honour ; sh^U I now 
Lag, and be overtaken at the goal i 

Imo, No. 

Oro, I must look back to thee. [Ttnderly, 

Imo, You sha'not need. 
I am always present to your purpose, say. 
Which way would you dispose me ? 

** Oro. Have a care ! 
«< Thou'rt on a precipice, and dost not see 
*' Whither that question leads thee. Oh! too soon 
" Thou dost enquire what the assembled gods 
" Have not detcrmin'd, and will latest doom. 
** Yet this I know of fate, this is most certain, 
** I cannot, as I would, dispose of thee; 
" And, as I ought, I dare not. Oh, Imoinda? 

" Imo, Alas, that sigh ! Why do you tremble so \ 

Nay, then *tis bad indeed, if you can weep. 
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« Oro» My hea^t runs over, if my gushing eyes 
" Betray a weakness which they never knew. 
<< Believe, thou only, thou couidst cause these tears ; 
« The gods themselves conspire with faithless men 
'< Toourdestru6tion. 

« Imo. Heav'n and earth our foes ! 

*< Oro. It is not always granted to the great 
« To be most happy : if the angry powers 
" Repent their favours, let 'era take 'em back : 
" The hopes of empire which they gave my youth, 
<< By making me a prince, 1 here resign. 
<< Let 'em quench in me all those glorious fires, 
" Which kindled at their beams r that lust of fame, 
^' That fever of ambition, restless still, 
<< And burning with the sacred thirst of sway, 
" Which they inspir'd, to qualify my fate, 
'^ And make me fit to govern under them, 
'< Let 'em extinguish. I submit myself 
'< To their high pleasure, and devoted bow 
** Yet lower, to continue still a slave, 
<< Hopeless of liberty : and, if I could 
«• Live after it, would give up honour too, 
" To satisfy their vengeance, to avert 
<< This only curse, the curse of losing thee. 

** Imo. If Heav'n cou'd be appeas'd, these cruel 
men 
" Are not to be entreated, or bcliev'd : 
<« Oh, think on that, and be no more deceiv'd. 

" Oro, What Can we do ? 

«< Imo. Can I do any thing ? 
Kiij 
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" (7rd. Burtwewcreborntoscrffer. 

« Imo. Sufierboth; 
<^ Both die, and so prevent 'em, 

" Oro. By thy death! 
" Oh, let me hunt my travell'd/thoughts again j 
" Range the wide waste of desolate despair; 
«' Start any hope. Alas, I lose myself ! 
" 'Tis pathless, dark, and barren all to rac. 
*« Thou art my only guide, my light of life, 
"And thou art leaving me : send out thy beams 
" Upon the wing ; let 'em fly all around. 
" Discover every way : is there a dawn, 
" A glimmering of comfort ? The great God, 
*« That rises on the world, must shine on us, 

** Imo. And see us set before him. 

** Oro* Thou bespeak'st 
" And go'st before me. 

** Imo* So I would in love, 
" In the dear unsuspected part of life, 
"In death for love. Alas ! what hopes for me ? 
" I was pre»erv'd but to acquit myself, 
** To beg to die with you. 

** Oro. And can'st thou ask it ? 
** I never durst enquire into myself 
" About thy fate, and thou resolv'st it all. 
" Imo. Alas, my lord ! my fate's resolv'd in yours. 
" Oro. Oh ! keep thee there : let not thy virtue 
shrink 
" From my support, and I will gather stiiength, 
*< Fast as I can, to tell thee— 
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« Imo* Imftstdie: 
" I know 'tis fit, and I can die with you. 

« Oro. Oh> thou hast banish'd hence a thousand 
" fears, 
" Which sickened at my heart, and quite unman'd 
« me. 

<« Imo. Your fear's for me, I know } you fear my 
*« strength, 
<* And could not overcome your tenderness, 
« To pass this sentence on me : and indeed 
" There you were kind, as I have always found you, 
"As you have ever been ; for though I am 
** Resign'd, and ready to obey my doom, 
" Methinks it should not be pronounced by you. 

<* Oro. Oil, thatwasallthclabourof my grief! 
<* My heart and tongue forsook me in the strife. 
" I never could pronounce it. 

" Imo, I have for you, for both of us. 

" Oro. Alas, for me, ray death 
-" I could regard as the last scene of life, 
" And aft it thro' with joy, to have it done. 
"But then to part with thee 

" Imo. 'Tis hard to part ; 
<< But parting thus, as the most happy must, 
** Parting in d^th, makes it the easier. 
*< You might have thrown me off, forsaken me, 
«* And my misfortunes— -that had been a death, 
«' Indeed, of terror, to have trembled at, 

** Oro. Forsaken! thrown thee oft' ! 

** hno* But 'tis a pleasure more than life can give, 
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" That with unconqucr'd passion, to the last, 

<* You struggle still, and fain would hold me to you. 

*' Oro, Ever, ever ; and let those stars, which are 
my enemies, 
^< Witness against me in the other world, 
** If I would leave this mansion of my bliss, 
" To be the brightest ruler of their skies. 
*♦ Oh, that we could incorporate, be one, 

[Lmbradngkcr* 
" One body, as we have been long one mind ! 
" That, blended so, we might together mix, 
" And, losing thus our being to the world, 
•* Be only found to one another's joys. 

" Imo. Is this the way to part ? 

•* Oto, Which is the way ? 

" Imo* The god of love is blind, and cannot find it. 
** But, quick, make haste ; our enemies have eyes, 
** To find us out, and shew us the worst way 
«< Of parting. Think on them. 

** 6r9, Why dost thou wake me \ 

<* /m0. Oh, no more of love ! 
<' For if I listen to you, I shall quite 
" Forget my dangers, and desire to live. 
<* I can't live yours. SjTakts up tht dagger,** 

Oro, ** There all the stings of death 
" Are shot into my heart."— What shall I do \ 

Im* This dagger will instru6t you. [Gives it him, 

Oro, AhJ this dagger! 
Like fate, it points me to the horrid deed. 
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Imo> Strike, strike it home^ and btmrely save us 
both. 
There is no other safety. 

Oro. It must be 

But first a dymg ki$s-^ [Kisses her. 

This last embrace lEeiAraeing her. 

And now— — 

Imo, I'm ready. 

Oro. Oh I where shall I strike ? 
Is there the smallest grain of that lov'd body 
That is not dearer to me than my eyes^ 
My bosomed heart » and all the life blood there ? 
Bid me cut off these limbs» hew off these hands. 
Dig out these eyes — ^tho* I would keep them last 

To gaze upon thee bat to- murder thee. 

The joy, the charjn of every ravished sense ! 
My wife ! — forbid it, nature. 

Imo. 'Tis your wife, i 
Who on her knees conjures yow. Oh, in* time, 
Prevent those misckic£i that are falling on- us ! 
You m^y be hurried to a shameful deaths • 
And 1 toa dragged to the vile governor. 
Then may I cry aloud. When you arc gone. 
Where shall I find a friend again to save me ? 

Oro* It will be so. Thou unexampled virtue ! 
Thy resolution has recovered mine. 
And now pi*epare tliee, 

Imo* Thus, with open arms, 
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I welcome you and death. 

[He drops his dagger as he looks on htr^ and tArotos 
himself on the ground. 

Oro* I cannot bear it. 
Oh, let me dash against the rock of fate. 
Dig up this earthy and tear her bowels out. 
To make a grave, deep as the centre down. 
To swallow wide, and bury us together ! 
It wo'not be. Oh, theii some pitying god, 
(If there be one a friend to innocence) 
Find yet a way to lay. her beauties down 
Gently in death, and save me from her blocxi. 

Imo. Oh, rise ! 'tis more than death to see you 
thus. « 

I'll ease your love, and do the deed myself-^ 

iSAe takes up the dagger^ he rises in haste to take it 
jTon her* 

Oro. Oh, hold! I charge thee, hold. 

Imo. Tho* I must own 
It would be nobler for us both from you. 

Oro. Oh, for a whirlwind's wing, to hurry us 
To yonder cliff, which frowns upon the flood. 
That, in embraces lock'd, we might plunge in. 
And perish thus in one another's arms. 

Imo. Alas I what shout is that \ 

Oro> I see them coming. 
They sha'not overtake us. This last kiss. 
And now, farewell. 
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Imo. Farewell, farewell, for ever. 
Oro. I'll turn my face away, and do it so. 
Now, arc you ready ? 
Imo* Now. But do not grudge me 

The pleasure, in my death, of a last look 

Pray, look upon me ^Now I'm satisfied. 

Oro. So fate must be by this. ' 

[Going to stab Aery ht stops short ; she lays her hand 
on hiSf in order to give the blow. 
Into, Nayf then I must assist you. 
And since it is the common cause of both, 
*Tis just that both should be employ'd in it. 
Thus, thus, 'tis finish'd ; and I bless my fate, 

[Stabs herself. 
That, where I liv'd, I die, in these lov'd arms. 

[Dies. 
Oro. She's gone. And now all's at an end with 
me. 
Soft, lay her down— Oh, we will part no more 1 

[Then throws himself by her. 
But let me pay the tribute of my grief, 
A few sad tears to thy lov'd memory. 
And then I follow-— ^—.[5to/5. ] [ Weeps over her. 
But I stay too long. [A noise again* 

The noise comes nearer. Hold, before I go 
There's something would be done. It shall be so. 
And then, Imoinda, I'll come all to thee. iRises. 



d by Google 



tao 0iiooKOKO« AB V, 

BlakpFiO&d end Ais party enter hefort the Governor and 
his party ^ swords drawn an both sides. 

Gov. You strive in vain to save him ; he shall die. 

Blan. Not while we can defend him with our lives. 

Gov, Wfiere is he ? 

Oro. Here is the wretch whom you would have. 
Put up your swords, and let not civil broils 
Engage you in the cursed cause of one 
Who cannot live, and now entreats to 5ie. 
This objefl will convince you. 

Blan, 'Tis his wife. [They gather about the body. 

Alas, there was no other remedy ! 

Gov. Who did the bloody deed ? 

Oro, The deed was mine 

Bloody I know it is ; and I expeft 

Your laws should tell me so. Thus, sclf-condemn'd, 

I do resign myself into your hands, 

The hands of justice-; But I hold the sword 

For you and for myself. 

[Stabs the Governor and himself^ then throws himself 
by ImoindaV body. 

** Stan. He has kiird the Governor and stabbed 
« himself." 

Oro. *Tis as it should be now 1 have sent his 

ghost 
To be a witness of that happiness 
In the next world, which he deny'd us here. [Dies. 

Blan. 1 hope there is a place of happiness 
In the next world for such exalted virtue. 
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Pagan or unbeliever, yet he liv'd 
To all he knew ; and, if he went astray. 
There's mercy still above to set him right. 
But Christians, guided by the heavenly ray, 
Have no excuse if we mistake our way. 

• [Exeunt. 
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ITOU see we try all shapes^ and skifUy andarts^ 

To tempt your favours, and.regainyour hearts. 

IVe weep and Umghy join grief and mirth together y 

Like rain and sunshine mix^d^ in April weather* 

Tour dijf Went tastes divide our poeCs cares; 

One foot the socky t"" other the buskin wears. 

ThuSf while he strives to please, he's fore' d to do't. 

Like FolsciuSf hip hopt in a single boot. 

Critics, he knows, for this may damn his books : 

But he makes feasts for friends, and not for cooks. 

Though errant knights of late no favour Jind^ 

Sure you will be to ladies errant kind. 

To follow fame, knight err ants make profession : 

We damsels fy to save our reputation : 

So they their valour shew, we our discretion. 

To lands of monsters, and fierce beasts they go : 

IVe, to those islands, where rich husbands grow ^ 

Though they're no monsters, we may make them so. 

]f they're of English growth, they'll hear't with patience : 

But save us from a spouse ofOroonoko's nations : 

Then bless your stars, you happy London wives, 

JVho love at large, each day, yet keep your lives r 

Nor envy poor Imoinda' s doating blindness, 

iVho thought her husband kill' d her out of kindness. 
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Death with a hnsband ne'er had shewn such ckarmSy 

Had she once dydzoithin a lover^s arms. 

Her error was from ignorance proceeding ; 

Poor soul I she wanted some of our town-breeding : 

Forgive this Indian fondness of her spouse; 

Their law no Christian liberty allows : 

Alas, they make a conscience of their vows I 

If virtue in a Heathen be afaultj 

Then damn the Heathen school where she was taught. 

She might have learn* d to cuckold, jilt and sham. 

Had Covent' Garden been in Surinam. 



THE END. 
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TO 

HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 

THE PRINCESS OF WALES. 

A Princess ofihe same royal blood to which you are 
so closely and so happily allied, presumes to throw 
herself at the feet of your Royal Highness for protec- 
tion. The character of that excellent lady, as it is 
delivered down to us in history, is uery near the same 
with the picture I have endeauoured to draw of her ; 
and if, in the poetical colouring, I have aim'd at 
heightening and improving some of the features, it 
was only to make her more worthy of those illustrious 
hands to which I always intended to present her. 

As the British nation in general is infinitely indeht- 
ed to your Royal Highness: so every particular per- 
son amongst us ought to contribute according to their 
several capacities and abilities^ towards the discharg-- 
ing that public obligation. 

We are your debtors. Madam, for the preference 
you gave us, in choosing to wear the British, rather 
dian the Imperial crown ; for giving the best daughter 
to our king, and the best wife to our prince. It is to 
your Royal Highness we owe the security that shall be 
delivered down to our children s children, by a most 
hopeful and beautiful, as well as a numerous royal 
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issue. These are the bo nth of our civil duty : btit 
your Royal Highness has laid us under others, yet 
more sacred and engaging; I mean those of religion. 
You are not only the brightest ornament, but the pOf 
troness and defender of our holy faith. 

Nor is it Britain alone, but the world, but the pre- 
sent and all succeeding ages, who shall bless your 
royal name, for the greatest example that can be given 
of a disinterested piety, and unshaken constancy. 

This is what we may certainly reckon amongst the 
benefits your Royal Highness lias conferred upon us. 
Though, at the same time, how partial soever we may 
be to ourselves f we ought not to believe you declined 
the first crown of Europe, i?i regard to Britain only. 
No, Madam, it is in justice to your Royal Highness 
that we must confess, you had more excellent mo* 
tives for so great an action as that was, since you did 
it in obedience to the dictates of reason and conscience, 
for the sake of true religion, and for the honour of 
God. ^11 things that are great have been offered to 
you ; and all things that arc good and happy, as well 
in this world as a better, shall become the reward of 
such exalted virtue and piety. The blessings of our 
nation, the prayers of our church, wiih the faithful 
fervice of all good men, shall wait upon your Royal 
Highness as long as you live; and whenever, for the 
punishment of this land, you shall be taken from us. 
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yoursacred name shall be dear to remembrance, and 
jihnigkty God, who alone is able, shall bestow on 
you the fulness of recompence. 

jimongst the several offerings of duty which' are 
•made to you here, be graciously pleased to accept of this 
unworthy trifle, which is, with tlte greatest respect and 
lowest submission, presented to your Royal Highness, 

Madam^ 

Your Royal Highness' s 

Most obedient, most devoted, and. 

Most faithful humble servant, 

N, ROfVE. 
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Tkodgh I have very lUtlc inclination to write prefaces before 
works of this nature ; yet, upon this particular occasion, I can- 
not but think myself obliged to give some account of this Play, 
as well injustice to myself, as to a very learned and ingeniout 
gentleman, my friend, who is dead. The person I mea&i wai 
Mr. Smith, of Christ-Church, Oxon: one, whose chara£)er I ^ 
could, with great pleasure, enter into, if it was not already very 
well known to the world. As I had the happiness to be inti- 
mately acquainted with him, he often told me, that he designed 
writing a Tragedy upon the story of Lady Jane Gray ; and if 
he had lived, I should never have thought of meddling with it 
myself : but as he died without doing it, in the beginning of 
iast summer, I resolved to undertake it. And, indeed, the 
hopes I had of receiving some considerable assistances from the 
papers he left behind him, were one of the principal motives 
that induced me to go about it. These papers were in the hands 
of Mr. Ducket, to whom my friend, Mr. Thomas Burnet, was 
so kind as to write, and procure them for me. The least return 
I can make to those gentlemen, is this public acknowledgment 
of their great civility on this occasion. I must confess, before 
those papers came to my hand, I had entirely formed the design, 
or fable, of my own play ; and when I came to look them over* 
I found it was different from that wliich Mr. Smith intended ; 
the plan of his being drawn after that which is in print of Mr. 
Banks ; at least I thought so, by what I could pick out of his 
papers. To say the truth, I was a good deal surprised and dis- 
appointed at the sight of them. I hoped to have met with great 
part of the play writlen to my hand ; or, at least, the whole of 
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the design regularly drawn out. Instead of that, I found the 
^uaatity of about two quires of paper written over in odd pieces, 
blotted, interlined, and confused. What was contained in them, 
in general, was loose hints of sentiments, and short obscure 
sketches of scenes. But how they were to be applied, or in what 
order they were to be ranged, 1 could not, by any diligence of 
mine (and I looked them very carefully over more than once), 
come to understand. One scene there was, and one only, that 
seemed pretty near perfect, in which Lord Guilford singly per- 
suades Lady Jane to take the crown. From that I borrowed all 
that I could, and inserted it in my own third a£t. But indeed 
the manner and turn of his fable was so different from mine» 
that I could not take above five-and- twenty, or thirty lines at 
the most; and even in those I was obliged to make some altera. 
tion. I should have been very glad to have come into a part, 
nership of reputation with so fine a writer as Mr. Smith was; 
but in truth, his hints were so short and dark (many of them 
marked even in short-hand), that they were of little use or ser- 
vice to me. They might have served as indexes to his own 
memory, and he might have formed a play out of them ; but I 
dare say nobody else could. In one part of his design, he seems 
to differ from Mr. Banks, whose tale he generally designed to 
follow ; since I observed in many of those short sketches of 
scenes, he had introduced queen Mary. He seemed to intend 
her charafter pitiful, and inclining to mercy ; but urged on 
to cruelty by the rage and bloody dispositions of Bonner and 
Gardiner. This hint I had likewise taken from the late Bishop 
of Salisbury *s History of the Reformation; who lays, and, I 
believe, very justly, the horrible cruelties that were adled at 
that time, rather to the charge of that persecuting spirit by 
which the clergy were then animated, than to the queen's own 
iMtural disposition. 
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Many people believed, or, at least said, that Mr. Smith left 
a play very near entire behind him. All that I am sorry for »» 
that it was not so in fadl; I should have made no scruple of 
taking three, four, or even the whole five a6b from him ; but 
then I hope I should have had the honesty to let the world know 
they were his, and not take another man*s reputatian to myself. 

This is what I thought necessary to say, as well on my own 
account, as in regard to the memory of my friend. 

For the play, such as it is, I leave it to prosper as it can ; I 
have resolved never to trouble the world with any public apolo- 
gies for my writings of this kind, as much as I have been pro- 
voked to it. I shall turn this, my youngest child, out into the 
world, with no other provision than a saying which I remember 
to have seen before one of Mrs. Bchn's : 

Vu ! mon hfanty prend ta fortune. 
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This play has the general charadleristics of Rowe's 
Tragedy ; suavity, rather than strength, is the mark 
of his verse, and his thoughts rather swell with pomp 
than nature, are much more splendid than great. 

In pathetic power it is infinitely below his Shore ; 
yet the resignation' of Jane may afFe6l those whose 
moral rectitude might refuse in the former play their 
sympathy to the sufferer, stained by illicit conduft, 
and only expiating ingratitude by penury and pain. 

The chief praise of character must however be given 
to Gardiner — He displays the usual feelings of a 
Churchman ; and we could extend a greater portion 
of applause to Row e for the delineation, if we had 
not latterly been so much more gratified by a fuller 
development of the sacerdotal mind in the Myste- 
rious Mother of Horace Walpole. 



\ 



d by Google 



A PROLOGUE. 

SENT BY AN UNKNOWN HAND. 

When waking terrors rouze the guilty breast^ 
And fatal visions break the murdWer's rest ; 
When vengeance does ambition' s fate decree^ 
And tyrants bleed, to set whole nationsfr.ee ; 
Tho' the muse saddens each distressed scene, 
Unmov'd is evry breast, and eu'ryfa^e serene: 
The mournful lines no tender heart subdue ; 
Compassion is to svff' ring goodness due. 
The poet your attention begs once more, 
T' atone for charaSlers here drawn before ; 
A^ roy<U mistress sighs through ev'ry page. 
And breathes her dying sorrows on the stage : 
No lovely fair by soft persuasion won. 
Lays down the load of life, when honour's gone. 
Nobly to bear the changes of our state. 
To stand unmov'd against the storms offate^ 
A brave contempt of life, and grandeur lost : 
Such glorious toils a female name can boast. 
Our author draws not beauty's heavenly smle, 
T' invite our wishes, and our hearts beguile ; 
No soft enchantments languish in her eye. 
No blossoms fade, nor sick'ning roses die. 
A nobler passion ev'ry breast must move. 
Than youthful raptures, or the joys of love. 
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A mind unchang'dj superior to a crown^ 

Bravely defies the angry tyranCs frown ; 

The same ^ if for tvne sinks ^ ormmntson ktgh^ 

Or if the world* s extended ruins lie : 

fVith genWous scorn she lays the sceptre down ; 

Great souls shine brightest by misfortunes shown* 

Withpatient courage she sustains the blow^ 

And triumphs o*er variety of woe. 

Through ev'ry scent the sad distress is new : 

How wellfeigrCd life does represent the true ! 

llTihappy age! who views the bloody stain y 

But must with tears record Marians reign ; 

When zeal by do6lrinefiatter*d lawless willy 

Instru^ed by Religion^ s voice to kill? 

Te British fair, lament in silent woe ; 

Let ev'ry eye with tender pity flow ; 

The lovely form, throughfalling drops, will seein 

Like flowery shadows of the silver stream. 

Thus beauty, heaven^ s sweet ornament, shall prom 

Enriched by virtue, as adored by love. 

Forget your charms, fond womarCs dear delight. 

The fops will languish here another night. 

No conqueUfrom dissembling smiles we fear ; 

She only kills, who wounds us with a tear. 



Bij 

Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



PROLOGUE. 



TO-night the noblest subje^ swells cur scene, 

A heroine, a martyr , and a queen ; 

And th? the poet darts not boast his art. 

The very theme shall something great impart. 

To warm the geiCrous soul, and touch the tender heart»^ 

To you, fair judges, toe the cause submit ; I 

Tour eyes shall tell us how the tale is writ, i 

If your soft pity waits upon our woe, 1 

If silent tears for suJfWing virtue flow ; j 

Your gtiefthe muse's labour shall confess, ^ 

The lively passions, and the just distress. 

Oh, could our author^ s pencil justly paint. 

Such as she was in life, the beauteous saint! 

Boldly your striB attention might we claim. 

And bid you mark and copy out the dame. 

No wandering glance one wanton thought confessed. 

No guilty wish inflam'd her spotless breast : 

The only love that warmed her blooming youth. 

Was husband, England, liberty, and truth. 

for these she fell, while, ztfith too weak a hand. 

She strove to save a blind, ungrateful land. J 

But thus the secret laws offaU ordain ; ^ 

WiUianCs great hand was doomed to break that chain. 

And end the hopes ofRome^s tyrannic reign. 

Forever, as the circling years return, 
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Ye grateful Britons crown the herd's urn ; 
To his just care you ev*ry blessing owe^ 
Which, or his own, or following reigns bestow* 
Tho^ his hard fate a father'' s name deny*d ; 
To you a father, he that loss supply d. 
Then while you view the royal line's increase. 
And count the pledges of your future peace ; 
From this great stock while still new gloria come. 
Conquest abroad, and liberty at home : 
While you behold the beautiful and brave. 
Bright princesses to grace you, kings to save, 
Enjoy the gift, but bless the hand that gave. 



Biij 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



2)raxnati0 iPetisonae^ 



COFENT-GARDEN. 



Duke of Northumberland, 

Duke of Suffolk, 

Lord Guilford Dudley, - 

Earl of Pembroke, 

Earl of Sussex, - - - 

Gardiner, Bishop of Winchester 

Sir John Gates, 

Lieutenant of the Tower, • 



Dutchess of S UF F o L K, 

Lady Jane Gray, 



Men. 
. Mr. HuU. 

- Mr. Powell. 

- Mr. Holman. 

- Mr, Farrcn. 

- Mr. Thompson. 

- Mr. Harlcy. 

- Mr. Davies. 

- Mr. Evatt. 

ffomen. 

- Mrs. Rock. 

- Mrs, Merry. 



Lords of tie Couwiiy Gentlemen^ Guards, Women, and Attendants, 
Scene, London. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



7ht court. Enter the Duke of Northumberland, 
Dtttlr e/" Suffolk, oTu/^tr John Gates. 

Northumberland, 
'Tis all in vain j heav'n has required its pledge, , 
And he must die. 

Suff. Is there an honest heart, 
That loves our England, does not mourn for 

Edward } 
The genius of our isle is shook with sorrow, 
" He bows his venerable head with pain, '^ 
«* And labours with the sickness' of his lord." 
Religion melts in ev*ry holy eye ; 
^< All comfortless, afflicted, and forlorn, 
** She sits on earth, and weeps upon her cross, 
** Weary of man, and his detested ways : 
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" Ev'n now she seems to meditate her flight, 
" And waft her angels to the thrones above." 

North. Ay, there, my lord, you touch our heaviest 
loss. 
With him our holy faith is doom'd to suffer ; 
With him our church shall veil her sacred front, 
** That late from heaps of Gothic ruins rose, 
*Mn her first native simple majesty ; 
*' The toil of saints, and price of martyrs' blood, 
" Shall sail with Edward, and again Old Rome 
** Shall spread her banners ; and her monkish host,'* 
Pride, ignorance, and rapine, shall return ; 
Blind bloody zeal, and cruel priestly power, 
Shall scourge the land for ten dark ages more. 

Sir 7. G. Is there no help in all the healing art. 
No potent juice or drug to save a life 
So precious, and prevent a nation's fate ? 

North, What has been left untry'd that art could 
do? 
<* The hoary wrinkled leech has watch'd and toilM, 
** Try'd ev'ry health-restoring herb and gum, 
** And weary'd out his painful skill in vain. 
** Close, like a dragon folded in his den, 
** Some secret venom preys upon his heart ; 
'* A stubborn and unconquerable flame 
** Creeps in his veins, and drinks the streams of life ;" 
His youthful sinews are unstrung, cold sweats 
And deadly paleness sit upon his visage. 
And every gasp we look shall be his last. 
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Sir y. G. Doubt not, your graces, but the Popish 
faction 
Will at this juncture urge their utmost force. 
All on the princess Mary turn their eyes, 
Well hoping she shall build again their altars. 
And bring their idol- worship back in triumph. 

** North, Good heav'n, ordain some better fate for 
England ! 

" Suff", What better can we hope, if she should 
reign ? 
" I know her well, a blinded zealot is she, 
♦* A gloomy nature, sullen and severe. 
** Nurtur'd by proud presuming Romish priests, 
<* Taught to believe they only cannot err, 
** Because they cannot err ; bred up in scorn 
•• Of reason, and the whole lay world ; instru6led 
" To hate whoe'er dissent from what they teach, 
** To purge the world from heresy by blood, 
*' To massacre a nation, and believe it 
" An act well pleasing to the Lord of Mercy : 
" These are thy gods, oh, Rome, and this thy 
faith!" 
North. And shall we tamely yield ourselves to bond- 
age ? 
Bow down before these holy purple tyrants. 
And bid 'em tread upon our slavish necks ? 
No ; let this faithful free-born English hand 
First dig my grave in liberty and honour ; 
And though I found but one more thus resolv'd, 
That honest man and I would die together. 
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Suff, Doubt not, there are ten thousand and ten 
thousand, 
To own a cause so just. 

Sir J. G. The list I gave 
Into your grace's hand last night, declares 
My power and friends at full. [7<»Northumb. 

North* Be it yoiur care, 
Good Sir John Gates, to see your friends appointed 
And ready for the occasion. Haste this instant. 
Lose not a moment's time. 

Sir J, G. I go, my lord. lExit Sir}. Gates. 

NoriA. Your grace's princely daughter, lady Jane, 
Is she yet come to court ? 

Suff. Not yet arriv'd. 
But with the soonest 1 expedl her here. 
I know her duty to the dying king, 
Join'd with my stri6l commands 'to hasten hitlier, 
Will bring her on the wing. 

North. Beseech your grace. 
To speed another messenger to press her ; 
For on her happy presence all our counsels 
Depend, and take their fate. 

Sujf. Upon the instant 
Your grace shall be obey'd. I go to summon her. 

lExit Suffolk. 

North. What trivial influences hold dominion 
O'er wise men's counsels, and the fiite of empire I 
" The greatest schemes that human wit can forge, 
<' Or bold ambition dares to put in pra6lice, 
<' Depend upon our husbanding a moment. 
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" And the light lasting of a woman's will ; 

" As if the l9rd of nature should dehght 

" To hang this ponderous globe upon a hair, 

« And bid it dance before a breath of wind." 

She must be here, and lodg'd in G^ilford*s arms, 

Ere Edward dies, or all we've done is marred. 

Ha I Pembroke I that's a bar which thwarts my way ? 

His fiery temper brooks not opposition. 

And must be met with soft and supple arts, 

«* With crouching courtesy, and honey'd words," 

Such as assuage the fierce, and bend the strong. 

Enter the Earl o/Veub koke. 

Good-morrow, noble Pembroke : we have staid 
The meeting of the council for your presence. 

Pern. For mine, my lord ! you mock your servant 
sure. 
To say that I am wanted, where yourself, 
The great Alcides of our state, is present. 
Whatever dangers menace prince or people. 
Our great Northumberland is arm'd to meet *em : ' 
The ablest head, and firmest heart you bear, 
Nor need a second in the glorious task ; 
Equal yourself to all the toils of empire. 

NcrtA. No ; as I honour virtue, I have try'd. 
And know my strength too well ! nor can the voice 
Of friendly flattery, like yours, deceive me. 
I know my temper liable to passions. 
And all the frailties common to our nature } ** 
** Blind to events, too easy of persuasion. 
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« And often, too, too often, hsivelerr'd:" 
Much therefore have I need of some good man. 
Some wise and honest heart, whose friendly aid 
Might guide my treading thro' our present dangers ; 
And, by the honour of my name I swear, 
I know not one of all our English peers, 
Whom I wou*d choose for that best friend, like Pem- 
broke, 
Pern. " What shall I answer to a trust so noble, 
" This prodigality of praise and honour ?" 
Were not your grace too generous of soul. 
To speak a language differing from your heart. 
How might T think you could not mean this goodness 
To one whom his ill-fortune has ordain'd 
The rival of your son. 

NortA. No more ; I scorn a thought 
So much below the dignity of virtue. , 

»Tis true, I look on Guilford like a father. 
Lean to his side, and see but half his failings : 
But on a point like this, when equal merit 
Stands forth to make its bold appeal to honour. 
And calls to have the balance held in justice ; 
Away with all the fondnesses of nature ! 
I judge of Pembroke and my son alike. 

Pern. I ask no more to bind me to your service. 
NortL The realm is now at hazard, and bold fac- 
tions 
Threaten change, tumult, and disastrous days. 
These fears drive out the gentler thoughts of joy, 
Of courtship, and of love. Grant, Heav'n, the state ^ 
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To fix in peace and safety once again ; 
Then speak your passion to the princely maid. 
And fair success attend you^ For myself, 
My voice shall go as far for yqii my lofd, 
As for ray son, and beauty be the umfMre. 
But now a heavier matter calls upon us ; 
The king with life just iab'ripg ; and I fear, 
The council grow impatient at our sti^y- 
Pem* One moinent's p^iuse, and 1 attend your 
grace.. \,ExiL North. 

Old Winchester cries to me oft, Bew^r^ • 
Of proud Nprthumberland. The testy prelate, 
Froward with age, with i^aappointed hopes, 
And zealous for old Rpme, rails on the duke, 
Suspe^ing him to favour the new teachers : 
Yet ev'n in that, if I judge right, he errs. 
But were it so, what are these monkish quarrels. 
These wordy wars of proud ill-manner'd school -men. 
To us and our lay interest ? Let *em rail 
And worry one another at their pleasure. 
This duke, of late, by many worthy offices, 
Has sought my friendship. And yet more, his son, 
The noblest youth our England has to boast of, 
Has made me long the partner of his breast. 
" Nay, when he found, in spite of the resistance 
" My struggling heart had made, to do him justice, 
«* That I w^s grown his rival ; he strove hard, 
** And would not turn me forth from out his bosom, 
«< But caird me still his friend." And see! He 
comes. 

C 
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Enter Lord Gvilvovlv* 
Oh, Guilford ! just as thou wert entering here. 
My thought'was running ail thy virtues nvei-, 
And wondering ho^ thy soul could choose a :piiir^a$T 
So much unlike ittelf. . ., 

Guil, How cou'd my tongue 
Take pleasure andt>e lavish in thy praise! 
How could I speak thy nobleness of natui%y 
Thy open manly heart, thy courage, . constancy, 
And in -born truth unknowing to dissemble ! 
Thou art the man in whom my soul delights, 
In whom, next heav'n, I trust* 

Pm. Oh, generous youth ; 
What can a heart, stubborn and fierce, like mine, 
Return to all thy sweetness ?— ^Yct I wou'd, 
I wou'd be grateful.— —Oh, my cruel fortune I 
Wou'd I had never seen her, never cast 
Mine eyes on Suffolk's daughter 1 

Gitt/. So wou'd I! 
Since 'twas my fate te sec and love her first. 

Pern, Oh 1 Why should she, that universal good- 
ness. 
Like light, a common blessing to the world. 
Rise like a comet fatal to our friendship. 
And threaten it with ruin ? 

Guil, Heaven forbid ! 
But tell me, Pembroke, Is it not in virtue 
To arm against this proud imperious passion ? 
" Does holy friendship dwell so near to envy, 
3 
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" She cou'd not bear to see another happy," 
If blind mistaken chance, and partial beauty 
Should join to favour Oattford \ 

Pern, Name it not ; 
My fiery spirits kifidte at the thought, 
Arfd hurrry me to rage. 

GviL And yet I think 
I shou'd not murmur, were thy lot to prosper. 
And mine to be refus'd. Though sure, the loss 
Wou'd wound me to the heart. 

Pern, Ha ! Couldst then bear it ^ 
And yet pertiaps thoa migfatst ; thy gentle temper 
Is form'd with passions mix*d with due proportioK, 
Where no one overbears nor plays the tyrant, 
<< But join in nature's busiaessy and thy hapf^iness :'* 
While mine disdaining reasoA and her laws. 
Like all thou canst imagine wild and furioui. 
Now drive me headlong on, now whirl me back. 
And hurl my unstable flitting soul 
To ev'ry mad extreme. Then pity me. 
And let my weakness stand ■ 

£«/fr5jV John Gates. 

Sir 7. (?. The lords of council 
' Wait with impatience.-—— 
Ptm. I attend their pleasure. 
This only, and no more then. Whatsoever 
Fortune decrees, still let us c^l to mind 
Our friendship and our honour. And since love 
Condemns us to be rivals for one prize, 
Cij 
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Let us contend, as friends and brave men ought. 
With openness and justice to each other ; 
That he who wins the fair-one to his arms, 
May take her as the crown of great desert. 
And if the wretched loser does repine. 
His own heart and the world may all condemn him. 

l,Exit Pern. 
GuiL How cross the ways of life Ii«! While wc 
think 
We travel on direft in one high road, 
And have our jouf ney's end oppos'd in view, 
A thousand thwarting paths break in upon us. 
To puzzle atid perplex our wand'ring steps ; 
Love, friendship, hatred, in tibeir turns mislead us, 
And tv^ry pas^on has its separate interest : 
Where is that piercing foresight can unfold 
Where all this mazy error will have end, 
Andlell the doom reserv*d forme and Pembroke ? 
** There is but one end certain, that is— —Death : 
" Yet ev*n that certainty is still uncertain. 
** For of these several tracks which lie before us, 

• " We know that one leads certainly to death, 
** But know not which that one is." *Tis in v^n, 
This blind divining ;. Wt me think no more on't : 

, And see the mistress of our fate appear ! 

Enter Lady Jane Gray. AitendanU. 

Hail, princely maid ! who with auspicious beautyv 
Chear'st ev'ry drooping heart in this sad place,; 
Who, like the silver regent of the night, 
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Lift'st up thy sacred beams upon the land. 
To bid the gloom look gay, dispel our horrors. 
And make us less lam/ent the setting sun. 
L. J> Gray, Yes, Guilford \ well dost thou com- 
pare my presence 
To the faint comfort of the waining moon : 
Like her cold orb, a cheerless gleam I bring : 
^ Silence and heaviness of heart, widi dews 
«< To dress the face of nature all in tears.'* 
But say, how fares the king ? 

GtdU He lives as yet, 
But evVy moment cuts away a hope, 
Adds to our fears, and gives the infant saint 
Great prospe6l of his op'ning heaven. 
L. 5*. Gray. ** Descend ye choirs of angels to re- 
ceive him, 
" Tune your melodious harps to some high strain, 
« And waft hini upwards with a song of triumph ; 
" A purer soiil, and one more like yourselves, 
«• Ne'er entcr'd at the golden gates of bliss." 
Oh, Guilford ! What remains for wretched England'^ 
When he, our guardian angel, shall forsake us ? 
<< For whose dear sake Heav'n spar'd a guilty land, 
<< And scatter'd not its plagues while Edward reign'd. 
Gvil* I own my heart bleeds inward at the thought, 
** And rising horrors crowd the op'ning scene." 
And yet, forgive me, thou, my native country. 
Thou land of liberty, thou nurse of heroes, 
Forgive me, if, in spite of all thy dangers, 
New springs of pleasure flow within my bosom, 
Ciij 
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When thus 'tis giv'n me to behoM those eyes, 
Thus gaze and wonder, " how excelling nature 
«< Can give e^ich day new patterns of her skill, 
«< And yet at once surpass 'em." 

L. J. Gray, Oh, vain flattery ! 
" Harsh and ill-sounding ever to my ear ; 
" But on a day like this, the raven's note 
*< Strikes on my sense more sweetly." But, na 

more, 
<< I charge thee touch the ungrateful theme no 

more;" 
Lead me, to pay my duty to the king, 
To wet his pale cold hand with these last tears. 
And share the blessings of his parting breath. 

GuiL Were I like dying Edward, sure a touch 
Of this dear hand would kindle life anew. 
But I obey, I dread that gathering frown ; 
And, oh, whene'er my bosom swells with passion. 
And my full heart is pain'd with ardent love. 
Allow me but to look on you, and sigh ; 
'Tis all the humble joy that Guilford asks. 

L. J, Gray, StiH wilt thou frame thy speech to this 
vain purpose, 
" When the wan king of terrors stalks before us," 
When universal ruin gathers round. 
And no escape is left us ? Are we not 
Like wretches in a storm, whom cv'r>' moment 
The greedy deep is gaping to devour ? 
'* Around us see the pale despairing crew 
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" Wring their sad hands, and give their labour 

o'er;" 
The hope of life has ev'ry heart forsook, 
And horror sits on each distra^ed look ; 
" One solemn thought of death does all employ, 
<< And cancels, like a dream, delight and joy ; 
** One sorrow streams from all their weeping eyes, 
** And one consenting voice for mercy cries ;*' 
Trembling, they dread just Heav'n's avenging power. 
Mourn their past lives, and wait the fatal hour. 

\, Exeunt* 

ACTIL SCENE /. 

Continues* Enter the Duke ^/'No rth UM B E R land, and 
the Duke of SvvvOLK. 

Northumberland. 
Yet then be cheer'd my heart, amidst thy mourning. 
«< Though fate hang heavy o'er us, tho* pale fear 
«< And wild distradlion sit on ev'ry face ;" 
Though never day of grief was known like this. 
Let me rejoice, and bless the hallow'd light, 
Whose beams auspicious shine upon our union. 
And bid me ca^ll the noble Suffolk brother. 

Suff. I know not what my secret soul presages. 
But something seems to whisper me within, 
That we have been too hasty. ** For myself, 
" I wish this matter had been yet delayed ; 
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<« That we had waited some more bkssed time, 
<* Some better day with happier omens hallow 'd, 
<< For love to kindle up his holy flame* 
<« But you, my noble brother, wou'd'prevail, 
" And I have yielded to you." 

l^orih. Doubt not any thing ; 
Nor hold the hour unlucky, that good heav*n, 
" Who softens the corrcftions of his hand, 
^* And mixes still a comfort with afflidtions," 
Has giv'n to-day a blessing in our children. 
To wipe away our tears for dying Edward. 

^nff. In that I trust. Good angels be our guard, 
And make my fears prove vain. But see ! My wife ! 
With her, your son, the gen'rous Guilford comes ; 
She has informed him of our present purpose. 

Enter tke Duchess g/'SuFFOLK, and LardGviLFOKD* 

L. GtdL How shall I speak the fulness of my heart ? 
What shall I say to bless you for this goodness ? 
Oh, gracious princess ! But my life is yours. 
And all the business of my years to come. 
Is, to attend with humblest duty on you. 
And pay my vow'd obedience at your feet. 

Duch. Suf. Yes, noble youth, I share in all tliy 
joys, 
" In all the joys which this sad day can give. 
" The dear delight I have to call thee son, 
" Comes like a cordial to my drooping spirits ; 
" It broods with gentle warmth upon my bosom, 
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'< And melts that frost of death which hung about 

me." 
But has^ ! Inform my daughter of our pleasure : 
*' Let thy tongue put on all its pleasing eloquence. 
" Instru6t thy love to speak of comfort to her, 
*^ To sooth her griefs, and cheer the mourning 
maid." 

North. All desolate and drown'd in flowing tears^ 
By Edward's bed the pious princess sits ; 
** Fast from her lifted eyes the pearly drop» 
** Fall trickling o'er her cheek, while holy ardour 
" And fervent zeal pour forth her laboring soul ;** 
And ev*ry sigh is wing'd with pray'rs so potent^ 
As strive with Heav'n to save her dying lord. 

Duch. Siif. From the first early days of infant life, 
A gentle band of friendship grew betwixt 'em ; 
And while our royal uncle Henry reign'd. 
As brother and as sister bred together. 
Beneath one common parent's care they liv'd. 

NdrU, A wondro\is sympathy of souls conspir'd 
To form the sacred union. <^ Lady Jane 
** Of all his royal blood was still the dearest 5 
** In ev'ry innocent delight they shar'd, 
" They sung, and danc'd, and sat, andwalk'd toge- 
ther; 
** Nay, in the graver business of his youth, 
** When books and learning call'd him from his 

sports, 
** Ev'n there the princely maid was his companion. 
** She left the shining court to share his toil, 
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*« To turn with him the grave historian's page, 
*< And taste the rapture of the poet's song j 
** To search the Latin and the Grecian fitores, 
" An^ wonder at the mighty minds of old*" 

Enter Lady J an e G ha Y,. zttufing» 

L. 5^. Gray* Wo't thou not break, my heart !— 

Suff. Alas ? What mean'st thou ? 

GuiL Oh! speak t 

Duch. Suff. How feres th^ king ? 

thrtk. Say, Is he dead ? 

L. 5*. Gray. The saints and angels have him. 

Duch. Suff, When I kft him. 
He seem'd a little cheer'd, " just as you enter*d — ^» 

L. 3*. Gray. As I approached to kneel and pay iny 
duty, 
He rais'd his feeble eyes, and fointly smiling, 
Are you then come > he cry*d : I o»ly liv'd. 
To bid farewell to thee, my gentle cousin ; 
" To speak a few short words to thee, and die.** 
With that he prest my hand, and, oh I — he said, 
When I am gone, do thou be good to England, 
Keep to that faith in which we both were bred. 
And to the end be constant. More I wou*d, 

But cannot ^Therc his falt'ring spirits fail'd, 

« And turning ev'ry thought from earth at once, 
** To that best place where all his hopes were fix'd, 
" Earnest he pray'd ;— Merciful, great defender !. 
" Preserve thy holy altars nndefil'd, 
" Proteft this land from bloody men and idols, 

• 
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" Save my poor people from tibe ycHcc of Rome, . 
" And take thy painful servant to thy mercy." 
Then staking on his inllowy wilih a sighy 
' He breathfd his innocent and faithful spul 
Into his hands who gave it. 

«* GuU. Crowns of glory, 
« Such as the. brightest angels wear, be on him : 
<* Peace guard his ashes here, and paradise 
<< With all its endless bliss be open to him.'' 

Ifntk. Oiir grief be on his grave. Our present 
duty 
Enjoins to see Ids last commands obey'd. 
I hold it fit his death be not made known 
.To aay but our friends. To-morrow early 
The council shall assemble at the Tower. 
Mean while, I beg your grace wou'd strait inform 

iTctke ducAess of Suffolk. 
Your princely daughter of our resolution ; 
Our common interest in that happy tie. 
Demands our swiftest care to see it finished. 

Duch. Sitf. My lord, you have determined well. 
X^rd Guilford, 
Be it your task to speak at large our purpose. 
Daughter, receive this lord as one whom I, 
Your father, and his own, ordain your husband : 
What more concerns our will and your obedience, 
Wc leave you to receive from him at leisure. 

[Examt Duke and DucAess of Suffolk, and duAe of 
Northumberland . 
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GuiU Wo*t thou not spare a moment from thy 
sorrows. 
«« And bid these bubbling streams forbear to flow ? 
« Wo't thou not give one. interval to joy j" 
One little pause, while humbly I unfold 
The happiest tale my tongue was ever bldst with? 

L. y. Gray. My heart is dead within me, ev'ry 
sense - 
Is dead to joy ; but I wlU hear thee, Guilford, 
" Nay, I must hear thee, such is her command, 
" Whom early duty taught me still t'obey." 
Yet, oh! forgive me, if to all the story, 
Though eloquence divine attend thy speaking, 
<« Though ev'ry muse and ev'ry grace do crown 

thee ;'» 
Forgive me, if I cannot better answer. 
Than weeping thus, and thus 

GuiL If I offend thee, 
Let me be dumb for ever : " Let not life 
«< Inform these breathing organs of my voice, 
'* If any sound from me disturb thy quiet. 
*< What is my peace or happiness to thine ?" 
No ; tho* our noble parents had decreed. 
And urg'd high reasons which import the state. 
This night to give thee to my faitlifu) arms, 
My fairest bride, my only earthly bliss . 

L. y. Gray. How I Guilford ! on this night ? 

GuiL This happy night : 
Yet if thou art resolved to cross my fate. 
If this my utmost wish shall give thee pain, 
2 
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Now rather let the stroke of death fall on me. 
And stretch me out a lifeless corpse before thee : 
** Let me be swept away with things forgotten, 
'* Be huddled up in some obscure blind grave, 
** Kre thou shouldst say my love has made thee 

wretched, 
*' Or drop one single tear for Guilford's sake." 

L. J. Gray. Alas! I have too much of death 
already. 
And want not thine to furnish out new horror. 
*' Oh ! dreadful thought, if thou wert dead indeed, 
" What hope were left me then ? Yes, I will own, 
'* Spite of the blush that burns my maiden cheek, 
** My heart has fondly lean'd towards thee long : 
" Thy sweetness, virtue, and unblemish'd youth, 
« Have won a place for thee within my bosom : 
« And if my eyes look coldly on thee now, 
"And shun thy love on this disastrous day, 
** It is because I would not deal so hardly, 
*' To give thee sighs for all thy faithful vows, 
•* And pay thy tenderness with nought but tears. 
** And yet 'tis all I have. 

" GuiL I ask no more;" 
Let me but call thee mine, confirm that hope, 
To charm the doubts which vex my anxious soul ; 
For all the rest, do thou allot it for me, 
And at thy pleasure portion out my blessings. 
** My eyes shall learn to smile or weep from thine, 
*« Nor will I think of joy while thou art sad. 
**' Nay, couldst thou be so cruel to command it, 
D 
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« I will forego a bridegroom's sacred right, 

" And sleep far from thee, on th' unwholesome 

earth, 
*< Where damps arise, and whistling winds blow loud, 
*< Then when the day^returns, come drooping to 

thee, 
*« My locks still drizzling with the dews of night, 
** And ch^er my heart with thee as with the morn- 
ing. 
** L,. J. Gray. Say, wo't thou consecrate this night 
to sorrow, 
*' And give up every sense to solemn sadness ? 
•< Wo't thou, in watching, waste the tedious hours, 
*< Sit silently and careful by my side, 
<* List to the tolling clocks, the cricket's cry, 
** And cvVy melancholy midnight noise ? 
** Say, wo't thou banish pleasure and delight > 
*« Wo't thou forget that ever we have lov'd, 
^^ And only now and then let fall a tear, 
M To mourn for Edward's loss, and England's fate ^ 

**. GuiL Unweary'd still, I will attend thy woes, 
•** And be a very faithful partner to thee. 
" Near thee I will complain in sighs as numberless 
" As murmurs breathing in the leafy grove : 
" My eyes sliall mix their falling drops with thine, 
" Constant, as never-ceasing waters roll, 
" That purl and gurgle o'er their sands for ever. 
« The sun shall sec my grief, thro' all his course ; 
" And when night comes, sad Philomel, who 'plains 
" From starry vesper to the rosy dawn, 
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*< Shall cease to tune her lamentable song^ 

«* Ere I give o'er to weep and mourn with thee. 

<< L. 5^. G. Here then I take thee to my he»t lor 
ever. \Qimng ker hand, 

«« The dear companion of my future days : 
«• Whatever Providence allots for each, 
** Be that the common portion of us both ; 
•« Share all the griefs of thy unhappy Jane ; 
** But if ^od Heav'n has any joys in store, 
«* Let them be all thy own. 

'* GuU. Thou wondrous goodness! 
•* Heav'n gives too much at once in giving thee, 
•* And by the common course of things below, 
•* Where each delight is tempered with aAi^ion, 
** Some evil terrible and unforeseen, 
*' Must sure ensue and poise the scale against 
** This vast profusion of exceeding pleasure. 
'* But be it so, let it be death and ruin, 
** On any terms I take thee. 

•* L. y. C. Trust our fate 
^ To him whose gracious wisdom guides our ways, 
** And makes what we think evil turn to good." 
Permit me now to leave thee and retire ; 
1*11 siunmon all my reason and my duty. 
To sooth this storm within, and frame my heart 
To yield obedience to my noble parents. 

QuiL Good angels minister tlwir comforts to thee. 
And, oh ! " if, as my fond belief wou'd hope, 
** If any word of mine be gracious to thee,** 
I beg thee, I conjure thee, drive away 
Dij 
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Those mujd'rous thoughts of grief that kill thy quiet. 
Restore thy gentle bosom's native peace, 
Lilt up the light of gladness in thy eyes, 
And cheer thy heaviness with one dear ^mile. 

L. J, G, Yes, Guilford, I will study to forget 
All that the royal Edward has been to me, 
" How we have lov'd, even from our very cradles.** 
My private loss no longer will I mourn, 
But ev'ry tender thought to thee shall turn : 
With patience 1*11 submit to Heav*n's decree. 
And what I lost in Edward find in thee. 
But, oh 1 when I revolve what ruins wait 
Our sinking altars and the falling state : 
** When I consider what n^^ native land 
" Expelled from her pious sovereign's han d 
" How form'd he was to save her from distress, 
** A king to govern and a saint to bless :** 
New sorrow to my laboring breast succeeds. 
And my whole heart for wretched England bleeds. 

lExit Lady Jane. Gray. 

Gui/* My heart sinks in me, at her soft complain- 
ing; 
And ev'ry moving accent that she breathes 
Resolves my courage, slackens my tough nerves. 
And melts me down to infancy and tears. 
*< My fancy palls, and takes distaste at pleasure : 
*< My soul grows out of tune, it loaths the world, 
<< Sickens at all the noise and folly of it ; 
** And I cou*d set me down in some dull shade, 
" Where lonely Contemplation keeps her cave. 
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*« And dwells with hoary hermits ; there forget my- 
self, 
** There fix my stupid eye« upon the earth; 
** And muse away an age in deepest melancholy.** 

£;2i(r Pembroke. 

Pent. Edward is dead ; so said the great Northum- 
berlandy 
As now he shot along by me in haste. 
He pressM my hand, and in a whisper begg'd me 
To guard the secret carefully as life, 
Till some few hours should pass ; for much hung on 

it. 
Much may indeed hang on it. See my Guilford ! 
My friend I [Speaking to him, 

Guii. Ha! Pembroke! ^Starting, 

Pern. Wherefore dost thou start ? 
Why sits that wild disorder on thy visage, 
Somewhat that looks Hke passions strange to thee, ' 
The paleness of surprise and ghastly fear ? 
Since I have known thee first, and call'd thee friend, 
I never saw thee so unlike thyself. 
So chang'd upon a sudden. 
Gttii. How! BO changed! 
Pern. So to my eye thou scem'st. 
GuiL The king is dead. 
Pflfi. I learn'd it from thy father, 
Just as I enter'd here. But say, cou'd that, 
A fate which cv'ry moment we expefted, 
Distract thy thought, or shock thy temper thus ? 
D iij 
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GutL Ohf Pembroke I 'tis in vain to hide from 
thee! 
For thou hast look'd into my artless bosom. 
And seen at once the hurry of ray soul. 
'Tis true thy coming struck me with surprise. 

I have a thought But wherefore said I one ? 

1 have a thousand thoughts all up in arms, 

** Like pop'lous towns disturbed at dead of night, 

" That, mix'd in darkness, bustle to and fro, 

" As if their business were to make confusion." . 

Pern. Then sure our better angels call'd me hither ; 
For this is friendship's hour, and friendship's office. 
To come, when counsel and when help is wanting. 
To share the pain of every gnawing care, 
To speak of comfort in the time of trouble. 
To reach a hand and save thee from adyersity. 

GuiL And wo't thou be a friend to me indeed ? 
And, while I lay my bosom bare before thee, 
" Wo't thou deal tenderly, and let thy hand 
'* Pass gently over ev'ry painful part V* 
Wo't thou with patience hear, and judge with tem- 
per ? 
And if perchance thou meet with something harsh. 
Somewhat to rouse thy rage, and grate thy soul, 
Wo't thou be master of thyself and bear it ? 

Pern. Away with all this needless preparation I 
Thou know'st thou art so dear, so sacred to me. 
That I can never think thee an oiFender. 
If it were so, that I indeed must judge thee* 
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I should take part with thee against myself, 
« And call thy fault a virtue." 

GtdL But suppose 
The thought were somewhat that concern*d our lore. 

Pern, No more ; thou know'st we spoke of that to- 
day. 
And on what terms we left it. 'Tis a subject. 
Of which, if possible, I would not think ; 
I beg that we may mention it no more. 

GuU. Can we not speak of it with temper ? 

Pm. No. 
Thou know'st I cannot. Therefore, pr'ythee spare it. 

GmL Oh ! cou'd the secret I wou'd tell thee sleep. 
And the world never know it, my fond tongue 
Shou'd cease from speaking, ere I would unfold it. 
Or vex thy peace with an officious tale. 
But since, howe'er ungrateful to thy ear, 
It must be told thee once, hear it from me. 

Pern* Speak then, and ease the doubts that shock 
my soul. 

Gvil. Suppo.se thy Guilford's better stars prevail, 
And crown his love 

Pem> Say not, suppose : 'tis done., 
Seek not for vain excuse, or soft'ning words ; 
Thou liast prevaricated with thy friend. 
By under-hand contrivances undone me : 
And while my open nature trusted in thee, 
Thou hast stepp'd in between me and my hopes, 
Anfi ravish'd from me all my soul held dear. 
Thou hast betray'd me 
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GidL Hqw ! betray'd thee, Pembroke \ 
Pern, Yes, falsely, like a traitor. 
Gtdl. Have a care. 

Pm* But think not I will bear the foul pky from 
thee ; 
There was but this which I could ne'er forgive. 
My soul is up in arms, my injur'd honour. 
Impatient of the wrong, calls for revenge ; 

And tho' I love thee fondl y 

GuiL Hear me yet. 
And Pembroke shall acquit me to himself. 
Hear, while I tell how fcurtune dealt between us, 
And gave the yielding beauty to my arms— 

Pem. What, hear it! Stand and listen to thy tri- 
^ph! 
Thou think' st me tame indeed. No, hold, I charge 

thee. 
Lest I forget that ever we were friends, 
Lest, in the rage of disappointed love, 
I rush at once and tear thee for thy falsehood. 
Guil. Thou warn'st me well ; and I were rask| as 
thou art. 
To trust the secret sum of all my happiness 
With one not master of himself. Farewell. \Gcing. 
Ptm. Ha ! art thou going ? Think not thus to part. 
Nor leave me on the rack of this incertainty. 
GtM, What wouldst thou further ? 
Pern* Tell it to me all ; 
Say thou art marry'd, say thou hast possessed her^ 
And rioted in vast excess of bliss ; 
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That I may curse myself, and thee, and her. 
Come, tell me how thou didst supplant thy friend I 
How didst thou look with that betraying face. 
And smiling plot my nun? 

GuiL Give me way. 
When thou art better temper'd, I may tell thee. 
And vindicate at full my love and friendship. 

Pan. And dost thou hope to shun me then, thou 
traitor ; 
No, I will have it now, this moment from thee, 
*< Or drag the secret out from thy false heart. 

** GuiL Away, thou madman! I 'would talk to 
winds, ' 
«« And reason with the rude tempestous surge, 
<* Sooner than hold discourse with rage like thine. 

y Pan* Tell it, or by my injur'd love I swear,'* 

\_Laying kis Hand upon kis Swdrd* 
I'll stab the lurking treason in thy heart. 

GuiL Ha ! stay thee there ; nor let thy frantic hand 

[Stopping Aim* 
Unsheath thy weapon. If the sword be drawn. 
If once we meet on terms like those, farewell 
To ev'ry thought of friendship j one must fall. 

Pern. Curse on thy friendship, I would break the 
band. 

Cw7. That as you please — Beside, this place is sa» 
cred. 
And wo'not be profan'd with brawls and outrage. 
You know I dare be found on any summons. 

Pern* *Tis well. My vengeance shall not loiter long. 



d by Google 



4» LADY JANE GRAY. AQIL 

Henceforward let the thoughts of our past lives 

Be tum'd to deadly and remorseless hate. 

Here I give up the empty name of friend. 

Renounce all gentleness, all commerce vidth thee. 

To death defy thee as my mortal foe ; 

And ]when we meet again, may swift destruction 

Rid me of thee, or rid me of myself. [£«* Pembroke. 

Cuil. ITie fate I ever fear'd is fall'n upon me j 
And long ago my boding heart divin'd 
A breach like this from his ungovem'd rage. 
Oh, Pembroke ! thou hast done me much injustice. 
For I have borne thee true unfeign'd affeftion ; 
*Tis past, and thou art lost to me for ever. 
** Love is, or ought to be, our greatest bliss ; 
*' Since cv'ry other joy, how dear soever, 
** Gives way to that, and we leave all for love. 
<• At the imperious tyrant's lordly call, 
" In spite of reason or restraint we come, 
** Leave kindred, parents, and t)ur native home. 
f * The^trembling maid, with all her fears he charms, 
** And pulls her from her weeping mother's arms : 
** He laughs at all her leagues, and in proud scorn 
" Commands the bands of friendship to be torn ; 
'< Disdains a partner should partake his throne, 
** But reigns unbounded, Jawless, and alone." [^Exkm 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 



TkeTozoer. £afer Pembroke 411^ Gardiner. 

Gardiner. 
Nay, by the rood, my lord, you were to blame. 
To let a hair-brain'd passion be your guide, 
And hurry you into such mad extremes. 
Marry, you might have made much worthy profit. 
By patient hearing ; the unthinking lord 
Had brought forth ev'ry secret of his soul ; 
Then when you were the master of his bosom. 
That was the time to use him with contempt, 
And turn his friendship back upon his hands. 

Pern* Thou talk'st as if a madman cou'd be wise. 
Oh, Winchester ! thy hoary frozen age 
Can never guess my pain ; can never know 
The burning transports of untam'd desire. 
** I tell thee, reverend lord, to that one bliss, 
** To the enjoyment of that lovely maid, 
** As to their centre, I had drawn each hope, 
** And ev'ry wish my furious soul cou'd form ; 
«< Still witjh regard to that my brain forethought, 
«* And fashion'd ev'ry aftion of my life. 
<* Then, to be robb'd at once, and unsuspefting, 
** Be dash'd in all the height of expeflation I 
«* It was not to be borne." 

Got* Have you not heard of what has happened 
since i 
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Pern. I have not had a minute's peace of mlndy 
A moment's pause, to rest from rage, or think. 
Gar* Learn it from me then : But ere I speak, 
I warn you to be master of yourself. 
Though, as you know, they have confin'd me long, . 
Gra'mercy to their goodness, pris'nor here j 
Yet as I amallow'd to walk at large 
Within the Tower, and hold free speech with any, 
I have not dreamt away my thoughtless hours, 
** Without good heed to these our righteous rulers." 
To prove this true, this morn a trusty spy 
Has brought me word, that yester ev'ning late, 
In spite of all the grief for Edward's death. 
Your friends were marry 'd. 

Pern. Marry'd ! who ? Damnation ! 

Gar. Lord Guilford Dudley, and the lady Jane. 
Pern. Curse on my stars ! 
Gar. Nay, in the name of Grace, 
Restrain this sinful passion ; all's not lost 
In this one single woman. 

Pan. I have lost 
More than the female world can give me back. 
I had beheld even her whole sex, unmoved, 
Look'd o'er 'em like a bed of gaudy flowers, 
That lift their painted heads, and live a day, 
Then shed their trifling glories unregarded :• . 
My heart disdain'd their beauties, till she came. 
With ev'ry grace that Nature's hand could givej 
And with a mind so great, it spoke its essence 
Immortal and divine. 
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Gar. She was a wonder; 
Detraction must allow that. 

Ptm. " The virtuous came, 
<* Sorted in gentle fellowship, to crown her, 
«< As if they meant to mend each other's work. 
•* Candour with goodness, fortitude with sweetness, 
«• Stridt piety, and love of truth, witli learning, 
" More than the schools of Athens ever knew, 
** Or her own Plato taught. A wonder, Winches- 
ter!" 
Thou know'st not what she was, nor can I speak her. 
More than to say, she was that only blessing 
My soul was set upon, and I have lost her. 

Gar. Your state is not so bad as you wou'd make it ; 
Nor need you thus abandon ev*ry hope. 

Pem* Ha ! Wo't thou save me, snatch me from de- 
spair, 
And bid me live again. 

Garx She may be yours. 
Suppose her husband die. 
Pem. O vain, vain hope ! 
Gar. Marry, I do not hold that hope so vain. 
These gospellers have had their golden days. 
And lorded it at will j with proud despite 
Havje trodden down our holy Roman faith, 
Ransack'dour shrines, and driv'n her saints to exile. 
But if my divination foil me not. 
Their haughty hearts shall be abas'd e*er long, 
And feel the vengeance of ourMary'yi-eign, 
E 



Digitized by Google 



^6 tADY J AKJB 0»A Y. AS IH* 

Pern. And wou'dst thou htv« my fierce unpatieBce 

stay? 
Bid me lie bound upon a rack, and wait 
For distant joye, whole ^gcs yet behind ? 
Can love attend on politician's schemes, 
£xpe6tthe slow events of cautious counsels. 
Cold unresolving heads, and creeping time \ 
Gar. To-day, or I am ill-inform'd» Northumber-^ 

land, 
With easy Suffolk, Guilford, and the rest, 
Meet here in council on some deepdesign. 
Some traiterous contrivance, to prote£l 
Their upstart faith from near approaching ruin. 

But there are punishments halters and axes 

For traitors, and consuming flames for hereticks ; 
The, happy bridegroom may be yet cut short, 

Ev'n in his highest hope But go not you ; 

However the fawning sire, old Dudley, court you ; 

No, by the holy rood, I charge you, mix not 

With their pernicious counsels.— Mischief waitt 

'em, 
Sure, certain, unavoidable destruction. 

Pern. Ha ! join with them ! the cursed Dudley's race 1 
Who, while they held me in their arms, betray'd mc ; 
Scorn*d me for not suspe6ling they were villains. 
And made a mock'ry of my easy friendship. 
No, when I do, dishonour be my portion, 
" And swift perdition catch me ;— join with them I** 

Gar, I wou'd not have you^«-Hie you to thecity^ 
And join with those that^ove our ancient faith. 
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Gather your friends abMit you, ahd be ready ' 
T* assert our zealous Mary's royal title. 
And doubt not but ker gnrtcfol hand sliaH giv^e you 
To see your souPs desire upon your enemies. 
The church shall pour her ample treasures forth too. 
And pay you with ten thousand years of pardon. 
Pern. No ; keep your'blessings back, and give me 
vengeance : 
Give me to tell that soft deceiver, Guilford, 
Thus, traitor, hast thou done, thus hast thou wrong'd 

me. 
And thus thy treason finds a just reward. 

Gar, But soft ! no more ! the lords oHlie council 
come, 
Ha ! by the mass, the bride and bridegroom too ! 
Retire with me, my lord ; we must not meet 'em. 

Pern. 'Tis they themselves, the cursed happy piarl 
Haste, Winchester, haste ! let us fly for ever. 
And drive her from my very thoughts, if possible. 
Oh \ love, what have I lost ! Oh ! reverend lord I 
Pity this fond, this fooHdi weiUuiess in me ! 
Methinks, I go like eur first wretched father. 
When from his blissful garden he was driven r 
Like me he went despairing, and like me, 
Thus at the gate stapt short for one last view ! 
Then with the cheerless partner of his woe. 
He turn'd him to the world that lay below : 
There, for his Eden's happy plains, beheld 
A barren, wild, uncomfortable field ; 
He saw 'twas vain his ruin te deplore, 
Eij 

I 
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** He tryM to give the sad remembnuM^ o'er ; 
'* The sad remembrance still retum'd again, 
** And his lost paradise renew'd his pain." 

lExeuni Pembroke and Gardiner. 

Enter Lord Guilford and Lady Jane, 

GuU. What shall I say to thee ! What power divine 
Will teach my tongue to tell thee what I feel i 
To pour the transports of niy bosom forth. 
And make thee partner of the joy dwells there ? 
'< For thou art comfoitless, full of affli6liony 
<* Heavy of heart as the forsaken widow, 
<* And desolate as orphans." Oh 1 my £iir one I 
Thy Edward shines amongst the brightest stars. 
And yet thy sorrows seek him in the grave. 

L. y, G. Alasy my dearest lord ! a thousand griefs 
Beset my anxious heart : and yet, as if 
The burthen were too little, | have added 
The weight of all thy cares ; • and, like the miser. 
Increase of wealth has made me but more wretched. 
« The morning light seems not to rise as usual, 
" It draws not to me, like, my virgin days, 
< < But brings new thoughts and other fears upon me ; " 
I tremble, and my anxious heart is pain*d, 
Lest aught but good shou'd happen to my Guilford. 

Guii* Nothing but good can happen to thy Guilford, 
While thou art by his side, his better angel, 
His blessing and his guard. 

L. y, G. Why came we hither ? 
<* Why was I drawn to this unlucky place, 
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«* Tlus Tower, so often stsun'd with royal blood ? 
" Here the fourth Edwani*s helpless sons were mur- 

der'd, 
<« And pious Henry fell by ruthless Gloster : 
<* Is this the place allotted for rejoicing ? 
** The bower adorn'd to keep our nuptial feast in ? 
*< Methioks suspicion and distrust dwell here, 
<< Staring with meagre forms thro' grated windows ; 
** Death lurks within, and unrelenting punishment s 
" Without, grim danger, fear, and fiercest power 
<* Sit on the rude old towers, and Gothic battlements ; 
** While horror overlooks the dreadful wall, 
<' And frowns on all aroiwd. 

Guil. ** In sa&ty here, 
<* The lords o* th' council have this moim decreed 
** To meet, and with united care support 
*« The feeble tottering state." To thee, my princess, 
Whose royal veins are rich in Henry's blood. 
With one consent the noblest heads are bow'd : 
From thee tlieyask a sanation to their counsels. 
And from thy healing hand expedl a cure, 
For England's loss in Edward. 

L. y» G. How ! from me 1 
Alas ! ixiy lord — ^But sure thou mean'st to mock me ? 

Guii. No ; by the love my jfeithful heart is full of I 
But sec, thy mother, gracious Suffolk, comes 
To intercept my story : she shall fell thee ; 
For in her look I read the lab'ring thought, 
What vast event thy fate is now disclosing. 
Eiiy 
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Enter iht Duckesi of Suffolk, 
D. Suff. No more complain, indulge, thy tears no 
more, 
Thy pious grief has giv'n the grave its due : 
«< Let thy heart kindle with the highest hopes ; 
** Expand thy bosom, let thy soul enlarged," 
Make room to entertain the coming glory ! 
For majesty and purple greatness court thee ; 
Homage and low subje^ion wait : a crown. 
That makes the princes of the earth like gods ;'* 
A crown, my daughter, England's crown attends. 
To bind thy brows with its imperial wreath. 
L. J. G, Amazement chills my veins 1 What says 

my mother ? 
D. Suf. *Tis Heav'n's decree j for our expiring 
Edward, 
When now, just struggling to his native skies, 
Ev'n on the verge of heav'n, in sight of angels. 
That hover'd round to waft him to the stars, 
Ev'n then declared my Jane for his successor* 
L. 7. G, Cou'd Edward do this ? cou'd the dying 
saint 
Bequeath his crown, to me } Oh, fatal bounty ! 
To me I But 'tis impossible ! " We dream. 
*< A thousand and a thousand bars oppose me, 
*^ Rise in my way, and intercept my passage. 
<< Ev'n you, my gracious mother, what must you be, 
'< Ere I can be a queen i . 
D. Sujr, « That, and thai only, 
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<< Thy mother ; fonder of that tender name, 
** Than all the proud additions pow'r can give. 
•* Yes, I will give up all my share of greatness, 
** And live in low obscurity for ever, 
•* To see thee rais*d, thou darling of my heart, 
** And fix*d upon a throne." But see : thy father, 
Northumberland, with all the council, come 
To pay their vow'd allegiance at thy feet, 
To kneel, and call thee queen. 

L. y. G. Support me, Guilford ; 
Give me thy aid ; stay thou my fainting soul. 
And help me to repress this growing danger. 

Enter Suffolk, Northumberland, Lords, and 
others of the Privy Council, 

North. Hail, sacred princess ! sprung from ancient 
kings. 
Our England's dearest hope, undoubted offspring 
Of York and Lancaster's united line ; 
*« By whose bright zeal, by whose vi6lorious faith, 
** Guarded and fenc'd around our pure religion. 
** That lamp of truth which shines upon our altars, 
<< Shall lift its golden head, and flourish long ^ 
«* Beneath whose awful rule, and righteous sceptre, 
<< The plenteous years shall roll in long succession ; 
<<■ Law shall prevail, and ancient right take place, 
** Fair liberty shall lift her cheerful head, 
•* Fearless of tyranny and proud oppression ; 
*< No sad complaining in our streets shall cry, 
** But justice shall be exercised in mercy." 
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Hail, royal Jane ! behold, we bend omr knees, 

irkiykneet. 
The pledge of homage, and thy land's obedience ; 
With humblest duty thus we kneel, and own Aoe 
Our lieg€, our sovereign lady, and our queen. 

'L.y.G. Oh, rise! 
My father, rise! [To Suff. 

And you, my father, too ! [7i North. 

Rise all, nor cover me with this confiiskm. \^^key rise. 
What means this mock, this masquing shew of great- 
ness ? 
Why do you hang these pageant glories on mc^ 
And dress me up in honours not my own ? 

North. The daughters of our late great master 
Henry, 
Stand both by law excluded from succession. 
To make all firm, 

And fix a power unquestion'd in your hand, 
Edward, by will, bequeathed his crown to you : 
And the concurring lords in council met, 
Have ratify'd the gift. 

L. y. G, Are crowns and empire,' 
" The government and safety of mankind/' 
Trifles of such light moment, to be left 
Like some rich toy, " a ring, or fancy 'd gem,'* 
The pledge of parting friends ? Can kings do thus. 
And give away a people for a legacy ? > 

NortA, Forgive me, princely lady, if my woader 
Seizes each sense, each faculty of mind. 
To see the utmost wish the great can form. 
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A crown, thus coldly met : A crown, which slighted;^ 
And left in scorn by you, shall soon be sought, 
And find a joyful wearer ; one, perhaps. 
Of blood, unkindred to your rayal house, 
And fix its glories in another line. 

L. y. G. Where art thou now, thou partner of my 
cares ? [ Turning to Guilford. 

** Come to my aid, and help to bear this burthen i 
** Oh I save me from this sorrow, this misfortune, 
*^ Which in the shape of gorgeous greatness comes 
'* To crown, and make a wretch of me for ever. 

GuU, " Thou weep'st, my queen, and hang'st thy 
drooping head, 
<« Like nodding poppies, heavy with the rain, 
*' That bow their weary necks and bend to earth.'* 
See, by thy side, thy faithful Guilford stands, 
Prepar*d to keep distress and danger from thee, 
To wear thy sacred cause upon his sword, 
And war agaunst the world in thy defence. 

North, Oh! ** stay this inauspicious stream of tears, 
<* And cheer your people with one gracious smile. 
*' Nor comes your fate in such a dreadful form 
** To bid you shun it. Turn tTiose sacred eyes 
«< On the bright prospe6l empire spreads before you." 
Methinks I see you seated on the throne ; 
*< Beneath your feet, the kingdom's great degrees 
•< In bright confusion shine, mitres and coronets, 
<< The various ermine, and the glowing purple ;" 
Assembled senates wait with awful dread, 
To 'firm your high commands, and make 'em fate. 
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L. y, G. You turn to view the painted side of 
royalty^ 
And cover aU the cares that lurk beneath. 
Is it, to be a queen, to sit aloft, 
In solemn, dull, uncomfortable state. 
The flattered idol of a servile court ? 
Is it to draw a pompous train along, 
A pageant, for the wondring crowd to gaze at f 
*< Is it, in wantonness of pow'r to reign, 
** And make the world subservient to my pleasure. 
*' Is it not rather, to be greatly wretched, 
*' To watch, to toil, to take a sacred charge, 
** To bend each day before high Hcav'n, and own, 
•* This people hast thou trusted to my hand, 
'* And at my hand, I know, thou shah require 'em V* 
Alas, Northumberland ! — My father! — Is it not 
To live a life of care, and when I die. 
Have more to answer for before my judge. 
Than any of my subjects ? 

« D. Svf. Ev'ry state, 
** Allotted to the race of man below, 
*• Is, in proportion, doom'd to taste some sorrow, 
** Nor is the golden wreath on a king's brow 
*• Exempt from care ; and yet, who would not bear it } 
*' Think on the monarchs of our royal race, 
** They liv*d not for themselves : how many blessings, 
" How many lifted hands shall pay thy toil, 
" If for thy people's good thou happ'ly borrow 
" Some portion trom the hours of rest, and wake 
*' To give tlie world repose 1" 
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Suf. Behold, we stand upon the brink of ruin. 
And only thou canst save us. Persecution, 
That fiend pf . Rome and hell, prepares her tortures ; 
See where she comes in Mary's priestly train I 
Still wo't thou doubt ? till thou behold her stalk, 
Red with the blood of martyrs, and wide wasting 
O'er Eng^d's bosom ? '< All the mourning year 
- << Our towns shall glow with uneictinguish'd fires ; 
" Our youth on racks shall stretch their crackling 

bones; 
** Our babes shall sprawl on consecrated spears ; 
' ' Matrons and husbands, with their new-born infants^ 
*< Shall burn promiscuous ; a continued peal 
** Of lanientations, groans, and shrieks, shall sounds 
V Through all our purple ways." 

G'uii. Amidst that ruin, 
Think thou behold'st thy Guilford's head laid low. 
Bloody and pale 
L. y. G. Oh '. spare the dreadful image I 
Gtdl. Oh ! wou'd the misery be bounded there, 
My life were little ; but the rage of Rome 
Demands whole hecatombs, a land of vi^ims. 
*^ With superstition comes that other fiend, 
** That bane of peace, of arts and virtue, tyranny ; 
" That foe of justice, scorner of all law ; 
" That beast, which thinks mankind were born ibr 

one, 
** And made by Hcav*n to be a monster's prey ; 
" That heaviest curse of groaning nation's tyranny." 
Mary shall, by her kindred Spain, be taught 
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To bend our necks beneath a brazen yoke, 
And rule o'er wretches with an iron sceptre. 

L. y. G. Avert that judgment, Heav'n ! 
Whatever thy providence allots for me, 
In mercy spare my country. 

Gtiil* Oh, my queen ! 
Does not thy great, thy generous heart relent. 
To think this land, for liberty so fam'd, 
Shall have her tow'ry front at once laid low, 
And robb'd of all its glory ? <* Oh ! my country ! 
«* Oh ! fairest Albion, empress of the deep, 
•* How have thy noblest sons, with stubborn valour, 
** Stood to the last, dy'd many a field in blood, 
•* In dear defence of birth-right and their laws ! • 
*• And shall those hands which fought the cause of 

freedom, 
*< Be manacled in base unworthy bonds : 
" Be tamely yielded up, the spoil, the slaves 
" Of hair-brain'd zeal, and cruel coward priests ?" 

L. y, G. Yes, my lov'd lord, my soul is mov'd like 
thine. 
At cv'ry danger which invades pur England ; 
My cold heart kindles at the great occasion, 
And could be more than man in her defence. 
But where is my commission to redress ? 
Or whence my pow*r to save ? Can Edward's will. 
Or twenty met in eouncil, make a queen ? 
Can you, my lords, give me the power to canvass 
A doubtful title with king Henry's daughters ? 
Where are the rev'rcnd sages of the law, 
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To guide me with their wisdoms, and point out 
The paths which right and justice bid me tread ? 

North. The judges all attend, and will at leisure 
Resolve you ev'ry scruple. 

L. 3^. G. They expound ; 
But where are those, my lord, that make the lawi 
Where are the ancient honours of the realm. 
The nobles, with the mitred fathers join'd ? 
The wealthy commons solemnly assembled ? 
Where is that voice of a consenting people; 
To pledge the universal fi^ith with mine, 
And call me justly queen ? 

** North, Nor shall that long 
•* Be wanting to your wish. The lords and commons 
'< Shall, at your royal bidding, soon assemble, 
** And with united homage own your title. 
«* Delay not then to meet the general wish, 
** But be our queen, be England's better angel. 
** Nor let mistaken piety betray you 
" To join with cruel Mary in our ruin : 
<* Her bloody faith commands her to destroy, 
*' And yours forbids to save." 

GuiL Our foes, already 
High in their hopes, devote us all to death ; 
*< The dronish monks, the scorn and shame of man- 
hood, 
" Rpuse and prepare once more to take possession, 
" To nestle in their ancient hives again : 
«' Again they furbish up their holy trumpery, 
*< Relicks and wooden wonder-working saints, 
F 
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*« Whole loads of lumber and religious rubbish, 
'Mn high procession mean to bring them back, 
*' And place the puppets in their shrines again : 
** While those of keener malice, savage Bonner, 
<< And deep-designing Gard'ner, dream of vengeance^ 
** Devour the blood of innocents, in hope ; 
'* Like vultures, snuff the slaughter in the wind, 
** And speed their flight to havock and the prey." 
Haste then, and save us, while 'tis given to save 
Your country, your religion. 

NoriA. Save your friends j 

Svf, Your father ! 

D. Suf. Mother ! 

GttiL Husband! 

L. 5^. G, Take me, crown me, 
Invest me with this royal wretchedness 5 
Let me not know one happy minute more ; 
Let all my sleepless nights be spent in care, 
My days be fix'd with tumults and alarms ; 
If only I can save you, if my fate 
Has marked me out to be the public vi6lim, 
I take the lot with joy. Yes, I will die 
For that eternal truth my faith is fix'd on, 
And that dear native land which gave me birth. 

Guil. Wake ev'ry tuneful instrument to tell it, * 
And let the trumpet's sprightly note proclaim 
My Jane is England's queen \ " Let the loud cannon 
<* In peals of thunder speak it to Augusta 5 * 

** Imperial Thames, catch thou the sacred sound, 
*• And roll it to the subjefl ocean down : 
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«• Tell the old deep, and *H thy brother floods, 
** My Jane is empress of the wat'ry world I 
" Now with glad fires our Uoodless streets shall shine : 
*• With cries of joy our cheerful ways shall ring j" 
Thy name shall echo through the rescued isle, 
And reach applauding heaven ! 

L» y^ G. Oh, Guilford ! what do we give up for 
glory ! . 
For glory ! that's a toy 1 would not purchase, 
An idle, empty bubble. But for England ! 
What must we lose for that ? Since then my fate 
H^s forc'd this hard exchange upon my will, 
Let gracibus Heav'n allow me one request : 
For that blest peace in which I once did dwells 
<« For books, retirement, and my studious cell, 
<• Fpr all those joys my happier days did prove, 
** For Plato, and his academic grove ;" 
All that 1 ask, is, tho' my fortune frown. 
And bury me beneath this fatal crown ; 
Let that one good be added to my doom. 
To save this land from tyranny and Rome. lExeunt. 

ACT IF. SCENE I. 

Continues. £«/tfr Pembroke fiW Gardiner. 

Gardiner* 
In .an unlucky and accursed hour 
Set forth that traitor duke, that proud Northumber- 
land, 

Fij 
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*^ To draw his sword upon the side of heresy, 

*« And war against our Mary's holy right : 

"III fortune fly before, and pave his way 

<< With disappointments, mischief, and defeat ;'' 

Do thou, O holy Becket, the protestor, 

The champion, and the martyr of our church. 

Appear, and once more own the cause of Rome : 

Beat down his lance, break thou his sword in battle^ 

And cover foul rebellion with confusion. 

Pern. I saw him marching at his army's head ; . 
I mark'd him issuing thro' the city-gate 
In harness all appointed, as he pass'd ; 
And (for he wore his beaver up) cou'd read 
Upon his visage, horror and dismay. 
No voice of cheerful salutation cheer'd him. 
None wish'd his arms might thrive, or bade Godspeed 

him; 
But through a staring ghastly-looking crowd, 
UnhaiPd, unbless'd, with heavy heart he went : 
As if his traitor father's haggard ghost. 
And Somerset, fresh bleeding from the axe. 
On either hand had usher'd him to ruin. 

Gar. Nor shall the holy vengeance loiter long. 
At Farmingham, in Suffolk, lies the queen, 
Mary, our pious mistress : where each day 
The nobles of the land, and swarming populace, 
Gather, and list beneath her royal ensigns. 
The fleet, commanded by Sir Thomas Jemingham, 
Set out in warlike manner to oppose her. 
With one consent have join'd to own her cause : 
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The valiant Sussex, and Sir £4ward Hastings, 
With many more of note, are up in arms. 
And all declare for her. 

" Pan, The citizens, 
" Who held the noble Somerset right dear, 
*< Hate this aspiring Dudley and his race, 
" And wou'd upon the instant join t' oppose him ; 
*« Could we but draw some of the lords o*th* council 
" T' appear among 'eip, own the same design, 
" And bring the rcv'rend sanftion of authority 
** To lead *em into adlion. For that purpose, 
" To thee, as to an oracle, I come, 
" To learn what fit expedient maybe found, 
** To win the wary council to our side. 
<^ Say thou, whose head is grown thus silver-white 
« In arts of government, and turns of state, 
«« How we may blast our enemies with ruin, 
** And sink the curs'd Northumberland to hell ? 

** Gar. In happy time be your whole wish accom- 
plished. 
" Since the proud Duke set out,. I have had confer 

cnce, 
** As fit occasion serv'd, with divers of 'em, 
" The Earl of Arundel, Mason, and Cheyney, 
'* And find 'em all disposed as we cou'd ask. 
** By holy Mary, if I count aright, 
" To-day the better part shall leave this place, 
^< And meet at Baynard's castle in the city ; 
«* There own our sovereign's title, and defy 
^* Jaoe and her gospel-crew. But hie you hence.l 
Fiij 
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*' This place is still within our foes command, 
" Their puppet-queen reigns here." 

Enter an Officer zdtk a Guard. 

Of. Seize on 'em both. 

{.Guards seize Pembroke and Gardiner. 
My lord, you are a prisoner to the state. 

Pern. Ha I by whose order ? 

Off, By the queen's command, 
Sign'd and delivered by Lord Guilford Dudley. 

Pem. Curse on his traitor's heart ! 

Gard, Rest you contented : 
You have loiter'd here too long; but use your patU 

ence, 
These bonds shall not be lasting. 

Off. As for you, Sir, [r. Gardiner. 

»Tis the queen's pleasure you be close confin'd : 
You've us'd that fair permission wasallow'd you 
To walk at large within the Tower^ unworthily. 
You're noted for an over-busy meddler 
A secret praftiser against the state ; 
For which, henceforth, your limits shall be straiter. 
Hence, to your chamber ! 

Gar: Farewell, gentle Pembroke ; 
I trust that we shall meet on blither terms : 
Till then, amongst my beads I will remember -you 
And give you to the keeping of the saints. 

lExeunt Part of the Guards wkh Gardiner. ' 

Pem. Now, whither must I go ? 

^. This way, my lord. ... \Going,ff. 
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.£a^ Guilford. 
G«V. Hold, Captain I ere you go, I have a word 
or two 

For this your noble prisoner. 

fiff. At your pleasure : 
I know my duty, and attend your lordship. 

ITke Officer and Guards retire to tie farthest 
Part of the Stage, 
GuiL U all the gentleness that was betwixt us 
So lost, so swept away from thy remembrance, 
Thou canst not look upon me ? 

Pern, Ha! not look! 
What terrors are there in the Dudley's race. 
That Pembroke dares not look upon and scorn ? 
And yet, 'tis true, I wou'd not look upon thee : 
Our eyes avoid to look on what we hate, 
As well as what we fear. 
Gm'L You hate me, then ! 
Pern. I do ; and wish perdition may o'ertake 
Thy father, thy false self, and thy whole name. 

GuiL And yet, as sure as rage disturbs thy reason, 
And masters all the noble nature in thee. 
As sure as thou hast wrong'd me, I am come 
In tenderness of friendship to preserve thee ; 
To plant ev'n all the pow'r I have before thee, 
And fence thee from destruction with my life. 

Penu Friendship from thee I But my just soul dis- 
dains thee. 
Hence I t^e the prostituted bauble back, 
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*' Hang it to grace some slavering idiot's neck, 
«< For none but fools will praise the tinsel toy." 
But thou art come, perhaps, to vaunt thy greatness. 
And set thy purple pomp to view before me j 
To let me know that Guilford is a king, 
That he can speak the word, and give me freedom. 
Oh, short-liv*d pageant ! had*st thou all the ppw'r 
Which thy vain soul wou'd grasp at, I wou'd die. 
Rot in a dungeon, ere receive a grace. 
The least, the meanest courtesy, from thee. 

GuiL Oh, Pembroke ! but I have not time to talk. 
For danger presses, danger unforeseen. 
And secret as the shaft that flies by night, 
Is aiming at thy life. Captain, a word I 

[TotheOJ^. 
I take your prjs'ner to my proper charge ; 
Draw off your guard, and leave his sword with me. 
[The Officer delivers the Sword to Lord Guilford, and 
goes out with his Guard. 
[Lord Guilford offering the Sword to Pembroke. 
Receive this gift, ev'n from a rival's hand ; 
And if thy rage will suffer thee to hear 
The counsel of a man once call'd thy friend. 
Fly from this fatal place, and seek thy safety. 

Pern. How now ! what shew ! what mockery is this ? 
" Is it in sport you use me thus ? What means 
" This swift fantastic changing of the scene V* * 

GuiL Oh, take thy sword ; and let thy valiant hand 
Be ready arm'd to guard thy noble life : 
The time, ^hc danger, and the wild impatience, 
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Forbid me all to enter into speech with thee, 

Or I cou'd tell thee 

Pern. No, it needs not, traitor 1 
For all thy poor, thy little arts are known. 
Thou fear'st my vengeance, and art come to fawn, 
To make a merit of that profFer'd freedom. 
Which, in despite of thee, a day shall give me. 
Kor can my fate depend on thee, false Guilford j 
For know, to thy confusion, ere the sun 
Twice gild the east, our royal Mary comes 
To end thy pageant reign, and set me free. 
Gtdl* Ungrateful and unjust! Hast thod then 
known me 
So little, to accuse my heart of fear ? 
Hast thou forgotten Musselborough's field ? 
Did I then fear, when by thy side I fought. 
And dy'd my maiden sword in Scottish blood ? 
' But this is madness all. 

Pern, Give me my sword. ITafdng his sword. 

Perhaps indeed, I wrong thee. Thou hast thought ; 
And, conscious of the injury thou hast done me. 
Art come to proffer me a soldier's justice, 
And meet my arm in single opposition. 
Lead then, and let me follow to the field. 

GuiL Yes, Pembroke, thou shalt satisfy thy ven- 
geance. 
And write thy bloody purpose on my bosom. 
But let death wait to-day. By our past friendship, 
In honour's name, by ev'/y saCred tie, 
I beg thee ask no more, but haste from hence. 
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iVm. What mystic meaning lurks beneath thy 
words ? 
What fear is this, which thou wou'dst awe my soul 

with? 
Is there a danger Pembroke dares not meet } 

GvzL Oh, spare my tongue a tale of guilt and horror; 
Trust me this once : believe me when I tell thee, 
Thy safety and thy life is all I seek. 
Away. 

Pern. " By Heav'n I I wo*not stir a step." 
Curse on this shuffling, dark, ambiguous phrase I 
If thou wou'dst have me think thou meanest me fairly. 
Speak with that plainness honesty delights in. 
And let thy double tongue for once be true. 

GuiL Forgive me, filial piety and nature. 
If thus compeird, I break your sacred laws, 
Reveal my father's crime, and blot with infamy 
The hoary head of him who gave me being. 
To save the man whom my soul loves, from death. 

{Giving a paper* 
Read there the fatal purpose of thy foe, 
A thought which wounds my soul with shame and 

horror ! 
Somewhat that darkness shou*d have hid for ever, . 
But that thy life — Say, hast thou seen that character} 

Pm. I know it well ; the hand of proud Northum* 
berland^ 
Dire^ed to his minions. Gates and Palmer. 
What's this ? [Reads. 

" Remember, with your closest care, to observe 
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those whoth I nam'd to you at parting; especially 
keep your eye upon the earl of Pembroke ; as his 
power and interest are most considerable, so his op-' 
position will be most fatal to us. Remember the re- 
solution was taken, if you should find him inclined to 
our enemies. The forms of justice are tedious, and 
delays are dangerous. If he falters, lose not the 
sight of him till your daggers have reached his heart.** 
My heart I Oh, murd'rous villain ! 

GuiL Since he parted. 
Thy ways have all been watch*d, thy steps been mark'd ; 
Thy secret treaties with the malecontents 
That harbour in the city, thy conferring 
With Gard'ner here in the Tower ; all is known : 
And, in pursuance of that bloody mandate, 
A set of chosen ruffians wait to end thee : 
There was but one way left me to preserve thee ; 
I took it ; and this morning sent my warrant 
To seize upon thy person—But begone ! 

Pern. 'Tis so — *tis truth ^I see his honest heart — 

GuiL I have a friend of well -try 'd faith and courage. 
Who, with a fit disguise, and arms conceal'd. 
Attends, without to guide thee hence with safety. 

Fm. What is Northumberland ? And what art 
thou } 

GuiL Waste not the time. Away ! 

Pern. Here let me fix. 
And gaze with everlasting wonder on thee. 
What is there good or excellent in man. 
That is not found in thee ? Thy virtues flash, 
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They break at once on my astonish'd soul j 
« As if the curtains of the dark were drawn, 
<< To let in day at midnight. 

" Guil. Think me true ; 
" And tho' ill fortune cross'd upon odr friend^ip — 

" Pem» Curse on our fortune ! — ^Think I know thee 
honest." 

OtdU For ever I cou'd hear thee — ^but thy life, 
Oh, Pembroke ! linger Jiot 

Pern. And can I leave thee, 
Ere I have clasp'd thee in my eager arms. 
And giv'n thee back my sad repenting heart I 
Believe me, Guilford, like the patriarch's dove, 

{.Embracing* 
It wander'd forth, but found no resting place, 
'Till it came home again to lodge with thee. 

Gidl. What is there that my soul can more desire. 
Than these dear marks of thy returning friendship ? 
The danger comes— -If you stay longer here. 
You die, my Pembroke. 

Pern. Let me stay and die j 
For if I go, I go to work thy ruin. , 
Thou know'st not what a foe thou send'st me forth. 
That I have sworn destruftion to the queen. 
And pledg*d my faith to Mary and her cause : 
My honour is at stake. 

Guil, I know 'tis given. 
But go— the stronger thy engagements there, 
The more's thy danger here. ** There is a Power 
«< Who sits above the stars ; in him I trust : 
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** All that I have, his bounteous hand bcstow'd ; 
*« And he that gave it, can preserve it to me. 
** If his o'cr-ruling will ordains my ruin, 
" What is there more, but to fall down before him, 

*< And humbly yield obedience!" Fly! begone! 

Pem* Yes, I will go— for, see! Behold who comes! 
Oh, Guilford ! hide me, shield me from her sight ; 
Every mad passion kindles up again, 
Love, rage, despair — ^and yet I will be master — 

I will remember thee Oh, my torn heart ! 

I have a thousand thousand things to say, 

But cannot, dare not stay to look on her. 

" Thus gloomy ghosts, where'er the breaking mora 

" Gives notice of the cheerful sun's return, 

*< Fade at the light, with horror stand oppress'd, 

" And shrink before the purple dawning east ; 

•< Swift with the fleeting shades they wing their way, 

*« And dread the brightness of the rising day." 

\,Extuia Guilford ead Pembroke. 

Lrder tody Jane, reading. 

L.y.Gray. ** *Tis false! The thinking soul is 
somewhat more 
** Than symmetry of atoms well disposed, 
" The harn^ony of matter. Farewell else 
" The hope of all hereafter, that new life, 
" That separate intelledl, which must survive, 
"When this fine frame is moulder'd into dust.'* 
G 
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£slerGuiLFOKD. 

GuiL What read'st thou there, my queen ? 

L. 7. Crtfy. 'Tis Plato's Phaedon ; 
Where dying Socrates takes leave of life. 
With such an easy, careless, calm in^Ufierence, 
As if the trifle were of no account. 
Mean in itself, and only to be worn 
In honour of the giver. 

GviL Shall thy soul 
Still scorn the world, still fly the joys that court 
** Thy blooming beauty, and thy tender youth ?•* 
Still shall she soar on contemplation's wing, 
And mix with nothing meaner than the stars; 
'' As heaven and immortality alone 
** Were objc6ls worthy to employ her Acuities} 

** L. J, Gray. Bate but thy truth, what is there hero 
below 
" Deserves the least regard ? Is it not time 
" To bid our souls look out, explore hereafter, 
«* And seek some better sure abiding place ; 
*' When all around our gathering foes come on, 
" To drive, to sweep us from this world at oncef 

" GuiL Does any danger new— -»» 

L. y. Gray. The faithless counsellors 
Are fled from hence to join the princess Mary. ' 
The servile herd of courtiers, who so late 
In low obedience bent the knee before me; 
They, who with zealous tongues, and hands uplifted. 
Besought me to defend their laws and faith \ 
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Vent their lewd execrations on my name, 
Proclaim mc trait'ress now, and to the scaffold 
Doom my devoted head. 

Giiit, The changeling villains ! 
That pray for slavery, fight for their bonds. 
And shun the blessing, liberty, like ruin*. 
" What art thou, human nature, to do thus ? 
•* Does fear or folly make thee, like the Indian, 
•* Fall down before this dreadful devil, tyranny, 
** And worship the destroyer ?" 
But wherefore do I loiter tamely here ? 
Give me my arms : I will preserve ray country, 
Ev'n in her own despite. Some friends I have. 
Who will or die or conquer in thy cause. 
Thine and religion's, thine and England's cause. 

L. y. Gray. Art thou not all my treasure, all my 
guard ? 
And wo't thou take from me the only joy. 
The last defence is left me here below ? 
Think not thy arm can stem the driving torrent, 
Or save a people, who with blindfcd rage 
Urge their own fate, and strive to be undone* 
Northumberland, thy father, is in arms ; 
And if it be in valour to defend us; 
His sword, that long has known the way to conquest, 
.Shall be our surest safety. 

Enter the DuAeo/SvFTOhK, 

Suf. Oh, my children! 
L. y. Gray. Alas I what means my father > 
Gij 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



72 LADY JANB GRAY. AS IF, 

Sujf, Oh, my son, 
Thy father, great Northumberland, on whom 
Our dearest hopes were buil t ' ■ 

Guil. Ha! What of him? 

Sujf. Is lost ! betray'd ! 
His army, onward as he march'd, shrunk from him, 
Moulder'd away, and melted by his side j 
** Like falling hail thick strewn upon the ground, 
** Which, ere we can essay to count, is vanish'd.** 
With some few followers he arrived at Cambridge ; 
But there ev*n they forsook hina, and himself 
Was forc'd, with heavy heart and wat*ry eye. 
To cast his cap up, with dissembled cheer, 
And cry, God save queen Mary. But, alas! 
Little availed the semblance of that loyalty : 
For soon thereafter, by the earl of Arundel, 
With treason he was charg'd, and there arrested ; 
And now he brings him prisoner up to London. 

L. y. Gray* Then there's an end of greatness : the 
vain dream 
Of empire, and a crown that danc*d before me, 
" With all those unsubstantial empty forms : 
** Waiting in idle mockery around us ; 
** The gaudy masque, tedious, and nothing meaning,** 
Is -vanished all at once ^Why, fare it well. 

GuiL And canst thou bear this sudden turn of fate^ 
With such unshaken temper ? 

L. J. Gray. For myself. 
If I could form a wish for Hcav*n to grant, 
It should have been, to rid me of this crown. 
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And thou, o'cr-ruling, great, all-knowing Pbwer ! 
Thou, who discem'st our thoughts, who see*st 'em 

rismg 
And forming in the soul ! Oh, judge me, thou, 
If e'er ambition's guilty fires have warm'd me, 
If e'er my heart inclin'd to pride, to power. 
Or join'd in being a queen. I took the sceptre 
To save this land, thy people, and thy altars : 
And now, behold, I bend my grateful knee, [^Kneeling. 
In humble adoration of that mercy. 
Which quits me of the vast unequal task. 

Enter the Duchess ^Suffolk. 

Duch. Suff. Nay, keep that posture still, and let 
us join, 
Fix all our knees by thine, lift up our hands. 
And seek for help and pity from above, 
For earth and faithless man will give us none. 
L. J, Gray. What is the worst our cruel fate or- 
dains us ? 
Duch. Suff. Curs*d be my fatal counsels, curs'd my 
tongue, 
That pleaded for thy ruin, and persuaded 
Thy guiltless feet to tread the paths of greatness I 
My chil d I have undone thee I 

' L. J. Gray. Oh, my mother ! 
Shou'd I not bear a portion in your sorrows I 
Duch* Snff. Alas, thou hast thy own, a doubly 
portion. 
Mary is come, and the revolting Londoners, 
Giij 
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Who beat the heav'ns with thy applauded aame. 
Now crowd to meet, and hail her as their queea. 
Sussex is entered here, commands the Tower, 
Has plac'd his guards around, and this sad fdace^ 
So late thy palace, is become our prison. 
I saw him bend his knee to cruel Gardiner, 
Who, freed from his confinement; ran to meet him^ 
Embraced and blessed him with a hand of blood ; 
Each hast'ning moment I expe6l 'em here. 
To 'seize, and pass the doom of death upon us. 
GuiL Ha! seiz'd! Shalt thou be seiz'd r and shall 

I stand, 
And tamely see thee borne away to death ? 
Then blasted be my coward name for ever. 
No, I will set myself to guar4 this spot. 
To which our narrow empire now is shrunk : 
Here I will grow the bulwark of my queen ; 
Nor shall the hand of violence profane thee. 
Until my breast have borne a thousand wounds, 
Till this torn mangled body sink at once 
A heap of purple ruin at thy feet. 
L. y. Gray, And could thy rash distracleU rage do 

thus ? 
Draw thy vain sword against an armed multitude, 
•** Only to have my poor heart split with horror, 
** To see thee stabb'd and butcher'd here before me V* 
Oh, call thy better nobler courage to thee. 
And let us meet this adverse fate with patience I 
** Greet our insulting foes with equal tempers, 
^ With evaa brows, and souls secure of death ; 
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«• Here stand unmov'd ; as once the Roman senate 
" Received fierce Brennus, and the conquering Gauls^ 
" Till ev'n the rude Barbarians stood amaz'd 
•* At such superior virtue." Be thyself, 
For sec the trial cofties ! 

£;z«tfr Sussex, Gardiner, Officers and Soldiers. 

Suss. Guards, execute your orders ; seize the trai- 
tors : 
Here my commission ends. To you, my lord, [To Gar. 
So our great mistress, royal Mary, bids, 
I leave the full disposal of these prisoners ? 
To your wise care the pious queen commends 
Her sacred self, her crown, and what's yet more. 
The holy Roman church ; for whose dear safety. 
She wills your utmost diligence be shewn, 
To bring rebellion to the bar of justice. 
Yet farther, to proclaim how much she trusts 
In Winchester's deep thought, and well try'd faith, 
The seal attends to grace those rev' rend hands ; 
And when I next salute you, I must call you 
Chief minister and chancellor of England. 

Gar. Unnumber'd blessings fall upon her head. 
My ever-gracious lady \ to remember 
With such full bounty her old humble beadsman ! 
For these, her foes, leave me to deal with them. 

Suss. The queen is on her entrance, and expefts me : 
My lord, farewell. 

Gar. Farewell, right noble Sussex ; 
Commend me to the queen's grace ; say her bidding 
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Shall be obscrv'd by her most lowly creatare. 

lExit Sussex. 
Lieutenant of the Tower, take hence your pris'ners : 
Be it your care to see 'em kept apart. 
That they may hold no commerce with each other. 

i-. J, Gray, That stroke was unexpe6ted. 

Gmi, Wilt Ihou part us ? 

Gar, I hold no speech with heretics and traitors. 
Lieutenant, see my orders are obey'd. lExi't Gar. 

GuiL Inhuman, monstrous, unexampl'd cruelty ! 
Oh, tyrant ! but the task becomes thee well ; 
Thy savage temper joys to do death's office ; 
To tear the sacred bands of love asunder. 
And part those hands which heav'n itself hath join'd. 

Duch. Stif. To let us waste the little rest of lite 
Together, had been, merciful. 

Svf. Then it had not 
Been done like Winchester. 

GuiL Thou stand'st unmov'd ; ' 
Calm temper sits upon thy beauteous brow ; 
Thy eyes, that flow'd so fast for Edward's loss. 
Gaze unconcern'd upon the ruin round thee ; 
As if thou hadst resolv'd to brave thy fate. 
And triumph in the midst of desolation. 
** Ha ! see, it swells ; the liquid crystal rises, 

" It starts, in spite of thee, ^but I will catch it ; 

" Nor let the earth be wet with dew so rich." 

L. y. Gray, And dost thou think, my Guilford, I 
can see 
My father, mother, and ev'n thee my husband, 
3 
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Torn from my side without a pang of sorrow > 
How art thou thus unknowing in my heart ! 
Words cannot tcil thee what I feel. There is " 
An agonizing softness busy here, 
That tugs the strings, that struggles to get loose. 
And pour ray soul in wailings oiit before thee. 

Guil. Give way, and let the gushing torrent come ; 
Behold the tears we bring to swell the deluge. 
Till the flood rise upon the guilty world, 
And make the rtiin common. 

L. y. Gray. Guilford 1 no : 
The time for tender thoughts and soft endearments 
Is fled away and gone : joy has forsaken us ; 
Our hearts have now another part to play ; , 
They must be steePd with some uncommon fortitude. 
That, fearless, we may tread the paths of horror ; 
And, in despite of fortune and our foes, 
Ev'n in the hour of death, be more than conquerors. 

GuiL Oh, teach me t say, what energy divine 
Inspires thy softer sex, and tender years. 
With such unshakea courage t- 

L. y. Gray, Truth and innocerfce ; 
A conscious knowledge rooted in my heart. 
That to have isav*d my country was my duty. 
Yes, England, yesy my country, I would save thee ; 
But Heav'n forbids, Heav'n disallows my weakness. 
And to some dear sele6ted hero*s hand 
■ Reserves the glory of thy great deliverance. 
. Lieut. My lords, my orders 

GuiL See 1 we must — ^must part. 
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L. y. Gray. Yet surely we shall meet again. 

" GniL Oh! Where? 

" L. y. Gray, If not on earth, among yon golden 
stars, 
** Where other suns arise on other earths, 
** And happier beings rest on happier seats : 
** Where with a reach enlarged, our soul shall view 
<* The great Creator's never-ceasing hand 
*« Pour forth new worlds to all eternity, 
*' And people the infinity of space." 

Guil. Fain wou'd I cheer my heart with hopes like 
these ; 
But my sad thoughts turn ever to the grave ; 
To that last dwelling, whither now we haste ; 
Where the black shade shall interpose betwixt us. 
And veil thee from these loiig^g eyes for ever. 

L. y. Gray. *Ti3 true, by those dark paths our 
journey leads. 
And through tlie vale of death we pass to life. 
But what is there in death to blast our hopes ? 
Behold the universal works of nature. 
Where life still springs from death; ** To us thesun 
" Dies ev*ry night, and ev'ry morn revives : 
" The flow*rs, which winter's icy hand dcstroy'd, 
<' Lift their fair heads, and live again in spring.'* 
Mark, with what hopes upon the furrow'd plain. 
The careful plowman casts the pregnant grain 5 
There hid, as in a grave, a while it lies, 
Till the revolving season bids it rise ; 
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" Till nature's genial powVs command a birth ; 
** And potent call it from the teeming earth :'» 
Then large increase the bury'd treasures yield, 
And with full hajpvest crown the plenteous field. 

[Exeunt severally xmth guards. 



ACrV, SCENE L 

Continues, Enter Gardiner, as lord Chancellor, and 
the Lieutenant of <{^ rower. Servants with lightr before 
em. 

Lieutenant. 
VJOOD morning to your lordship ; you rise early. 

Gar. Nay, by the food, there are too many sleepers ; 
Some must stir early, or the state shall suffer. 
Did you, as yesterday our mandate bade, 
Inform your pris'ners, Lady Jane and Guilford, 
They were to die thjs day ? 

Lieut. My lord, T did. 

Gar. *Tis well. But say, How did your message 
like *em ? 

Z£ffw/. My lord, they met the summons with a temper 
That shew'd a solemn, serious sense of death, 
Mix'd with a noble ecom of all its terrors. 
In short, they heard me with the self-same patience 
With which they stiO have borne them in their prison. 
In one request they both concurred : each begg'd 
To die before the other. 
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Gar. That dispose 
As you think fitting, 

Lieut. The lord Gull fowl only 
Implor'd another boon,, and urg'd it warmly : 
That ere he sufFer'd he niiglit see h" is wife, 
And take a last farewell. 

Gar. That's not much ; 
That grace may be allow'd him. J' ice you to it. 
How goes the morning ? 

Lieut. Not yet four, my lord. 

Gar. By ten they meet their fate u Yet oncv thing 
more. 
You know 'twas orderM that the 1 ady Jane 
Shou'd suffer here within the Tow 'r*" Take care 
No crowds may be let in, no mau 41in gazers 
To wet their l^andkerchiefs, and i iRake i-eport 
How like a saint she ended. Son le 6t number, • 
And those too of our friends, wei « most cojivcuieiltr 
But, above all, see that good gur ird be kept x 
You know the queen is lodged at present here, 
Take care that no disturbance re: ich her highness. 
And so good-morning, good ma: $ter lieutcjtumt. 

[Exit Lieutenant, 
How now ! What light comes he pe ? 

Ser. So please your lordship, 
If I mistake not, 'tis the earl of Pembroke. 

Gar. Pembroke! 'Tishe: \ IVhat calls him forth- 

thus early ? 
Somewhat he seems to bring of h igh import ; 
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*< Some flame uncommon kindles up his soul) 
<' And flashes forth impetuous at liis eyes.** 

Enter Pembroke ; a Page with a light before him* 

Good morrow, noble Pembroke ! What.importunaite 
And strong necessity breaks on your slumbers, 
And rears your youthful head from off your pillow 
At this unwholsome hour j " while yet the night 
*• Lasts in her latter course, and with her raw 
" And rheumy damps infest the dusky air ?" 

Pern, Oh, rev'rend Winchester I my beating her^rt 
Exults and labours with the joy it bears : 
The news I bring shall bless the breaking morn. 
<* This coming day the sun shall rise more glorious 
** Than when his maiden beams first gilded o'er 
** The rich immortal greens, the flow'ry plains, 
«* And fragrant bow'rs of paradise new-born.** 

Gar. What happiness is this ! 

Pem, 'Tis mercy, mercy, 
" The mark of Heav'n impress*d on human kind ; 
" Mercy, that glads the world, deals joy around ; 
** Mercy, that smooths the dreadful brow of power, 
« And makes dominion light ; mercy, that saves, 
" Binds up the broken heart, and heals despair." 
Mary, our royal, ever-gracious mistress. 
Has to my services and humblest prayers 
Granted the lives of Guilford and. his wife ; 
Full and free pardon ! 

Gar. Ha.! What said you ? Pardon I 
But sure yoja cannot mean it j coi^'4 APJ urge 
H 
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The queen to such a rash and ill-tim*d grace ? 
What ! save the lives of those who wore her crown ! 
My lord, *tis most unweigh*d, pernicious counsel. 
And must not be comply'd with. 

Ptm. Not comply 'id with! 
And who shall da«f to bar her sacred pleasure, 
And stop the stream of mercy ! 

Gar, That will I ; 
Who wo'not see her gracious disposition 
Draw to destroy herself. 

Pan, Thy narrow soul 
Knows not the godlike glory of forgiving : 
Nor can thy cold, thy ruthless heart conceive, 
H<5w large the power, how fix'd the empire is. 
Which benefits confer on generous minds : 
•* Goodness prevails upon the stubborn foes, 
<* And conquer more then even Caesar's sword did." 

Gar, These are romantic, light, vain-glorious 
dreams. 
Have you considered well upon the danger ? 
How dear to the fond many, and how popular 
These are whom you would spare ? Have you forgot. 
When at the bar, before the seat of judgment. 
This lady Jane, this beauteous trait'ress, stood, 
With what command she charm*d the whole assembly ? 
With silent grief the mournful audience sat, 
Fix'd on her face, and list'ning to her pleading. 
Her very judges wrung their hands for pity ; 
Their old hearts melted in 'em as she spoke. 
And tearsi ran down upon their silver beards. 
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Ev'n I myself w^s mov'd, and for a moment 
Felt wrath suspended in my doubtful breast. 
And questioned if the voice I heard was mortal. 
But when her tde was done, what loud applause^ 
Like bursts of thunder, shook the spacious hall ! 
At last, when sore constrained, th* unwilling lords 
Pronounc'd the fatal sentence on her life j 
A peal of groans ran through the crowded court. 
As every heart was broken, and the doom, 
Like that which waits the world, were universal. 

Pern, And can that sacred form, that angel's voice, 
Wliich mov'd the hearts of a rude ruthless crowd, 
>Jay, mov'd ev'n thine, now sue in vain for pity ? 

Gar. Alas, you look on her with lover's eyes : 
I hear and see through reasonable organs. 
Where passion has no part. Come, come, my lord. 
You have too little of the statesman in you. 

Pern* And you, my lord, too little of the churchman. 
Is not the sacred purpose of our faith 
Peace and good-will to man ? The hallow'd hand, 
Ordain'd to bless, sHould know no stain of blood. 
'Tis true, I am not pra6tis'd in your politics ; 
»Twas your pernicious counsel led the queen 
To break her promise with the mien of Suffolk, 
To violate, what in a prince should be 
Sacred above the rest^ her royal word. 

Gar. Yes, and I dare avow it : I advis'd her 
To break through all engagements made with heretics. 
And keep no faith with such a miscreant crew. 
. H i j 



d by Google 



^4 LADY JANE GRAY. A3 F. 

Pern. Where shall we seek for truth, when ev'n 
religion, 
The priestly robe and mitred head disclaim it ? 
«• But thus bad men dishonour the best cause." 
I tell thee, Winchester, dofhrines like thine 
Have stain*d our holy church with greater infamy 
Than all your eloquence can wipe away. 
Hence 'tis, that those who differ from our faith. 
Brand us with breach of oaths, with persecution. 
With tyranny o'er conscience, and proclaim 
Our scarlet prelates men that tliirst for blood, 
And Christian Rome more cruel than the pagan. 

Gar. Nay, if you rail, farewell. The queen must be 
Better advis'd, than thus to cherish vipers. 
Whose mortal stings are arm'd against her life. 
But while I hold the seal, no pardon passes 
For heretics and traitors. [£x2/ Gardiner* 

Pern. *Twas unlucky 
To meet and cross upon this froward priest : 
But let me lose the thought on't ; let me haste. 
Pour my glad tidings forth in Guilford's bosom. 
And pay him back the life his friendship sav'd. lExit. 
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SCENE 11. 



The Lady Jane kneeling ^ as at ker devotion ; a ligkty and 
a book plated on a table before ker. Enter Lieutenant of 
the Tower^ Lqrd Guilford, and one of Lady Jane'i 



Lieut* Let me not press upon your lordship farther. 
But wait your leisure in the antichamber. 

Guil. I will not hold you long. [Exit Lieutenant* 
Worn* Softly, my lord ! 
For yet, behold she kneels. " Before the night 
Had reach'd her middle space, she left her bed. 
And with a pleasing, sober cheerfulness> 
As for her funeral, array'd herself 
In those sad solemn weeds. Since then her knee 
Has known that posture only, and her eye. 
Or fix' d upon the sacred page before her, 
Or lifted, with her rising hopes, to heav'n." 
Guil. See, with what zeal those holy hands are rear'd f 
Mark her vermilion lip, with fervour trembling ; 
Her spotless bosom swells with sacred ardor. 
And burns with ecstasy and strong devotion j 
Her supplication sweet, her faithful vows 
Fragrant and pure, and grateful to high Heaven, 
Like incense from the golden censer rise ; 
Or blessed angels minister unseen. 
Catch the soft sounds, and with alternate office. 
Spread their ambrosial wings, then mount with joy, 
Hiij 
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** And waft them upwards to the throne of grace." 

But she has ended, and comes forward. 

\Lady Jane m«, andcoTtus toward the front of the itage. 
L.y.Gray. Ha! 

Art thou my Guilford ? Wherefore dost thou come 

To break the settled quiet of my soul ? 

I meant to part without another pang, 

And lay my weary head down full of peace. 
Guil. Forgive the fondness of my longing soul. 

That melts with tenderness, and leans toward thee : 

'* Tho* the imperious, dreadful voice of fate 

** Summon her hence, and warn her from the world.'* 

But if to see thy Guilford give thee pain, 

WouM I had died, and never more beheld thee : 

** Tho' my lamenting discontented ghost 

** Had wander'd forth unbless'd by those dear eyes, 

•* And wail'd thy loss in death*s eternal shades." 

L. y. Gray. My heart had ended ev'ry earthly care. 
And offer'd up its pray*rs for thee and England, 
" And fix'd its hopes upon a rock unfailing ;" 
While all the little bus'ness that remained, 
Was but to pass the forms of death and constancy. 
And Ifeave a life become indifferent to me. 
But thou hast waken'd other thoughts within me ; 
Thy sight, my dearest husband and my lord. 
Strikes on the tender strings of love and nature : 
My vanquish'd passions rise again, and tell me, 
'Tis more, far niore thap death to part from thee. 
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Enter Pembroke. • 
Pem, Oh, let me fly, bear rae, thou swift impatience, 
And lodge mc in ray faithful Guilford's arms ! 

\,E'mbfadvig. 
That I may snatch thee from the greedy grave, 
That I may warm his gentle heart with joy, 
And talk to him of life, of life and pardon. 
QidL What means my dearest Pembroke \ 
Pan* Oh, my speech 
Is choak'd with words that crowd to tell my tidings ! 
But I have sav*d thee — and — Oh, joy unutterable ! 
The queen, my gracious, my forgiving mistress, 
Has given not only thee to my request. 
But she, she too, in whom alone thou liv*st. 
The partner of thy heart, thy love is safe. 

Gw7. Millions of blessings wait her ! — Has she — tell 
me, 
Oh, has she spar'd my wife ? 

Pern, Both, both are pardoned. 
But haste, and do thou lead me to thy saint, 
That I may cast myself beneath her feet. 
And beg her to accept this poor amends 

For all IVe done against her Thou fair excellence, 

[ KnfeUne* 
Canst thou forgive the hostile hand that arm'd 
Against thy cause, and robb'd thee of a crown ? 
L. y. Gray, Oh, rise, my lord, and let me take your* 
posture. 
Life and the world are hardly worth my care. 
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But you have reconcil'd me to 'em both ; 
Then let me pay my gratitude, and for 
This free, this noble, unexpefted mercy, 
Thus low I bow to Heav*n, the queen, and you. 

Pern. To me ! forbid it goodness 1 if I live. 
Somewhat I will do shall deserve your thanks. 
** All discord and remembrance of offence 
** Shall be clean blotted out j and for your freedom, 
*< Myself have undertaken to be'your caution." 
Hear me, you saints, and aid my pious purpose : 
These that deserve so much, this wondrous pair. 
Let these be happy : ev'ry joy attend 'em ; 
A fruitful bed, a chain of love unbroken* 
«* A good old age, to see their children's children ;»* 
A holy death, and everlasting memory ; 
" While I resign to them my share of happiness, 
•* Contented stjll to wait what they enjoy, 
* And singly to be wretched." 

Enter Lieutenant of the Tower, 

Lieut. The Lord Chancellor 
Is come with orders from the <}ueen. 

Enter Gardiner, and Attendants . 

Pern. Ha! Winchester! 

Gar. The queen, whose days be many. 
By me confirm^ her first accorded grace j 
But, as the pious princess means her mercy 
Should reach e'en to the soul as well as body. 
By me she signifies her royal pleasure, 
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That thou, Lord Guilford, and the Lady Jane, 
Do instantly renounce, abjure your hiresy. 
And yield obedience to the see of Rome. 
L. J, Gray. What ! turn apostate ? 
GuiL Ha 1 forego my faith ! 
Gar. This one condition only seals your pardon : 
But if, through pride of heart, and stubborn obstinacy, 
With wilful hands you push the blessing from you, 
<* And shut your eyes against such manifest light,** 
Know ye, your former sentence stands confirmed, 
And you must die to-day. 
Pan, 'Tis false as hell : 
The mercy of the queen was free and full. 
Thihk'st thou that princes merchandize their grace. 
As Roman priests their pardons ? " Do they barter, 
« Screw up, like you, the buyer to a price, 
<* And doubly sell what was design'd a gift ?" 
Gar. My lord, this language ill beseems your noble- 
ness ; 
Nor come I here to bandy words with madmen. 
Behold the royal signet of the queen, 
Which amply speaks her meaning. You, the pris'ners. 
Have heard, at large, its purport, and must instantly 
Resolve upon the choice of life or death. 

Pem. Curse on But wherefore do I loiter here ? 

I'll to the queen this moment, and there know 
What 'tis this mischief- making pri'est intends. [Exit. 
Gar. Your wisdom points you out a proper course. 
A word with you. Lieutenant. 

[Talks untk the Lieutenant aside. 
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GuiL Must we part then ? 
What are those hopes that flatter'd us but now ; 
Those joys, that, like the spring, with all its flow'rs, 
Pour'd out their pleasures ev*ry where around us ^ 
In one poor minute gone; " at once they withered, 
" And left their place all desolate behind them.*' 

L. J. Gray. Such is this foolish world, and such 
the certainty 
Of all the boasted blessings it bestows : 
Then, Guilford, let us have no more to do with it ; 
Think only how to leave it as we ought ; 
*• But trust no more, and be deceived no more." 

GviL Yes, I will copy thy divine example, 
•* And tread the paths are pointed out by thee :" 
By thee instructed, to the fatal block 
I bend my head with joy, and think it happiness 
To give my life a ransom for my faith. 
** From thee, thou angel of my heart, I learn 
" That greatest, hardest task, to part with thee." 

L. J» Gray* Oh, gloriously resolv'd! ** Heav'n is 
my witness, , 

*« My heart rejoices in thee more ev*n now, 
<< Thus constant as thou art, in death thus faithful, 
** Than when the holy priest first join'd our hands, " 
" And knit the sacred knot of bridal love." 

Gar. The day wears fast ; Lord Guilford, have you 
thought ? 
Will you lay hold on life ? 

Gtdl. What are the terms ? 

Gar. Death, or the mass, attend you. 
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GwY. 'Tis determinM : 
Lead to the scaffold. 

Gar. Bear him to his fate. 

GuiL Oh, let me fold thee once more in my arms. 
Thou dearest treasure of my heart, and print 
A dying husband's kiss upon thy lip I 
Shall we not live again, ev'n in those forms ? 
Shall I not gaze upon thee with these eyes ? 

L. y. Gray» Oh, • wherefore dost thou sooth me 
with thy softness? 
Why dost thou wind thyself about my heart, 
And make this separation painful to us ? 
** Here break we off at once ; and let us now, 
*' Forgetting ceremony, like two friends 
** That have a little business to be done, - 
« Take a short leave, and haste to meet again. 

'* GuiL Rest oh that hope, my soul — my wife « 

«» L. 7. Gray. No more." 

CuiL My sight hangs on thee ^Oh, support me, 

Heav*n. 
In this last pang — and let us meet in bliss ! 

[Guilford is Ud off by the guard. 

** L. J, Gray. Can nature bear this stroke V* 

Worn. Alas, she faints ! [Supporting. 

L. J. Gray. Wo't thou fail now T he killing, 

stroke is past. 
And all the bitterness of death is o'er. 

Gar. Here let the dreadful hand of vengeance stay ; 
Have pity on your youth, and blooming beauty 5 
« Cast not away the good which Heav'n bestows ;?* 
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Time may have many years in store for you, 

All crowned with fair prosperity. Your husband 

Has perish'd in perverseness. 

L. J, Gray. Cease, thou raven, 
Nor violate, with thy profaner malice. 
My bleeding Guilford's ghost — 'Tis gone, 'tis flown : 
But lingers on the wing, and 'Wfaits for me. 

[ The scene drawSy and discovers a scaffold hung zuith 
blacky Executioner and Guards. 
And see my journey's end. 

iWom, My dearest lady. {IVeepittg^ 

" 2 Wm, Oh, misery!'* 

L. J. Gray, Fojbear my gentle maids. 
Nor wound my peace with fniitless lamentations ; 
The good and gracious hand of Providence 
Shall raise you better friends than I have been. 

1 Wcm. Oh, never, never! ' 

L. y. Gray, Help to disarray, • 
And fit me for the block : do this last service. 
And do it cheerfully. Now you will see 
Your poor unhappy mistress sleep in peace, 
And cease from all her sorrows. These few trifles. 
The pledges of a dying mistress' love. 
Receive and share among you. ** Thou, Maria, 

ITo 1 Worn. 
' * Hast been my old, my very faithful servant : 
*« In dear remembrance of thy love, I leave thee 
" This book, the law of everlasting truth : 
<* Make it thy treasure still j 'twas my support, 
*« When all help else forsook me." 
2 
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Gar, Will you yet 
Repent, be wise, and save your precious life ? 

L. J, Gray, Oh, Winchester ! has learning taught 
thee that : 
To barter truth for life ? 

Gar, Mistaken folly ! 
You toil and travel for your own perdition, . 
And die for damned errors. 

L. 5'* Gray, Who judge rightly, 
And who persists in error, will be known, 
Then, when we meet again. Once more, farewell, 

[ To her women » 
Goodness be ever with you. ** When I'm dead, 
** Entreat they do no rude, dishonest wrong 
" To my cold, headless corpse j but see it shrouded, 
** And decent laid in earth." 

Gar. Wo't thou then die ? 
Thy blood be on thy head. 

L. y. Gray, My blood be where it falls ; let the earth 
hide it ; 
And may it never rise, or call for vengeance. 
Oh, that it were the last shall fall a victim 
To zeal's inhuman wrath ! Thou, gracious Heaven, 
Hear and defend at length thy suffering people ; 
Raise up a monarch of the royal blood, 
Brave, pious, equitable, wise and good. 
** In thy due season let the hero come, 
** To save thy altars from the rage of Rome ; 
** Long let him reign, to bless the rescu'd land, 
** And deal out justice with a righteous hand." 
I 
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And when he fails, oh, may he leave a son, 
With equal virtues to adorn his throne ; 
To latest times the blessing to convey. 
And guard that faith for which I die to-day. 

[Lady Jane goes up to the scaffold* The scene doses, 

£r£^ Pembroke. 

Pern, Horror on horror ! Blasted be the hand 
That struck my Guilford ! Oh, his bleeding trunk 
Shall live in these distracted eyes for ever! 
Curse on thy fatal arts, thy cruel counsels! [To Gard. 
The queen is deaf, and pitiless as thou art. 

Gar, The just reward of heresy and treason 
Is fallen upon 'em both, for their vain obstinacy ; 
Untimely death, with infamy on earth. 
And everlasting punishment hereafter. 

Pem. And canst thou tell ? Who gave thee to explore 
The secret purposes of Heaven, or taught thee 
To set a bound to mercy unconfin'd ? 
But know, thou proud, perversely-judging Win- 
chester ! 
Howe*er you hard, imperious censures doom. 
And portion out our lot in worlds to come, 
Those, who, with honest hearts, pursue the right, 
And follow faithfully truth's sacred light, 
Tho' suff'ring here, shall from their sorrows cease. 
Rest with the saints, and dwell in endless peace. 

[Exeunt. 
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The paiTns of virtue heroes oft have worn ; 

*Tkose wreaths to-night a female hrow adorn* 

The destined saints unfortunately brave, 

JSuTtA toith those altars which she strove to save. 

Greatly she dar''d to prop thejuster side, 

As greatly mth her adverse fate comply'' d. 

Did all that Heaven could ash, resigned, and dfd ; 

Dydfor the land for which she wished to live, 

And gained that liberty she could not give* 

Oh, happy people of this favorite isle. 

On whom so many better angels smile ! 

' fbryou, kind Heaven new blessings still supplies, 
Bids other saints, and other guardians rise : 
For you the fairest of her sex is come. 
Adopts our Britain, and forgets her home : 
For truth and you the heroine declines 

I Austria* s proud eagles, and the Indian mines. 
What sense of such a bounty can be shown ! 
But Heaven must make the vast reward its own. 
And stars shall join to make her future crown* 
Your gratitude with ease may be expressed ; 
Strive but to be, what she would make you, blessed* 
Let not vilefaSiion vex the vulgar ear 
With fond iurmise, and false affe6ledfcar : 
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Confirm but to yourselves the given good ; 
' Tis all she asAs, for all she has bestowed. 
Such was our great example shewn to-day , 
And with suck thanks our aulkor^s pains repay. 
If from these scenes, to guard your faith you learn ; 
If for our laws you skew a just concern ; 
If you are taugkt to dread a popish reign ; 
Our beauteous patriot kas not dy^d in vain.' 



THE END* 
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TO 

THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 

GEORGE, 

EARL OF HALIFAX, 

Viscount SuNBVRYy and Baron of Halifax ; First Lord 
Commissioner of Trade and Plantations, and one of his 
Majesty^s Most Honourable Privy-Council. 



MY LORD, 

jy whatever light I consider myself, f^hether as an 
Mngliskman, a merchant, or a poet, I would wil-* 
iingly believe that an address of this sort to your 
Lordship, has the sanction o/ a peculiar propriety. 

As an Englishman, and a loper of my country, 
fvhere could IJind a ntore amiable patron ? For, on 
your Lordship's very entrance into public life, the 
early promise you gave of a steady zeal and disin- 
terested virtue, inspired a general hope, an unbounded 
esteem, among all ranks of people. And time, (the 
inaturer of all things) ripening your glory with your 
years, hath made your Lordship an allowed oma» 
wnent to society, and a blessing to your country. 
Give me leoite particularly to congratulate you, my 
Lord, on the enjoyment of one happiness, often want* 
ing to the best of men, which is an universal good 
Ay 
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report. For however licentious the voice of slander 
-isgruwn, leypgcMfy wtehTViprastro^ervans &fistffiKe7U 
character, no shaft of IfMice hath ever been aimed 
at jour Lofdskip : «& ^^^ihg prkftf'ihtit your worth 
has either prevented 6(^ t%e \yoHst of men from be- 
coming jrour foes, or convinced them, -that the worst 
of all practices would be impotently exerted against 
jrdu. 

As a merchant, I naturally look for countenance 
10 that honourable Board, at which your Lordship, 
with such distinguished goodness and UbtHtik^^ pre- 
Mdes .- hoftoumble it is in the ^tron^st ^en^ Or he- 
fng (bf means efyour Lordship's direction) ikd most 
useful board to the public Trade is the acknow- 
ledged source of national wealth ; and industry, the 
best nurse of ^virtue. By these Britain is become 
mighty; 4tnd consequently to her, abope all the 
idngddms upon earth, the care aiid mlture of com- 
merce is of the last importance, as th'e \>nly means 
tkAt can give poPlfer and splendor to her throne, and 
pknty und happiness to her people. It is, therefore, 
4nth siiigitlar satisfaction thdt all good men behold 
in an employinent of stich ixtensi-T^e consequence^ a 
person of your Lordship* s shining abilities, Uppliea- 
tion and integrity. As an interesting proof of what 
those qualities give us rooift tt> expect, give me 
ieave to congratulate your Lordship and the pnblie, 
•A the happy prosecution of tktU wise sdt9me <d 
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steaJiljr pursued by your Lordship ; I mean the esia^ 
blishment of. a cMl government in Nova Scotia* 
j4n undertaking, 'which, if well accomplished, must 
be productive of great and numberless blessings ; and. 
€U a truly pMriot work, will heighten the reverence 
due from the present age to your Lordship, and make 
your memory precious to latest posteri^^ 

As a poet, I must naturally^ aspire to the honour 
of addressing your Lordship in this public manner, 
not only as you are the inheritor of his titles who 
was the great Maecenas of the last age, but also from 
stronger inducements ; for, besides the very high re* 
Sipect that all men bear towards your Lordship, I 
have hereby the honour o/ introducing to you a hero 
of your own illustrious ftanily ; my brave Earl of 
Salisbury (whom I have endeavoured strongly to 
mark with that rough greatness winch so gloriously 
distinguished our old patricians) was a noble Mon^ 
tagueJ a name, that, from the Conquest, fills our 
annals with the most shining characters of judges, 
warriors, statesmen and patriots, patrons and profes- 
sors of all sublime sciences, protectors and encouro' 
gers of every useful drtl Yet, eminent and dignified 
through a long succession of ages as your ancestors 
have been, I should fear to point at the retrospect, 
if I was not convinced, that neither their vices could 
refect shame, nor their virtues reproach to your Ldrd^ 
ship, 

A iij 
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Actept, ntjr Lord, ih token 6fh iincett venefaMHi; 
thh humble tiibtkie bfah ftoHeit heart : I hdue dbH" 
peftd nty ^enHmiHtit (iiith as they drt) vifM an entire 
neglect of drt, far thUk requirei hOne, dH'd PrOvt^ 
dehbe hai placid fne ih a regiori so dUtantfromyouir 
Lordship, that I cahnoi, I tkihf:. Be iiiipeeted bf 
complimenting Joh Jaifodr. ProMtUie praises are 
justly despicable ; they can delight none hut the 
i^eakf'it, and be djTered bjr'hoHe but the basest of 
mtthftind. But oUr sincere and just acknowledgmenU 
for blessings received, otir candid ahd impdrtial testis 
moniei in behalf of redl i^orth and goodness, fndjr, 
rind ought to be, acceptable to noble minds ; since 
hich tribute (^e are told) is grdieful even to Beai^eit 
Hself 

May your Lordship's life he long arid happy, akSt 
all your undertakings cro%^ed with sucdess, And 
(di the best external blessing t cdn wish you On earth) 
may your country's aJJecCioh keep pace i^ith yotir me- 
rits; and tongues and pens, disinterested ds mine, 
be TUVer i/^aritlng to celebrate your ptaise, 
lam, my Lord^ 
Your Lordship's sincerely devoted, . 
And most obedient Humble serpant, 

VfTttttAM SMlRt£Y. 

thbdn, ^ov. itJth, 1745, 
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AIr. Shirley was some time English Resident 
at Lisbon, and certainly a man of much com* 
mcrcial intelligence. Little, howeveri is known 
of his life. He wrote various letters, in the pub- 
lic prints, upon the subjed of our commerce with 
Portugal, to which, as from a pen conversant 
with the subjed, some attention no doubt was 
paid. 

How he came to conceive himself a dramatist 
i& unaccountable. It mttst have been one of the 
irregular fancies, with whijch men too frequently 
delude themselves ; who, feeling no difficulty to. 
froJuce, are prevented, by self-love, from a proper 
estimate of the value of their produdioBS. 
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Edward first appeared at Drury-Lanb in the 
year 1750*— but it was coldly received. From 
that dme the subject has tended to keep it 
alive. But the glorious memory of our Black 
Prince deserves, and most prolwbly will, in our 
day, obtain a more adequate illustration. Mr. 
CoLMAN, jun. seems to have found his strength 
in the imitation of Shalspere's manner ; he has 
already brought the Father upon our scene, and 
he cannot do better than turn now his attention 
to the son. 

Mr. Shirley, we had almo$t forgot to men- 
tion, intended the play which follows, to resemble 
the tragedy of Shakspere. 
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IHE sons df'gdfiius search^ t%ro' every age, 
For proper heroes to adorn the stage: 
Here Greeks and Romans rise again to view, 
^gain fight, bravely^ and their fame renew, 
^he great unshaken Cato here you see. 
And Cauar falls for English liheriy. 
No standard-virtue ripened yet on earth. 
But you behold it in a second hirth ; 
To strike^ impress — impel the vigorous mind, 
And give ye all the toasts of all mankinds 

Such spurs to glory if they glory raise. 

Deserve protedidh hay, demand your praise. 

Our Bard to nighty no doubtful story brings, 
Vf native, genuine English feats he sings: 
Here no false varnish glitters to surprise. 
But just historic truths in order rise ; 
jdnd sure that tale must have for Britons charms, 
That shews you France subdued by British arms : 
Our lions traversing their ravaged plains, 
Their armies broken, and their king in chains. 

Our Poet fir* d by England^ s ancient fame, 
(And humbly aiming at great SAakspere*sJame!j 
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On candour's judgment bids his hopes repose^ 
Alike disdaining partial friends and foes. 
If his warm glow excites a patriot^zeaif 
If from your eyes soft drops of pity steal; 
Ifftarsy hopes^ sorrows^ rise with varied arty 
And by the hand of nature touch the heart ; 

nere let him reign Be there his power confest^ 

jind generous judges will overlook the rest I 

With the humane and the exalted mind, 
IThe absent and the dead, indulgence find. 

Know then a parent breathing foreign, air^ 

This night commits his darling to your care, 
NofaBion^sform'd to prostitute applause^ 
No art, no interest, to support his cause : 
*rhe public honour *tis his pride to trust, 
Nor can he, think your voice will be unjust. 
Attentive hear, unprejudi(?d explore. 
And judge like Englishmen he asks no more. 
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ACTl. SCENE I. 

The Prince of Wales*s Tent, Prince Edward 
discovered seated^ Warwick, Salisbury, Auo- 
LEY, Cmandos, and others standing. 

Prince, 
My lords, I summon'd ye in haste to council ; 
Intelligence is brought me that our foes 
Have levied to oppose us, such a strength 
As almost staggers credibility 1 
What's to be done ? To tarry longer here, 
Atid brave their fury in the heart of France, • 
Would be a rashness that may hazard all. 
Consider therefore well, my fellow* warriors. 
And aid my judgment with your good advice. 
Speak, Warwick, your opinion. 

War, Royal sir. 
It is for marching back, with speed, to Bourdeaux. 
B 
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Our little army, harrass'd with fatigue, 
And heavy-laden with the spoila of war, 
Should, like the careful bees, ere storms o'ertake us. 
Secure our treasures and prepare for rest. 
Havoc has wantoned in our hard campaign. 
And manly daring wbn increase of glory : 
Then let not now presumption madly risque 
Reprisals from such force. Be timely prudent: 
The voice of wisdom urges our retreat, 
Obey it, and be happy. 

Aud. Shameful thought I 
Wliat, spirit dastards by inglorious flight ? 
No ; never let it, mighty prince, be said 
That we, who, two succeeding summers, chac'd 
From shore to shore of their extensive realm 
Colle6led armies, doubling eaph our own 1 
Should here at length discover abje^l fear, 
^nd skulk for coward safety. . What are numbers ? 
Let all their kingdom's million^ arin at once. 
And crowding, clast*nng, cram the field of fight I - 
Such timid .throngs, with muUiplied dismay. 
Would make confusion do the task of valour. 
And work out their deslru^ioa. 

$aL Audley's thoughts 
Accord with niiae. While Salisbury has breath. 
His tongue sliall hurl defiance at their force. 
Remember, princely Edward, Cressy*6 field j 
Remember every battle ivc have fought. 
How much out-founted, yet how greatly vigors I 
Loud were the call^ tl^t broke our sleep of pe^ce. 
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And bade us rouee and buckle on our arms ; 
A throne usurp 'd, your royal father's right $ 
A violated truce, a vile attempt 
To filch away the fruiti of painful conquest^ 
By basely bribing servants from their duty. 
Assaults so infamousi such rank dishonour. 
At last awoke our monarch's high resentment : 

give it glorious scope ! unhinge, destroy 
Their very power of doing future wrongs : 

So shall the rescued world pour forth its blessings^ 
And kings and kingdoms thank our arm for safetf. 
CAand. If Chandos give his voice for our retreat^ 
' Tis not from coward motives :<^All can witness 

1 have met danger with as firm a spirit 
As any in our host. But as success 

Hath crown'd our arms with ample spoils and glory^ 
Why, when the season is so far advanc'd, 
(Hopeless of profit) should we longer stay. 
By soothing pride, to brave adversity i 
Consider, gracious prince, and you, my lord% 
What difficulties clog a winter's march 
In hostile countries; parties harrassingi 
And want of all convenience and supplies. 
T do confess, the wrongs that urgM us hither 
Were such as merited severe revenge : 
And vengeance we have had. Their burning towns 
Have lighted us on many a midnight march, 
While shrieks and groans, and yellings echo'd round* 
Fear and confusion were our harbingers, 
And death and desolation our attendants* 
Bij 
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'* Such have their suff 'rings been thro* two campaigns, 
*< And that a third may rise with added horrors, 
** And carry indignation to his goal," 
Now homeward let us look; ai^d wisely there 
Recruit, in time, our vigour and our numbers : 
Thence, with the chearfol spring to issue forth. 
Again to labour in the field of fame. 

Prince, True wisdom, Chandos, di£lates to your 
tongue. 
And modest, mat^y eloquence adorns it. 
My lords of Salisbury and Audley, you. 
Who cherish truth and candour in your minds. 
Must yield to arguments so clear and strong. 
Believe me, friends and brothers of the war, 
A momentary ruin may involve us : 
Such mighty hosts are rais'd, and now in motion. 
As well will task our utmost skill to *scape. 
Upon the plains of Poi6bers are encamp'd, 
Th' extensive plains that our retreat must skirt. 
An army double ours I 

Aud, And shall we pass f 
Go tamely by ? And give them cause for vaunting. 
That Englishmen avoided once a battle ? 
No ; never let us merit such a stain ; 
But boldly seek them, dare their double numbers. 
And drive them, if a combat they decline, 
To skip and wanton at a safer distance. 

Sai. Give us, my prince, the pleasure but to spring 
This gaudy flight of prating popinjays, 
And we'll retire contented. 
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Gkavd, Tlierc niyt voice 
Shall join yty lords; to force them front their homs 
At such a junthure, will be doubly glorious! 
Or should they venture battle, their, discomit 
Will render our retreat to Bourdeaux safe^ 
And end our bboors with a noble triumpb. 

Prince. Then bo it so : for Pothers well prepare* 

IRimg. 
Give instant orders, good my lords, for marching : 
To-morwiw's sun shall sec us face oar foes. 
** Tfaerer if they wait our coming, we once more 
** Will dress coiuleMion in her gorgon horrors t 
<< Drive fear and slaughter thro' their ^udvTiing 

ranks, 
** Stalk o'er their mangled heaps, and, bathM in blood* 
«* Seize With red hands the wrealih of viftory !*• 
Here break we off; gc» each where duty calls. 

lExeuni Lords. 
Now for an office is most grateful to me. 
Who waits ? — Let Arnold know that I expert hhn. 

[ii Getuienum appears^ and retires again* 
How poor the pomp&and trophies of the field» 
The blaze of splendor, or that bubble, praise. 
Compared wLth what the sympathizing heart 
Feels from a gen'rous a^i^n 1 

Enter Arnou>« 
Welcome, Arnold. 

I ne'er behold thy face, but pleasure springs 
From the, remembmnce of those- spraghtiy dftyS| 
Biij 
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Which led thro* early youth our happy friendship. 
Thou wert my brother then ; familiar ease 
Season'd our sports, and doubled each delight. 
Thither my soul, from ceremonious pomp, 
*< And all the heavy toils of high command," 
Oft backward looks, with wishes to renew 
Thoae lively transports, unallayM by care. 
Our boundless happiness, our bursts of joy I 

Am. So honour'd, gracious prince^ as I havebeen^ 
From humble fortune raisM to envy'd greatness. 
And ^tiU with ev'ry grace each gift made precious* 
Oh, what are words in payment of such blessings I 
What cv'n my life, were life itself laid down 
In gratitude for such transcendent goodnessl 

Prince. If there's a transport tow'ring to divine ; 
If, in atonement for its load of cares. 
One vast enjoyment is the gift of greatness, 
*Tis that we can bestow where merit claims, 
*« And wiih our favours cheer or charm the soul.'* 
Thine is the vacant military post. 
By Mountford's death reverted to my gift ; 
And keep thy office in ray houshold still ; 
I must not lose the servant in the soldier. 
Be henceforth both, and what is more, my friend. 

Jm, JIow shall I praise—-— • 

Prince. Arnold, I merit none. 
If thou hast kindness done thee, I have pleasure. 
There is no joy a gen'rous mind can know, 
like that of giving virtue its reward : 
Hot ought such payjnent be esteera'd a bounty | 
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For to deserve and give is equal favour. 
But let me. ask thee of thy beauteous charge : 
How has the noble Mariana borne 
Captive calapiity \ 

Am. With resigaation 
Worthy her birth and dignity of spirit : 
Forgetting her misfortunes, all her talk 
Turns on the topic of your Y-voA prote<5liQn. 

Princt. Let it extend to atl tjiat can relieve 
The mind from harsh reflediions on her state. 
We're now preparing for the fields of Poiiliers : 
Accommodate her on the wearying way 
With thy best care. Remember 1 request it. [Exit. 

Am. Rely, my royal master, on my duty. 
Needless injunction I Mariana's charms 
Have giv'n her here such absolute command. 
My very soul, ray ev'ry pow*r, is hcr's. 
But the cold maid, whene'er 1 plead my passion. 
Chills me with sighs,. and stifles.all my flame 
Of love with streaming tears. Benignant Hcav'n I 
BlessM as i am with royal Edward's favour. 
And Marian4*s charms — ^and all beyond. 
Let mad ambition grapple for, and gain. [Exit. 

^CENE II. 



Changes to the French Camp, Enter Charn£Y and the 

Archbishop of Sens. 

Char. My lord of Sens, I gladly give your Grace 



d by Google 



ao SDWAIID THB BLACK PRIKCB« M L 

A joyful welcome to the plains of Poi^liere. 
You come the happy harbinger of comfort » 
Returning to old Charney's woe*wom mind. 
The king's approach revives my drooping ^irits^ 
It feeds the dying lamp of life with hope 
That I shall live to riot in revenge. 
Those English locusts, who devour our weahh^ 
Who spoil and slaughter with so wild a fury. 
Grant, ye good Pow'rs, these eyes may see dedtroy^d^ 
And I shall die contented I 

Sens. Ev*ry tongue 
Joins that petition. Your misfortttnesy lord. 
Most nearly touch the king. 
C&ar, Oh, they are great I 
The pride of ancient lineage treamr'd up. 
Trophies of war and ornamettt& of pomp. 
These won by valour^ tho«e with honour worn. 
Favours of monarchs, and the gilts of Heav*Dy 
The relics of a glorious aacestryy 
Are, with the msv>sion of my great ibreiithers, 
A heap of ashes nowt*«-A wide- spread ruin. 
My age*s blessing too, an only daughter. 
Torn from her home to hard captivity, 
The prey, the vi6lim of a fell revenge I 

Oh, matchless misery ! Oh, Mariana I 

Sens. Your sorrows have been wept by ev'ry eye ; 
And all have wonder'd what should mark you out 
For such peculiar vengeance. 

CAar, Nothing but 
The service done our masteri when I brib'4 
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Their governor to give up Calais to us ; 
"Who, like a villain, broke his plighted faith. 
And sacrific'd the gallant troops 1 led 
To £dward*s fury : slaughter'd all, or taken, 
I was amongst the train who gprac*d his triumph^ 
There the proud king insulted me with taunts ^ 
He call'd our undertaking vile and base ; 
"With low 'ring brow and bitterness of speech. 
Adding, he hop*d the fortune of his arms 
Would give him to reward my treachery. 
The father's wishes hath the son accomplish'd j 
For which, may all the rage of ev'ry curse. 
Flames, famines, pestilences, slaughters, join 
To root from nature the detested race I 

Sens. Grant it, good Ueav'n 1 — But see, the Duke 
of Athens. 

Enter Athens. 

Ciar. Lord Constable, most welcome to my arms* 

jitA. I thank you, noble Charney. 

CAar. Are the train 
Of royal warriors, sir, arriv*d i 

Ath. They arc. 

Char. Oh, joyful tidings I Sir, another hour 
Shall speak at large my pleasure to behold you : 
The present claims my duty to the kmg. [£«/. 

Atk, My lord of Sens, these secret marches made 
From different parts by our divided host, 
May steal us on our unprepared foes, 
And give our arms, at length, an ample vengeance. 
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Sens. I greatly hope it. As I think, to-morrow. 
Or I mistook the king, they'll all be here. 

Jtk. With early day, the initant we arriv'd, 
A numerous party, led by Ribemonf, 
Came up and join'd us. Those the Dauphin bringSy 
Our last division, arc to march by night; 
We may expe A them with to- morrow's dawn. 

Sens^ See 1 Ribemont is here. 

Enier Ribemont, 

Ri6. Why, this looks well 

Here's bustle, expedition!— once again 
We shine in arms, and wear a face of war. 

Sens. Oh, may they never be again laid down. 
Till England is repaid with all the plagues 
Her sons have brought on France ! My eager soul, 
As does the fevered lip for moisture, longs 
To see destruction overwhelm that people, 

Ri5. Indulge no gtiilty hatred, reiF*rend lord j 
For fair report, and, let me add, «xperience. 
Picture them lovely to impartial judgment. 
The world allows they're valiant, gen'rous, wise, 
Endow'd with all that dignifies our nature ; 
While, for their monarch-— we'll appeal to fafts. 
And sure, they speak him wonderful indeed I 
f^ Did not Germania*s ernua*d princes meet, 
<< And, as the most renown*d» the first of men, 
** Ele6l great Edward to imperial sway I 
<« While he, sublime in ever- conscious glpry, 
** Disdaining rule but 90 his natiye throoe. 
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*< Saw sovereigns offer vassalage in vain. 
*« Then to his court, from ev*ry peopled realm^ 
'* Ev'n from our own did not the fam*d in arms, 
** The harness'd knights repair to fill his lists 
** To take his judgment in all martial strife } 
<< Submitting interest, honour, all was precious, 
'< And ev*n beyond appeal,. owning his voice, 
** Like that of Heav'n, incapable of error." 

Sensk It grates my soul to hear a Frenchman talk 
Of greater glories than he finds at home. 
Is not this monarch you would make a god, 
Our master*s enemy, our country's foe } 

Rib. A foe he is, but he*s a noble foe 1 
I know his worth, and therefore will I speak it. 
At our attack of Calais, 'twas my fortune 
To meet in fight this Third King Edward's sword : 
I found him all that heatliens held th^ir gods, 
Artful and mighty I (pardon the proud vaunt) 
Too much for me to conquer. Long we stood. 
Buckler to buckler, clashing steel to steel, 
Till, by superior soldiership overcome, 
I yielded to a monarch. But so well. 
With hardy vigour, I sustained the combat. 
That freedom, ransomless, was my reward. 
The royal victor, when he bade me go, 
Took from his brow this string of orient wealth. 
Around my temples twin'd the glittering wreath, 
And cry'd — Shine there, my token of applause. 
Oh, if his valour wing'd amazement high. 
Where was its %lit, when his heroic 8oal, 
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Forgetting that my sword had aim'd his slaughter^ 
O'erlook'd all low regards, all partial ties, 
And gave a vanquish*d enemy renown } 

SeJis. Detested boast I — Ambition's taint, my lord. 
So warps, so biasses the soldier's judgment*— — 

Rib. Ha, biasses t — I tell thee, priest, ambition— 
When was it wanting in a churchman's soul i 
More odious there, and more pernicious far. 
Than when it fires the warrior's breast to glory. 
But, down, my rage — Your office should be peace- 
ful— 
Your habit's sacred Let your speech be suited. • 

Sens. Reproving sir, you think you rail secure. 
And so secure remain ; howe'er, your cause 
Might bring ev'n your allegiance into question. 

Hii. Said'st thou allegiance ? — What a vile resort I 
And would thy jaundic*d malice stain my fame f 
But loyalty, long prov'd, dares bid defiance 
To all the base perversion of thy tongue. 
I praise my foes, because they merit praise : 
I'll praise them to the king, and after fight them. 
My soul disdains such narrow-hearted spleen. 
As owns no excellence beyond a tribe. 
Or hates, from envy, all superior merit. 

MA. Forbear, my lord ; consider you're enrag'd 
With one whose fundlion does forbid revenge. 

Bi^, Why does the meddling priest provoke re« 
sentment ) 
Let him obey that funflion ; preach repentance 
To money .scraping misers^ sordid slaves. 
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The cringing minions of corrupted courts, 
The dregs of ?tews and tyrants of the gown : 
There let his zeal be vehement and loud ; 
But not come here to sap the soldier* s honour. 
And teach inglorious lessons in a camp. [Exiu 

Ath» Forgive him, good my lord ; brave Ribemont 
Is all the warrior, bold above restraint ; 
Of nature noble, but unpolish'd manners. 

Sens. I do forgive him — ^Yet a time may come— 

\^ Aside, 

Ath, Sir, go we to the presence ? 

Sens, 1 attend you. 

Atk, There grant, ye pow'rs! our counsels may 
procure 
This kingdom's safety* and its peace insure : 
In one brave action may our arms succeed, 
And in their turn the daring English bleed. [Exeunt. 



JCTIL SCENE I. 

Tie English Camp. Enter Salisbury ani Chandos, 
meeting* 

CAandos, 
GooD-morrow, Salisbury, yon rising sun, 
As was your wish, beholds us here encamp'd 
Upon the plains of Poidtiers. 

^^. Noble Chandos, 
It was my wish $ a wish for England's honour. 
C 
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To Frenchmen^ whom so much weVe aw'd and hum* 

bled» 
Methinks I would not give the least pretence 
For arrogance and boasting. 

Enter Wa^wice. 

War. Valiant lords. 
Wild consternation reigns \ Our scouts have brought 
Intelligence the enemy surrounds us! 
By sudden, secret marches, they have drawn 
Their troops from ev'ry fertile province hither. 
And cut off our retreat. 

Sal. Why then we'll fight them. 

War. Most fatal was our yesterday's advice. 
But 'tis his highness' will we straight to counsel: 
Haste, good my lords, for on a single hour. 
Perhaps a minute, now otir fate depends. 

Sal. ril not believe the French will dare attack us. 
How great soe'er their numbers. But with words 
We will not waste the time that may be precious ; 
Then to the prince's tent, my lords, away. [Exeitnt* 



SCENE 11. 



Changes to a privaU Tint, EnUt AnNOLO, leading 
Mab^iaka. 

Am. Now, lovely captivev wilt thou donbl^r tri- 
umph I 
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The happier cau6c of France at length prevail^ 
And we are all undQiie. 

ASar, What mean you, Arnold,^ 

Am, Encircled here by thy whole country's force. 
Unable to sustain then- fierce afiisault. 
And all retreat cut o6F» we have txo prospect 
But that of total slaughter. 

Mar, Hear me, Ueav'n I 
Who oft hast witaess'd to the sikqt tears, 
StreamM down in gratitude for geo'rou^ treatment; 
Now witness (spite of all my country sufiTers) 
That these descend in piiy for my foes. 

' Am. The £aal accident again restores thee 
To liberty, and safety, while from me 
It cuts away all hopes of happiness. 
I wish not to outlive the bloody hour 
Must give^ thee to thy father, whose abhorrencir 
Of all that's English soon will interpose^ 
And plunge my soul for ever in despair. 
Let then thy fancy image what I feel !•— ^ 
Grief choaks the very passages of veut-^ 
And I wairf utterance for-— 

Mar, There is no need* 
1 know thy hears know all its tender feeling?, 
Kaow what sad tumults, doubts and fears create, 
'* Whose mingling agonies, in wounded minds, 
*^ Sharpen a torture poignant ev'n ta madjftesf •*' 
If to thy eloquence of words and looks. 
My virgin modesty and captive state 
Have hitherip forbid my tongue to an9W«r» 
Cij 
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Yet sure my eyet have told my heart was thine. 
But now^ away with fears and forms ; distress 
Bears me above restraint, and 1 will own 
To Heav*ny to earth, to thee, my father, country. 
That Arnold is most dear, most precious to me I 

Arn» Hold, my transported heart I— Thou heav'nly 

maid 

What raptures rush at that enchanting sound I . 
Happy as I am now, destrudtion, come, 
Overwhelm me in this moment of my bliss ; 
Ne*er let me pine in hopeless anguish more. 
But die thus clasp'd in MaiTiana's arms. 

Mar. And will our fate — ^will cruel fate divide us \ 

Am» Oh, do not name it I With the very thought 
Frenzy assaults me. No, we must not, cannot. 
Will not be parted— No— 

Mar. Alas 1 I fear 
The choice will not be ours. A father's pow*r. 
If France prevails, for ever tears thee from me. 
And must they conquer ? — Oh, I find, I feel, 
I've lost already all regard for France ; 
England's my country, -any country's mine 
That gives me but my safety and my love ^ ■■ 
Inform me — tell me — is there no escaping \ 

Am. Thou wilt need none. For me and for the 
rest, 
We have, afas I no prospect but of— — 

Mar. Stop I v * 

Nor dare inflame a wild imagination. 
Lest madness follow I *midst relentless foes, 
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Merhioks I see thee fall I Behold them strike! j 

I hear thy groans I I see thy gushing blood 1 
** Thy writhing body trampled in the dust I" 
Oh, save nw from the horror t— — Let us fly !— 
Let us away this momenti— Letits— — 

Am. Whither! 
Where can we fly ? AH hope of flight is lost. 
There is np possibility—— 

Mmt. There is. 
(jet us, while yet occasion will permit. 
Fly to my fether. 
Am. Father I 
Jl£sr. He'll protea us. 

Am. Protcft us! — Dire proteftion !— atthe thought 
My blood runs chilli and horror quite unmans me. 
Mar. Think on the dangers that you brave by 

staying. 
«• Am. Think, rather, on the hell that I should 
merit 

«* By such desertion dire and damning ^uilt ! 

*< How dreadfully it shakes met — 

<< Mar. Dost thou tremble ? 
•< Then what should I, a helpless wpmap, do? 
*' Imagine that! and if thou art ^ m^n, 
<« Feel for what I may suffer. 

« Am. Suffer I Thou ? 

" Mar. Yes, Arnold, 1 1 The woes that I may 
suffer, 
<< Amongst the deadly dealings of the field, 
C iij 
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'< Some well-aim*d weapon, through a bkedtng 

wound, 
*' May set thy soul at liberty for ever : 
" While I (of mortals though the most undone) 
** Wanting all means of honourable death, 
<< Must suffer woes beyond description dreadful. 
<< What are my friends, my father, or my country ? 
<< Cold are the comforts that they all can give» 
<< When thou, dear darling of my heart, art lost. 
** Pleasure and hope, and peace will perish with thee, 
** And this forlorn, this joyless bosom, then 
** Become the dreary mansion of despair. 
** Shall I not rave, blaspheme, and rend my locks? 
« Devote the hour that gave me birth } and curse 
<< The sun and time, the world, myself and thee ? 
** *Till frenzy prompting, 'gainst some dungeon wall 
"I dash my burning brains to finish torture.*' 

Arn, Do not awake, thou lovely pleader, do not. 
Such tumult- working thoughts within a mind 
On madness verging. 

Mar. Let us then away. 

Am. Oh, not forworfdsl-— Not worlds should bribe 
me to it. 

Mar. And wilt thou urge thou lov'st me ? 

yirn. More than life I 

Mar. By Heav'n, 'tis false : the spirit that's within 
thee. 
Is not of worth to harbour aught so noble. 

Am. Will daring even to die convince thee i] 

Mar. No* 
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Death is a coward's refuge. Dare to live; , 
Dare wretchedness, — Reproac h 

jim. No more, no more- 
Tempt me no more in vain—. 

Mar, Art thou so fix'd ? 

Am, As fate— — 

Mar. I've done. 

,/hn. Then why that angry look ?-*— 

Mar, It is a curse entail'd upon the sex. 
To have our counsel scomM, our love despis'd. 
Go to thy ruin— to my ruin go— 
I give thee up— and all my hopes for ever. 

<< Am, Why wilt thou blast me with that baleful 
dew? 
** Each tender tear that falls in sorrow from thee, 
*^ (Like melted ore fast dropping on my heart) 
«* Drives life before it with excess of pain. 
** Comcy friendly slaughter, now my only hope, 
*' Free me from sufferings not to be endur'd. 

« Mar. What I In the hour of trial would'st thou 
shrink 1 
*' Steal to the shelter of a timeless grave, 
<* And leave me on the rack of dire despair ? 
<< Is this a proof of that superior spirit 
" Asserted by the lordly boaster, man ? 
** Oh, shame upon thee - 

« Am, Hear me 

" Mar* Not the winds, 
*» That hang the curling billows in the clouds-— 
" Arc more impetuous than the rage of scorn 
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« That rises in my bos^m.'^ 

^rif. Let but reason 
Weigh the dire consequence of such a flight. 

Mar. The consequence! Why, what do you forsake 
But certain slaughter i 

Am, Horrid— damning thought ! 

Mar. I hop*d my risking wretchedness for love^- 
Would have provoked some emulation — -— 

Arn. Oh I 

Mar. But thou art poor, the hero of pretence ; 
And therefore th*is-— fior ever— 

Arn. Take me, lead- 
No, stop 1— it surely wa« some Siren's voice 
Would lure me to destruction — Off 1— st^nd off! — 
Thou i thou art she that would ensnare my soul. 
Ruin my peace, and sacri^ my fame. 
But timely be advis'd : forbear to urge 
A d^ed that all the earth would scorn me for. 
All hell want plagues to punish. 

Mar, Be undone-*^— ^ 

Arn, Undone I am, whatever course I take — - 
Dreadful alternative 1 De^air, or death, 
Or everlasting shame I 

Mar. I did not pause : 
I chose, for Arnold's love to hazard aU : 
To suffer, if misfortune were our lot. 
And never once reproach him or repine. 
But he reje£ls such truth, sjuch tenderness--* 

Arn* Oh, hear me, help me, save me^ sacred 
powVs, 
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<* Mar. Deserts a woman in adversity I 
** And seeks, in death, a rescue from the woes 
«* Her fortitude encounters. 

** Am, 'Tis too much, 
"It tears my brain ! — ^my bosom!'— Oh 1" 

Mar. Thou'rt pale I 

Am, Dizzy and sick — the objefts swim before me. 
Reach out thy hand to save-me ere I sink : 
Oh, what a deprivation of all pow'rs ! 
Lead me to my tent — I beg thee lead-*— 

" Mar. I will. 
** Lean fearless on my arm, it can sustain thee." 

Am. Oh, boasted manhood — how I feel thy weak- 
ness. {^Exeunt. 

SCENE HI. 

Openings diicovers a magnificent pavilion^ in which King 
John apptars seated in state. On stooisy below him, 
sit the Dauphin, Dukes of Bbil&y, Anjou, Tou- 

KAIM tfniO&LEAMS, ATHENS, SeNS, RiBEMONT, 

Chakney, Lordsy Attendants^ and Guards all 
standings 

King. At length, we*ve caught these lions in our 
toils, 
These English spoilers, who through all -our realm 
Have markM their way with rapine, flames, and 

slaughters : 
Now, by my Sacred diadem, I swear, 
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Beyond a conqueror's joy ray plea$ure swells, 

For that my foes have wr<Hight their own coofosicNiy 

And found misfortunes where they meant to deal 

them. 
What say you, lords, must softening f ity sway \ 
Or shall we glut our vengeance with their blood ? 
Char, Heav'a gives them up the vi6lisis of your 

wrath ; 
Indulge it, then, to their destru^ion. Mercy 
Would mark your majesty the fpe of Fraooe. 
Your bleeding country cries for retribution : 
I join it, with a voice by woes enfeebled ; 
Hear, feel, and strike in such a moving cause. 
The cause of wrongs, of wounds, of weeping age 1 
The widow 'd bride, the childless father calls : 
*' The helpless, parentless, unshelter*d babe 1 
** Matrons bewailing their whole race cut ofF; 
** And virgins panting from the recent rape I" 
Oh, hear, redres8,-*revenge us, royal sir, 
Por vengeance now is in your pow'r to grant. 
- Rib. Anger aad hatred jine disgraceful motives. 
Calm dignity should ever counsel kings. 
And govern all their anions. When they ttrikCy 
It ne'er should be to gratify resentment, . 
But, like the arm omnipotent of He»v'n^ 
To further justice : to create an awe 
May terrify from evil i^-better minds^-* 
Rectify and benedt society I 

Ath, The nuncio. 
Who followed fast your mayesty to Poiftiers, 
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Kath sent to claim an audience in behalf 
Of yon endanger'd English. 

Sens, Do not hear him. 

King, Say, lord archbishop, wherefore should wc 
not? 

Sens, Knowing your godlike and forgiving nature, 
I fear 'twill rob you of much martial glory : 
Else might your fame in arms, for this day's action. 
Rival the boasts of Macedon or Rome 1 
And sure your vaKant soldiers will repine, 
To have the laurels, now so near their grasp, 
Snatch'd from their hopes for ever. 

RiS, Abjedt minion ! 
How shameful to that habit are such ffatteries. Inside. 

King, Yes, I well know my soldiers pant, impatient 
To seize this feeble quarry. But our foes, 
I must remind you, are so close beset, 
That famine soon will throw them on your mercy. 
Princes and lords, what cause have we to fight ^ 
Why should we waste a drop of Gallic blood, 
When conquest may be ours on cheaper terms ? 

Daupk, But will) it jwit the glory of your arms 
To wait their inclination to surrender ? 
Or ev'n to grant such parley, as might plume 
Their saucy pride t' expedl capitulation \ 
Oh, no, my royal father, rush at once. 
Overwhelm ihcm, crush them, finish them by slaughter. 

Rib. Think not, prince Dauphin, they'll e'er stoop 
for terms : 
Believe me, we have rather cause to expeft 
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A fierce attack, to cut their passage through. 
Or perish in' the attempt, I know thena well. 
In many a field have try'd their stubborn spirit ; 
Have won some honour — ^by their king tho* van- 
quished : 
And when I ponder their intrepid' courage. 
How much they dare to suffer and attempt, 
I*m lo>t in wonder 1 and no Cressy need 
To make me tremble to provoke their fury. 

Dauph, Your tongue, the herald of your vanity, 

Methinks, is loud in what were better lost 
To all remembrance--^ disgraceful tale. 
To boast of honours from a victor's bounty. 

Is stooping low— is taking abje6l fame. 

If you have valour, give it manly sway, 

Busy your sword— but let your tongue be silent. 
Rib. My talent never 'twas to idly vaunt— 
King, No more of this— -presumptuous Ribemont. 

Princes and lords, we are yet undeterminM. 

I've sent a spy, of known abilities. 

To find out the condition of our foes ; 

From whose report, in council, we'll resolve 

On measures that may promise most success. 

Mean time, do you inform the Nuncio, Athens, 

His audience shall be granted. Lords, lead on : 

We'll make our morning's progress through the camp. 
[Exeunt Kingt Priiice^ &c» 
Rib. What boasts made I ? 

I told the truth, and wherefore then this taunt ? 

Shame on such modesty 1 The king, just now. 
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Nice as he seems in breeding and in forms. 
With patience heard a supple, fawning priest—- 
Strip all the shrines of fam'd antiquity, 
Ev'n make great Caesar and the son of Philip 
Resign their laurels to his nobler claim : 
** Nay, thought him sparing, doubtless, that he left 
** Great Hercules and Jove unspoil'd to grace him I 
<* By my good sword, an oath with soldiers sacred," 
By Heav'n, 'twould make an honest stomach heave 
To see a throat so squeamish for another. 
Open and gulp a potion down, enough 
To poison half mankind* 
yith. Brave Ribemont, 
The king's distaste was that you prais'd his foes. 
To talk of Cressy and of Edward's feats, 
Was to remind him of our crown's disgrace : 
•Twas to proclaim. what we should wish forgotten. 
Our slatighter'd armies, and our monarch's flight. 
Rib. What, are our ears too delicate for truth ? 
If English valour has disgrac'd our arms, 
Instead of mean forgetting, w« should stamp 
The hated image stronger on our minds ; 
For ever murmur and for ever rage, 
•Till thence eras'd by nobler feats of arms. 
Such are my thoughts, and such my resolution : 
I share our country's scandal, and would join 
My sword, my blood I to purge away the stain. 

Ath, Here, then, occasion meets thy patriot- wish ; 
Here you may help to blanch our sullied glory. 
Rib. I differ, Athens, widely in opinion, 
D 
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The harvest is too thin, the field too bare 
To yield the reapers honour. ** Oo my soul, 
*< I pity the brave handful we encircle, 
" And almost wisk myself aa Eaglishmaii 
*^ To share a fate so noble. 

**j^tk. Gallant spirit!" 

Rib, Would our exulting king acquire renown. 
Let him reduce his numbers down to theirs. 
Then sword to sword, and shield to shield, oppose. 
In equal strife, these wooderous sons of war | 
There conquest would be glorious 1 But, as now. 
With all our thousands and ten thousands join 'd^ 
By Heaven ! 'tis most infamous to fight. 

MA» I must away ; my duty calls me hence. 
I must applaud this generous regard 
For a brave people that have done you honour; 
Convinced, whenever you face these fearless foes^ 
You'll fight them warmly as you've prats' d - 

Rt6, Farewel — On my souiy 
1 pity the brave kan^ul tut emirdt^ 
And almost wish myself an Englishmat^ 
To share a fate so nabk* [Exeunt severally. 



XENl IV. 

Changes t<y the English Carnp^ EnUr AiXDL&Y 4Md 
CuAKftos, metiingn 
Au(L You're well encounter'd, Chand€(S| wlierc's i 
the prince i 
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Chak. Direding the entrenchments : every duty 
His adlive ardor leads him to engross. 
Such heavenly fortitude inflames his soul. 
That all beholders catch new courage from it. 
And stifle with astonishment their fears I 
From cool unruffled thouglits his orders issue. 
While with the meanest soldier he partakes 
In ev*ry toil I inspiring, by example, 
A glorious zeal and spirit thro* the camp. 

Aud. Yet feels he, as the father of our host. 
For every man's misfortune, but his own. 
Thrice have I seen him, in successive rounds. 
Kindle new courage in eadi drooping heart. 
And drive all fear, all diffidence, away. 
Yet on the task would tenderness intrude. 
As dangers stole and imag*d on his mind : 
When, pausing, he would turn his head aside. 
Heave a sad sigh, and drop a tender tear. 

Enttr Salisbury. 

Chan, Well, what says Salisbury } 

Sal. Why, faith, but little : 
It is yon Prenchmens' place to talk at present. 

Aud. How stand tlie troops } 

Sal. Believe me, not so firm. 
But our light-footed enemies, if dextVous, 
May trip up all their heels. 

CAan. True to his humour I 
My good Lord Salisbury will have his gi^, 
Howe*er afflii^ion wrings. 
Dij 
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Sal, And wherefore not ? 
Will burial faces buy us our escape } 
I wish they would : then no Hibernian hag. 
Whose trade is sorrow, should out -sadden me* 
But, as the business stands, to weep or laugh. 
Alike is bootless ; here is our dependence. 

[Touching kis sword. 

And, What are their numbers > 

Chan, Full an hundred thousand. 

Sal, Ours but some eight :— ^eat odds, my friends I 
No matter : 
The mere will be our glory when we've beat them. 

And. What swells their host so mightily (I*m 
told) 
The Earls of Neydo, Saltsburg and Nassau, 
Have join'd their troops. The £arl of Pouglas too 
Assists them with three thousand hardy Scots, 
Their old and sure allies. 

Chan, I hear the same. 

" Sal, What I Scotchmen here ? whose monarch 
is our prisoner. 

^* Aud. Ta*en by a priest and woman! at the head 
** Of such raw numbers as their haste could gather, 
** When all our vct*ran warriors, with their king, 
** Were winning laurels on the fields of France. 

^' Chan, And hither now, perhaps, his subjedls 
come 
" To fight for captives to exchange against him. 

** Sal, For captives I This* poor carcase they may 
get. 
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«* When 'tis (it body for tlieur kites and crows : 
« But while this tongufe can speak, I'd root it out 
<< Ere Scot or Frenchman it should ow« my master/* 
Chan, The prince approaches, lords I 

Enter Prince, Waawicxl^ and AuttidatUs. 

Prince. Hah 1 saidst thou, Warwick 1 
Arnold gone over Co the foe ? 

War>Mt is. 
A trusty spy brought the intdUgenoep 
Who saw him entering the adverse camp. 
Leading his captive charge. 

Prince. Impossible! 

War, I've searched his quarters since, myself, and 
there 
Nor he nor Mariana can be found. 

Prince. What has a prince that can attra^ or bind 
The £Eiitli of friends, the gratitude of servants ? 
Blush, greatness, blush I Thy pow'r is all but poor. 
Too impotent to bind one bosom to thee-— — 
A blow like this I was not arm*d to meet— «-> 
It pierces to my soul. 

5a/. All-righteous Heav'n, 
Reward the villain's guilt ? — Believe not, prince. 
Throughout our host, another can be fpund 
That worlds would buy to such a base revolt. 

Prince, I hope it, will believe it, Salisbury. 
Yet must lament that one has prov'd so worthless.-^ 
I lov*d him too ! — But ance he has forgot 
The tics of duty, gratitude, and honour, 
Diij 
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Let US forget an Englishman could break them» 
And losing his remembrance, lose the shame. 
My lords, I have dispatches in my hand, 
Advising that the nuncio-cardinal, 
Good Perigort, is now arrivM at Poiftiers, 
And means to interpose in our behalf. 

jiud. His interposing Is a gen'rous office. 
And T applaud it ; but, believe me, prince, 
Our foes will rate their mercy much too high, 
I'd hope as soon a tiger, tasting blood, 
Can feel compassion, and release his prey. 
As that a Frenchman will forego advantage. 

Prince, I've by the messenger that brought my 
letters. 
Sent him the terms on which I warrant treating. 
The sum is, my consent to render back 
The tastles, towns, and plunder we have taken. 
Since marching out of Bourdeaux : and to plight 
My faith, that I, for seven succeeding years, * 

Will wield no hostile sword against their crown. 

Sal. It is too much, my prince, it is too much. 
Give, o'er such traffic for inglorious safely. 
Or let us die, or conquer. 

Prince, Salisbury, 
Rely upon a prince and soldier's premise. 
That caution shan't betray us into meanness. 
Heav*n knows, for me, I value life so little. 
That I would spend it as an idle breath, 
To serve my king, my country, nay, my friend. 
** To calls like these our honour bids us answer. 
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** Where cv'ry hazard challenges renown." 

But sure the voice of Heav'n and cry of Nature, 

Are loud against the sacrifice of thousands 

To giddy rashness. Oh 1 refle6l, ray friends, 

I have a double delegated trust, 

And must account to Heav'n and to my father. 

For lives ignobly sav'd, or madly lost. 

•Till Perigort shall therefore bring their terms, 

Suspend we all resolves, but those receiv*d : 

Determination must be expeditious : 

For know our stock of stores will barely reach 

To furnish out the present day's subsistence. 

u^d. If so, necessity, the last sad guide 
Of all misfortune*s children, will command. 

CAan, We must submit to what wise Heav'n de- 
crees. 

Prince, Let that great duty but dtreft the mind, 
And men will all be happily resigiiM: 
Accept whatever the Almighty deigns to give, 
And die contented, or contented live : 
Embrace the lot his Providence ordains. 
If deck*d with laurels, or depressed with chains, 
Inur*d to labour, or indulg*d with rest. 
And think each moment he decrees, the best. [Exeunt. 



d by Google 



44 EOWAAD THE JBLACK VAiVCW* A3 iH, 

ACT in. SCENE I. 



The French Camp. Enter Athens AMf'RiBB Majfr* 

Ribemant. 
Lord Constable, I was not in the presence 
When Perigort had audience of the king. 
Inform me, for I wish to know, does peace 
Her olive-garland weave \ Or must the sword 
Be kept unsheathed, and blood- fed vengeance liye ! 

Ath. The king expefting me, I cannot tarry 
To let your lordship know particulars ; 
But the good father, who even now «et forward. 
Carries such terms as, from my soul, I wish 
Young JEdward may accept : for 'tis resolv'd* 
If they're reje6led, instant to attack them. 
Yonder's the fugitive, I see, advancing. 
Who left their camp this morning. If wc figfaf , 
And you have there a friend you wish to save. 
This man may point you to his post. Farewell. [£jr^. 

Rib. This man By Heav'n, there's treason ia 

his aspe^l 1 
That cheerless gloom, those eyes that pore on eanh, 
That bended body, and those folded arms, 
Are indications of a tortur'd mind. 
And blazon equal villany and shame. 
In what a dire condition is the wretch, 
Who, in the mirror of refleflion, sees 

2 
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The hideous stains of a polluted soul 1-^^— — 
To corners then, as does the loathsome toad. 
He crawls in silence : there sequester'd'lies 
** The foamy ferment of his pois'nous gall," 
Hating himself, and fearing fellowship. 

£ii/«^ Arnold, miuirig, 

jim. What have I done I And where is my reward } 
Charney withholds his daughter from my arms, 

My flatter'd recompence for Hold, my brain I 

Thought that by timely coming might have sav'd me. 

Is now too late, when all its office serves 

But to awaken horror I [Aside. 

Rib. I'll accost him. 

Are you an Englishman ) 

Am, I had that name, 
(Oh, killing question) but have lost it now. 

Rib. Lost it indeed I 

Am, Illustrious Ribemont I 
(For was your person less rever*d and known 
By every son of Britain, on your brow 
That splendid token of renown you wear. 
Would be your herald)— Pity, if you can, 
A wretch— ^he most undone of all mankind. 

Rib, I much mistake your visage, or I've seen you 
In near attendance on the Prince of Wales. 

Am, I was indeed, — (Oh, scandal to confess it) 
I was his follower, was his humble friend ; 
He favour'djChcrish'd,— lov'd mel-r-Hcav'nly pow'rs! 
How shall I give my guilty story utterance! — 
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Level your fiery bolts 1 — Tr^nsBx me here 1 
Or hurl me howling to the hell I merit. 

RiS, Invoke no powVt a conscience such as thine 
Is hell enough for nuutal to endune. . 
But let me ask thee, for my wonder prompts me. 
What bait affords the world, that could induce thee 
To wrong so godlike and so good a master } 

Jm. True, he is all, is godlike, and is good 1 
Edward, my royal master, is indeed 
A prince beyond example I Yet your heart. 
If it has ever felt the power of beauty. 
Must mitigate the crime of raging love. 

Bib, Love! — Thou lost wretch! — And could so 
frail a fire 
Consume whate'er was great and manly in thee ? 
Blot virtue out, and root each nobler passion 
Forth from thy mind? The thirst of bright renown) 
A patriot fond affedion for thy country ? 
Zeal for thy monarch's glory \ And the tie 
Of sacred friendship — ^by thy prince enobled ? 
Begone, and hide thy ignominious head. 
Where human eye may never penetrate ; 
Avoid society, for all mankind 
Will fly the fellowship of one like thee. 

Am. Heav'nl wherefore said'st thou that we must 
not err, 
And yet made woman ? 

Rib, Why accuse you Heav'n \ 
Curse your inglorious heart for wanting fire. 
The fire that animates the nobly brave 1 
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The fire that has renown*d the English name. 
And made it such as ev'ry age to come 
Shall strive to emulate— ^but never reach^— 
There thou wert mingled in a bUze of glory. 
Great — to amazement great 1 — But now how fallen I 
£v'n to the vilest of all vassal vileness, 
The despicable state of female thraldom. 

*< Am. From letter'd story single out a man, 
** However great in council or in fight, 
<* Who ne'er was vanquished by a woman's charms. 

<< 'Aft^. Let none stand forth, there is no cause they 
should I 
^* Beauty's a blessing to reward the braves 
** We take its transports in relief from toil, 
'< Allow its hour, and languish in its bonds : 
« But that once ended, dignity asserts 
** Its right in manhood, and our reason reigns.'* 

Am, Untouch 'd by passion, all may tallc it well j 
In speculation who was e'er unwise ? 
But appetites assault like ftirioas storms, 
O'erbearing all that should resist their rage, 
'Till sinking reason's wreck'd ; and then succeeds 
A gloomy calm— -in which refledlion arras 
Her scorpion brood— remorse, de^iair, and horror 1 

Ri6. But could contrition ever yet restore 
To radiant lustre a polluted fame } 
« Or man, however mcFci&il, forget 
« That justice brands oii«Aders for his scorn ?" 
Truth, the great touchstone of all human a^onti 
The fair foimdaitMm of api))law»off blaaie, 
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Has ting'd thy honour with too foul a stain. 
For all repentant tears to wash away. 
AH eyes 'twill urge to dart their keen reproaches. 
Each tongue to hiss, and ev'ry heart to heave 
With indignation at thee. 

Am, All the pride. 
That here should kindle into high resentmenr, 
I find i( gone I My spirit's sunk, debas'dl . 
My guilt unmans me— and I'm grown a coward. 

{_AsuU. 

Hib. The trumpets may wake» the clarions sweK, 
That noble ardor thou no more canst feel, 
Disgrac'd from soldier to a renegade. 
Anon, while o'er the dreadful field we drive. 
Or dealing deaths, or daring slaughtering swords I 
Do thou at distance, like the dastard hare, 
All trembling, seek thy safety. Thence away» 
As fortune, or^hy genius may direft, 
Thy conscience thy companion. But be sure. 
Whatever land you burden with your weight. 
Whatever people you hereafter join. 
Tell but your tale, and they will all, like me. 
Pronounce you abje£l, infamous and hateful. [£xt/« 

Am, Abjc6t and hateful I— Infamous l-~«>I*m 

alll 

The world has not another monster like me : 
Nor hell in all its horrid store of evils, 
Beyond what I deserve !•—<— Already here 
I feel the shafts, they rankle in my bosom ; 
Ai^d a^ive thought anticipates damnation. . 
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Enter Makiana and Louisa. 

Mar» He's here ! I've found my heart's eomj^aniaii' 
out ! 
Rejoice, my Arnold, for my father softens ; 
He half forgets his hatred to thy couiitry, 
And hears with temper while I praise thy vtrtuet. 
We soon shall conquer. Hah I What mmo thost 

tears ? 
Why art thou thus ) 

Am. And canst thou ask that question } 
Thou soft seducer, thou enchanting mischief, 
" Thou blaster of my virtue. But— begone " > 
** By Heav'n, the poison looks so tempting yet, 
" I fear to gaze myself in love with ruin. 
" Away — away : enjoy thy ill-got freedom, 
*^ And leave a wretch devoted to destruction. 

^< Mar, Destruction ! — ^how the image strikes mjT 
soul, 
*' As would the shaft of death, with chilling horror l-« 
** Hear me — ^but hear me !— 'tis the cause of love I 
** Your Mariana pleads-^For Arnold's peace, 
** For mine, for both-^nay, do not turn away, 
<< And with unkindness dash the rising hope, 
** That strives for birth, and struggles with despair I 

** Am. Oh, yes, despair I ^it is most fit yott 

■ should, 
** As I must ever do. 

" Mar. Wherefore ? Why ?— 

« How arc you alterM, or myself how chang*d, 
E 
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** That all our blessings are transform*d to curses i 
r MHave you not sworn— (you did/and I believM you) 
'< My flatter'd beauties and my faithful love, 
*< Were all that Arnold wish'd to make hh|a happy ? 

** Am, Curst be your love, and blasted all your 
beauties, 
' << For they have robb*d me of my peace and honour. 
^ Looks not my form as hideous as my soul, 
*< Begrim'd like hell, and blacken'd to a fiend ? 
** Go, get thee hence— thou blaster of my fame, 
'< Bear thy bewitching eyes where I no more 
** May gaze ray— but I have nothing now to lose, 
** Nought but a hated life, which any hand 
«< Would be most merciful to rid me of. 

" Mar. If I am guilty, 'tis the guilt of love, 
** Arid love shouldpardon what himself inspir'd* 
** Oh, smooth the horrors of that anguish*d brow, 
** Thy tortur'd visage fills me with affright I 
** Look on me kindly, look as you were wont, 
«* Or ease my bursting heart, Or strike me dead." 

Am. Give me again my innocence of soul,, 
Give me my forfeit honour blanch*d anew. 
Cancel my treasons to my royal master. 
Restore me to my country's lost esteem. 
To the sweet hope of mercy from above. 
And the calm comforts of a virtuous heart. 

Mar. Sure kindness should not construe into guilt 
My fond endeavours to preserve thee mine, 
Life, love and freedom are before you, all. 
Embrace the blessings, and we yet are happy. 
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Am» Whaty with a conscience sore and gall'd like 
mine ? 
To stand the glance of scorn from ev'ry eye. 
From ev'ry finger the indignant point I 
** In ev'ry whisper hear my spreading shame, 
<< And groan and grovel a detested outcast V 
A taunting Frenchman, with opprobrious tongue, 
Pronounced me abje^, infamous and hateful 1 
And yet I live—- and yet you counsel life— — 
<< The damn*d beneath might find or fancy ease, 

<* And fear to lose existence soon as I " 

No, die I must — I will — but how, how, how f — 
Nay, loose my arm -, you strive in vain to hold me. 

Mar. Upon my knees — See, see these speaking 
tears 1 

Am, Be yet advis*d, nor urge me to an outrage. 
Thy pow'r is lost— unhand me^ — ^then *tis thus. 

Thus I renounce thy beauties, thus thy guilt 

Life, love and treason I renounce for ever, [^Esiit. 

Mar, Then welcome death, distraction, ev'ry 
curse I 
Blast me, ye lightnings 1 strike me, roaring thunders! 
Or let me tear, with my outrageous hands. 
The peaceful bosom of the earth, and find 
A retuge from my woes and life together. 

[Flinging herself on the ground. 

Stand off I away I I will not be withheld 

I will indulge my phreuzy Loss of reason 

Is now but loss of torment Cruel Arnold I 

Eg 
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" Enter Cha&nbt. 

" Char. Whence is this voice, of woe, this frantic 
posture \ 
« Why is my child, my Mariana, thus } 

«« Mar. Thy flinty heart can best resolve the ques- 
tion. {^Rising. 
« Thou that relentless saw'st my tears descend, 
«* And urg'd by stubborn haughtiness and hatred, 
*' Hast given me up to endless agonies. 
«< The man that merited thy best regard, 
«< The man I lov'd, thy cruelty has made 
«« Alike implacable — He's gone, he's lost I 
«' Arnold is lost, and my repose for ever I 

« Char. Why, let him go ; and may th* impending 
<' The hov'ring mischiefs that await their arms, 
« Him, them, and all of their detested race, 
*« Involve in one destniftion. 

" Mar. No, let ruin 
•* O'ertake the proud, severe, and unforgiving, 
«< Crimes that are strangers to an English nature : 
« They are all gentle ; he was mild as mercy, 
«« Soft as the smiles that mark a mother's joy, 
*< Clasping her new-born infent. Shield him, Heav'n I 

<« Protect him, comfort him Thou cruel father ! 

f* Thou cause of all my sufferings, all my woes ! 

<« Give him me back, restore him to my arms, 

" My life, my lord, my Arnold I Give him to me, 

« Or I will curse my country, thee, myself; 

*< And die the vi6lim of despairing love. [£xi]r. 
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" CAar. Follow her> watch her, guard her from 
her fury. [£xi> Louisa. 

*^ Oh, dire misfortune I this unhappy stroke 
" Surpasses all the sorrows I have felt, 
<* And makes me wretched to the last extreme." . 

SCENE il. 



Drawings discovers the Prince of Walbjs seaud in 
state in his tent\ at the entrance to which his standard 
stands displayed ; the device^ three ostrich feathers^ zoith 
the motto ^ich dien. Warwick, SalisburYj 
AuDLEY, Chan DOS, Nobles^ Officers and Guards 
standing. 

Prince. I've sent my Lords of Oxford, Suffolk, 
Cobham, 
To meet the Nuncio, and condu6l him hither; • 
From whom we may expeft to hear the terms 
On which the French will deign to give us safety. •' 

{Trumpets* 
Chan. Those trumpets speak thocardinal's arrival: 
And seel the lords conduct him to your presence. 

. [TrumpHs. 

Enter three English Lordsy preceding Cardinal Perj^ort 
and his retinue. On the Nuncio's bowings the Princt 
advances from, his seaty and embraces him. 
Prince. Lord Cardinal,. most w«loome to my anns i 
Eiij 
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I greet you thus, as England's kindest friend. 

Misfortune's refuge, and affliction *$ hope. 

It is an office worthy of your goodness. 

To step betwixt our danger and destrudlion. 

Striving to ward from threat'ned thousands here. 

The blow of fate. 

- Per, Grant, gracious Heav'n, I may ! 

For, from my soul, great prince, I wish your rescue; 

And have conditions from, your foes to offer. 

Which, if accepted, save ye. 

/ViVrw. We attend. \Takes kis seaU 

Per. No art for mild persuasion in your cause 
nave I omitted : but imperious France, 
Too fond of vengeance, and too vain of numbers^ 
Insists on terms which only could be hop*d 
From such a scanty, unprovided host; 
And prudence will dired, from many evils 
To choose the lightest. Their conditions are. 
That, to the castles, towns, and plunder taken. 
And offer 'd now by you to be restor'd. 
Your royal person, with an hundred knights. 
Are to be added pris'ners at discretion. 

Prince, Ha! pris'ners! 

And* Oh, insolent, detested terms! 

SaL A hundred thousand first of Frenchmen fall. 
And carrion taint the air! — I cannot hold. [/isiiU. 

Prince. [After a pmise.] My good Lord Cardinal, 
what adtof mine 
Could ever usher to their minds a thought, 
Tl»l I would 80 Mibaiit ^ - 
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Per, Could I prescribe, 
You should yourself be umpire of the terms; 
For well 1 know your noble nature sucJi, 
That interest would be made the slave of honour. 
But to whate'er I urg'd, the king reply'd, 
Remember Cressy^s fight 1 to us as fatal, 
As that of Cannse to the Roman state. 
There fell two mighty kings, three sovereign princes. 
Full thirty thousand valiant men of arms, 
With all the fl«wer of French nobility, 
And of their firm allies ; for which, (he cried) 
What can redeem the glory of my crown, 

But to behold those vi6lors in our chains } 

It is a bitter potion; but reflect. 
That royal John is noble, and will treat 
Such foes with dignity, while fortune pays 
Less than the stock of fistme his father lost. 

Prince. Yes, Philip lost the battle with the odds 
Of three to one. In this, if they obtain it, 
They have our numbers more than twelve times told, 
** If we can trust report.'* And yet, my lord, 
WeUl face those numbers, fight them, bravely fall. 
Ere stoop to linger loathsome life away 
In infamy and bondage* Sir, I thank you— — ~ 
I thank you from my soul, for these — for me— 
'' That we have met your wish to do us kindness ;'* 
But for the terms our foes demand, we scorn 
Such vile conditions, and defy their swords- 
Tell them, my lord, their hope's too proudly plum*d ; 
We will be conquer'd esc they call us captives. 
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Per, Famine or slaughter- 
Prince^ Let them both advance 
In all their horrid, most tremendous forms 1 
They'll meet, in us, with men, who'll starve, bleed, 

die, 
Ere wrong their country, or their own renown. 
Sound, there, to arms! — My pious friend, farewell. 
Disperse, my lords, and spirit up the troops : 
Divide the Ust remains of our provision— 
We shall require no more ; for who survives 
The fury of this day, will either find 
Enough from booty— or a slave's allowance. 

Per. How much at once I'm melted and amazM 1 
Stop, my lords, and give a soul of meekness scope. 
In minutes of such peril. By the host 
That circles Heaven's high throne, my bleeding heart 
Is touch'd with so much tenderness and pity, 
I cannot yield ye to the dire decision. 
Let me, once more^^ with. ev'ry moving art, 
Each soft persuasion, try the Gallic king : 

Perhaps, he may relent — permit the trial 

I would preserve such worth. Heaven knows I would I 
If hazard, labour, life, could buy your safety. 
Prince, Lord Cardinal, your kindness quite unmans 
me: 
My mind was arm*d for every rough encounter ; 
But such compassion saps my fortitude, 
And forces tears — they flow, not for myself. 
But these endangered followers of my fortunes. 
Whom I. behold as fathers, brothers, friends. 
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Here link*d together by the graceful bonds 

Of amity and honour : all to me 

For ever faithful and for ever dear, 

" The worth that rooted when my fortune sniird, 

•* You sec not ev'n adversity can shake ;" 

Think it not weakness then that I lament them. 

^er. It is the loveliest mark of royal virtue j 
*Tis what demands our most exalted praise. 
Is worthy of yourself, and must endear 
The best of princes to the best of people. 
Till my return be hope your comforter : 
If *tis within the scope of human means, 
1*11 ward the blow. 

Prince, Good Heaven repay you, sir : 
TJio' a6ls like yours carry such blessings with them 
As arc their full reward— My lord, farewell. 

[£xfV Perigort, attended as Ae came in* 

Aud, Well, sir, how fare you now i 

Prince. Oh, never better I 
«* If I have frailty in mc, Heaven can tell, 
«* It is not for myself, but for my friends." 
I've run no mean, inglorious race ; and nowy 
If it must end, 'tis no unlucky time. 
As yon great planet, thro* its radiant course. 
Shoots at his parting the most pleasing rays, 
So to high chara6ters a gallant death 
Lends the best lustre, and ennobles all. 

^ud. Why, there, my prince, you reach even vir- 
tue's summit 5 
For this I love you with a fonder flame, 
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Than proud prosperity could c*cr inspire. 
•Tis triumph, this, o'er death. 

Prince. And what is death. 
That dreadful evil to a guilty mind, 
And awe of coward natures ? 'Tis but rest. 
Rest that should follow every arduous toil. 
Relieve the valiant, and reward the good : 
Nor is there aught in death to make it dreadful. 
When fame is once establish'd. 

fVar, That secure. 
Our foes, who wail its loss, can ne'er recover 
The glory ravish'd from them. 

*' Prince. WhocantclH 

** Has Fortune been so badly entertain'd 

** That she should leave us ? No, my noble friends, . 

" Her smiles and favours never were abus'd ; 

** Then what we merit we may yet maintain. '* 

Chan. An hundred of us, with your royal person, 
Deliver'd up their prisoners at discretion ! 
The French have surely lost all modesty. 
Or the remembrance of themselves and us. 

" Aud, But here, in my mind's tablet, there remains 
" A memorandum that might make them start, 
•* In this career of their presumptuous hope. 
*< Nine times the seasons scarce have danc'd their 

rounds, 
** Since the vain father of their present king, 
** Philip, who stil'd himself his country's fortune, 
** Gaudy and gamish'd, with a numerous host, 
" Met our great Edward in the field of fight. 
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<< I was one knight in that illustrious service, 
** And urge I may, (for 'tis a modest truth) 
** We made the Frenchmen tremble to behold us: 
<< Their king himself turn'd pale at our appearance, 
•* And thought his own trim troops, compared with 
ours, 

** Effeminated cowards Such they prov'd : 

'5 And since that day, what change in them or us, 
*^ Can ground security on wond'rous odds ? 
<< The same undaunted spirits dare the combat ; 
<< The same tough sinews and well-temperM blades 
** Again shall mow them down, like autumn corn, 
** Another harvest of renown and glory. 

** Chan, There the brave monarch of Bohemia 
strove, 
*^ In vain, to kindle valour in their hearts : 
** He fought, he fell— —-when our vi6lorious prince 
** Seiz'd his gay banner, with yon boast — I serve— 
" [^Pointing to the Prince'i standard, 
** Which, now more suited to his princely charge, 
** Triumphantly, as conqueror, he wears ; 
" And, in his honour, England's eldest hope 
*» Shall ever wear it to the end of time.'* 

SaL Now, as I live, I wish we were at work. 
And almost fear the Nuncio may succeed. 
Methinks we should not lose the blessM occasion, 
Or for surpassing ev'ry former conquest. 
Or gaining glorious death, immortal fame. 

Prince, Then set we here ill- fortune at defiance, 
" Secure, at least, of never-fading honour." 
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Ohy my brave leaders I in this warm embrace^ 

[They all emiraee. 
Letusinfiise that fortitude of soul. 
To all but England's daring sons unknown ! 
" Firm as the stately oak, our island's boast, ' 
<« Which fiercest hurricanes assault in vain, 
<« We'll stand the driving tempest of their fury. 
** And who shall shake our martial glories from us ? 
<* Yon puny Gauls i They ne'er have done it yet, 

" Nor shall they now Oh, never will we wrong 

" So far ourselves and our renown 'd forefathers I'* 
Here part we, lords ; attend your sev'ral duties. 
Audley, distribute thro' the camp provisions— « 
Keep ev'ry soldier's spirits in a glow, 
Till from the French this final message comes : 
Then, if their pride denies us terms of honour, 
We'll rush outrageous on their vaunting numbers; 
And teach them, that with souls resolv'd, like ours, 
Ev'n desperation points the way to conquest. 
When (in defiance of superior might) 
Plung'd in the dreadful storm of bloody fight. 
Shall ev'ry Briton do his country right. [Exent. 

ACT If'. SCENE/. 



Tie French Camp. Enter Ribemont. 

RibemofUm 
The troops, array'd, stand ready to advance % 
And this short p use, this silent intervsd. 
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With awful honx>r strikes upon my soul— - 
I know not whence it comes, but till this moment. 
Ne'er did I feel such heaviness of heart. 
Fear, thou art still a stranger here ; and death 
Have I oft seen in ev'ry form he wears ; 
Defy*d him, fac'd hinly never fled him yet ; 
Nor has my conscience since contracted guilt. 
The parent of dismay— then whence is this ? 
Perhaps *tis pity for yon hopeless host— — 
Pity ! For what } — ^The brave despise our pity j 
For death, encounterM in a noble cause, 
Comes, like the gracious lord of toiling hinds. 
To end all labours, and bestow reward. 

Then let me shake this lethargy away 

By Heav'n, it wo* not off! The sweat of death 

Is on me — ^a cold tremor shakes roy joints > 

My feet seem rivetted— my blood congeals 

Almighty Pow'rsI— Thou ever awful form I 
Why art thou present i — Wherefore ? — What, a sigh I 
Oh, smile of sweet relief! — If aught from Heav'n 
A mortal ear be worthy to— Again 
That piteous a^ion ! that dejected air !^-*-« — 
Speak out the cause — I beg thee, speak— *tis gone !— 
*« Yet would I gaxe, by such enchantment bound-— 
" Thou pleasing, dreadful vision!"— Oh, return ! 
Unfold thy trrand, tho' I die with hearing——. 

Enter Athbhs* 

jitA. You're well encountered, Ribcmont; the king, 
Ere this, has Edward's aikswtr ; as I past 
T 
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The bound 'ries of our camp on yonder side, 
In this my progress to equip the iieldy 
I saw the Nuncio posting like the wind. 
He and his train on horses white with foam. 
Their course directed to our monarch's tent* 

What means this, Ribemont} Thou'rt lost in 

thought 1 

Rib. Athens ! — I am unsoldier'd ; I'm unmann*d— 
Wonder you may, my noble friend ; for sec, 
I shake, I tremble • 

u4th. Say, at what ? 

/?i3. Why — nothing; 

j4tA. Should the vast host that here are rangM for 
battle, 
(Warm with impatience, eager for the fray) 
Behold that Ribemont alone has fear, 
What wonder would it cause ! For thou, of all. 
Art sure deservingly the most renown 'd. 
Come, be thyself— For shame \ 

Rib. Believe me, Athens, 
I am not stricken with a coward's feeling: 
Not all yon army to this sword oppos'd. 
Should damp my vigour, or depress my heart. 

« 'Tis not the soldier trembles, but the son ** 

Just now a melancholy seiz'd my soul, 
A sinking ; whence I knew not ; till, at length. 
My father's image to my sight appeared. 
And struck me motionless. 

Atk, 'Twas only fancy. 

Rib. Oh, no, my Athens 1 plainly 1 beheld 
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My father in the habit that he wore 

When, with paternal smiles, he hung this weapon ' 

Upon my youthful thigh, bidding me use it 

With honour, only in my country's cause. 

Within my mind I treasur'd up the charge. 

And sacred to the soldier's public call 

Have worn it ever. Wherefore then this visit ? 

-« Why, in that garb in which he fix'd my fortune, 

*' And charg'd me to repay his care with glory V* 

If 'tis an omen of impending guilt, 

O, soul of him I honour, once again ' 

Come from thy heav'n,. and tell me what it is, 

•Lest erring ignorance undo my fame. 

Atk. Nought but a waking dream; avapourM braim 

Rib. Once his pale visage seem'd to wear a smile,* 
A look of approbation, not reproof; 
But the next moment, with uplifted hands ' 
And heaving bosom, sadly on the earth 
He turned his eyes, and sorely seem'd to weep. 
<* I heard, or fancy 'd that I heard a groan, 
<* As from the ground his look was rais'd to mc ;" 
Then, shaking with a mournful glance his head, 
He melted into air. 

Atk. Pr'ythee, no more " 
You talkM of melancholy, that was all; 
Some sickness of the mind, occa^ion'd oft 
Ev'n by the fumes of indigested meals. 
To-morrow we will laugh at this delusion. 

Rib. To-morrow I Oh, that mention of to-mor- 
row! — 

Fij 
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There are opinions, Athens, that our friends 
Can pass the boundaries of nature back, 
To warn us when the hour of death is nig^« 
If that thy business was, thou awful shade I 
I thank thee, and this interval of life. 
However short, which Heaven vouchsi^es me yet, 
I will endeavour as I ought to spend. 

Mk. See, thro' yon clouds of dust^ with how much 
speed 
The Nuncio hastens to the English camp I 
Perhaps the terms for safety are agreed ; 
Then where's a meaning for thy fancy'd 'vision f 

Ri6. No matter where ; my spirits are grown light; 
M Returning vigour braces up again 
•• My nerves and sinews to their wonted tone. 
" My heart beats freely, and, in nimble rounds, 
*• The streams of life pursue their ready course. 
<< Lead on ; our duty calls us to the king." 
jtgain the higkt*ning fires of glory blaze: 
TeSf virtue calls^ and Ribemont sbeys, 
Tes, Athens, yes, amid the fierce alarms^ 
Where Edward thunders in vindiQive armSf 
Shalt thou behold me, in my country'* s cause^ 
Rise in renoum, or perish with applause* [Exeunt* 
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SCENE II. 



Changes to the Prince of Wal2s^s Tent. Enter 
Prince, Chandos, and Attendants, meeting Avb^ 

LEY. 

Prince, Well, Audley, are the soldiers all refresh 'd ? 

Aud, All : and altho' perchance their last of meals. 
It seem-d so cheerful as surpass'd my hope ; 
Still joining hands, ^s off they drain'd the bowl. 
Success to England's arms, was all the cry. 
At length a hoary vct'ran raised his voice. 
And thus addressed his fellows : Courage, brothers! 
The French have never beat us, nor shall now. 
Our great Third Edward's fortune waits our arms ; 
And his brave son, whose formidable helmet 
Nods terror to our foes, directs the fight. 
In his black armour, we will soon behold him 
Piercing their throng'd battalions — Shall not we, 
At humble distance, emulate his ardor. 
And gather laurels to adorn his triumph ?■ 
Then did they smile again, shake hands and shout ; 
While, quite transported at the pleasing sight, 
I wept insensibly with love and joy. 

Prince, 1 too could weep — Oh, Audley, Chandos, 
there. 

There rest I all my hope ! My honest soldiers, 

I know will do their duty. 

Fiji 
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Enter Giatlewum* 

Gent. Royal sir, 
A person, muffled in a close disguise^ 
Arrived this instant from the adverse camp. 
As he reports, solicits to receive 
An audience of your highness, and alone. 
Prince. Retire, my lordfr— -^onduA him straight- 
way in. [ExkGett. 

Chan, Your highness will not trust youfself un- 
guarded. 
It may be dangerous. Consider, sir— • 

Prince. Caution is now my slave, and fear I scorn : 
This is no hour for idle apprehensions. 

\^Exeunt Lordt^ &c. 

Enter Abnold in a disguise^ which he throws ofi 
Your business, sir, with — Arnold!— Get thee hence. 

Am. Behold a wretch laid prostrate at your feet, 
His guilty neck ev'n humbled to the earth % 

Tread on it, sir it is most fit you should. 

I am unworthy life, nor hope compassion^— - 
But could not die till here l*d stream'd my tears, 
)n token of contrition, pain and shame. 

Prince. Up, and this instant from my sight mnore, 
Ere indignation urges me to pay 
Thy horrid treasons with a traitor's fate. 

Arn» Death if I'd fear'd, I had not ventured hi- 
ther; 
Conscious I merit all yoo can inflicl : 
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*< But doom'd to torture ^as by guilt I am, 

•* I hopM some case in begging here to die, 

<* That I might manifest, where most I ought, 

<* My own abhorrence of my hated crime.** 

Thus, on my knees, lay I my life before yoi|. 

Nor ask remission of the heavy sentence 

Your justice must pronoimce. Yet, royal sir. 

One little favour let rae humbly hope : 

(And may the blessings of high Heaven repay it 1} 

'Tis when you shall report my crime and sufiering. 

Only to add — He gave himself to death 

The voluntary vi6lim of remcTrse. 

.. Primu* I shall disgrace my soldiership, and melt 

To woman's weakness, at a villain's sorrow 1 

Oh, justice, with thy fillet seal my eyes, 

Shut out at once his tears, and hide my own 1 \Atiie. 

Arn. Am I reje^ed in my low petition 
For such a boon ?-<-Nor can I yet complain : 
Your royal favours follow approbation. 
And I, of all mankind, have least pretence * 

To hope the bounty ot a word to ease me. 

Prince, Rise, Arnold— 'Thou wert long my chosen 
servant : 
An infant- fondness was our early tie ; 
But with our years (companions as we livM) 
AtFeflion rooted, and esteem grew love. 
** Nor was my soul a ni|^ard to thy wishjss : 
*^ There set no sun but saw my bounty flow, 
<< No hour scarce past unmark'd by favour from me. 
<* The prince and master yet I set aptrtj 
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** And singly here arraign thee in the friend. '* 

Was it for thee, in fortune's first assault, 

" Amidst these thousands, all by far less favour'd," 

To be the man, the only to forsake me ? 

Was it for thee, in wham n^ heart delighted^ 

Was it for thee\ " for thee to seek my foe, 

<< And take thy safety from the means that sunk 

« The man of all the world that lov'd thee most P'— 

In spite of me my eyes will overflow. 

And I nmst weep the wrongs I should revenge. 

Am. Tears for such guilt as mine! Oh, blasting 
sight I 
Cover me, mountains— hide me and my shame T <— — 
A traitor's fate would here be kind relief 
From the excessive anguish I endure* 

Prince. Having thus fairly stated our account. 
How great's the balance that appears against thee I 
And what remains ? — I will not more reproach thee. 
Love thee I must not, and 'twere guilt to pity. 
All that with honour I can grant is this: 
Live — but remove for ever from my sight. 
If I escape the dangers that surround me, 
I must forget that Arnold e'er had being : 
I must forget, in pity to mankind, 
(Lest it should freeze afFettion in my heart) 
That e'er such friendship met with such return. 

Am. •« Oh, mercy more affli6ling than ev'n rage!— 
<« That I could answer to with tears and pray'rs ; 
** But conscious shame, with kindness, strikes m^ 
mute." 
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Great sir, (forgive intrusion on your goodness) 
My boon you have mistaken, life I ask*d not; 
'Twas but to witness to the deep remorse, 
That with a harpy's talons tears my bosom. 
.<< Love, the pcniicimi3 pois'ner of my honour, 
<' In poor atonement's sacrific'd ahready ; 
<< And life, devoted as the all I've left, 
** I'm ready now and resolute to pay." 
But as my miseries have touch*d your soul. 
And gain'd remission of a traitor's fate, 
Oh, add one favour, and complete my wishes ! 
To the dear country that must scorn my name, 
(Tho' I still love it as I honour you) 
Permit my sword to lend its little aid, 
7o pay a dying tribute — Grant but that, 
And I will weep my gratitude with bioed. 

Prince. Stain'd and polluted as my eyes behold, 
thee. 
Honour no longer can endure thy sight. 
If 'tis in valour to accomplish it, 
Redeem thy reputation ; but if not. 
To fall in tight will be thy happiest hope. 
Away, nor more reply. 

Am. Exalted goodness I \Jf^. 

Prinice* If pa$sions eonquer'dare our noblest boasts. 
Misruling Anger, ever mad Revenge, 
And thou, too partial biaser, AfTedtion, 
Confess I once have adted as I ought. [Trumpeu. 
Hat by those trumpets, sure the Nuacio's come. 

\_A Gcntlenutn appears aaid rttira. 
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Who's there ? — Acquaint the lords I wish to see them. 

«* Now does the medley war begin to work : 

*' A thousand hopes and fears all crowd upon me !'• 

Enter Warwick, Salisbury, Audlet, Chandos, 

Lor€ls and jittendanit. 
Oh, welcome, friends! But, hark! the Cardinal! 

[Trumpets. 

Enter Cardinal Perigort, attended. 
Well, gen'rous advocate, we wait our doom. 

Per. Prepare, prepare for an immediate battle : 
Inflexible is France in her demands, 
And all my pray'rs and tears have prov'd in vain. 

Prince. Lord Cardinal, " may righteous Heav'n 
reward 
*' The pious charity of soul you've shewn." 
If France insists so high, it shall be try'd ; 
The desp'rate chance of battle shall be try'd—— 
The Fates attend, the balance is prepared, 
And whosoe'er shall have the lot to mount. 
May Heav'n stretch wide its everlasting doors. 
And give them happy entrance all I 

Per. Amen- 
Illustrious prince, and you his noble followers, 
Remains there aught that I can do to serve ye I 
My funflion suits not with a field of slaughter ; 
In Pointers, therefore, must I seek my safety. 
There, while the battle rages, round and round 
My beads shall drop to pray'rs, that ev'ry saint 
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"VV^ill succour and support the English arms. 

But should the fortune of your foes prevail. 

And leave you victims to immortal honour. 

The pious offices I'll make my own. 

O'er ev*ry grave to breathe a thousand blessingSy 

And water all your ashes with my tears. 

Prinjce. My gentle friend, such goodness will re- 
nown you. 
Per, Take from niy hand, my hearty my very soul. 
My amplest benedi6Hon to you all. [?^ ^^^* 

I now can stifle in my tears no longer— 
Oh, gallant prince, farewell I farewell to all. 
Heav'n guard your lives, and give your arms success. 
[ExU witk his Attendants* 
[On the Cardinal*^ ^Mii^ out^ the Prince and Lords 

continue for some time fixed and mute, ] 
And, You loiter, sir. Our enemies advance. 
And we're in no array. 

Prince. My thoughu toere absent. Away, dispatch- 
Marshal the army by the plan I gave, 
Then march it straight to yonder eminence. 
Whence I'll endeavour to inflame their zeal. 
And fit them for the toils this day demands. 
Now does the medUy war begin to work ; 
A thousand hopes and fiats begin to crowd upon me, 

[Exeunt severally. 
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SCENE III. 



Changes to another part of tie Engitsk Cmmp. Enter 
Mariana and Louisa. 
^* Ltm. TbuSy mftdfttiij has obedi«6ce prti^d mj 
duty; 
«< The huriy and confusion of the fleid 
** Giving us opportunity to 'scape, 
<« WeVe rfseh'd the English cam]>. Bi^f whither 

Ttowf 
« Where would you bend yoor cour^ ? Behold^ 

around, 
•< How the arm'd §6hiiers, as they foim in raftk^, 
<* Dart from im|jassion*d looks f*n thoiitehd terrfr»l 
" The sc^ne is dreadful ! 

•* Mar, Then it suits my mind, 
" The seat of hoi^rs, terrible to bear. 

" Oh, let me find him! ^— 

« Lou. Dearest lady, think- ■ ■ ■ ■ 
*« Nor follow one that rudely spum'd you from him. 
«« Mar. It was not Arnold spurn'd me, 'twas his 
guilt, 
•* Thfe guilt ! plung*d him in* Louisa, thou 
** Hast ne'er experienc'd passions in extremes, 
" Or thou would'st know that love, and hate, and 

scorn, 
** All opposites, together meet, and blend 
** In the wild whirl of a distra^ed souL 
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^^ Lw. Behold, he comes I 

*< Mar. Support mc, gracious Pow'rs V* 

Enter Arnold. 
Am. Haf Mariana 1 — ^When will torture end I 

[Aside. 
Mar. How shall I stand the shock of his reproaches I 

[Asidi^ 
Am. Why art thou here I Oh, why, unhappy maid I 
Mar. Since my too fatal rashness wrought thy ruin^ 
*Tis fit, at least, that I should share it with thee. 
Therefore, my friends, my father, and my country, 
I have forsook for ever, and am come 
Tp clain^ a portion here in all you sufier. 

Am. Return again, I beg thee, I conjure thee, 
By all the wondVous love that fir*d our hearts, 

<< And wrought But let not that be more remem« 

ber'd, 
«« If thou hast wish for happiness or peace/' 
Go to thy father back, and think po more 
Of a lost wretch, who hastens to oblivion. 

Mar. Request it not ; I never will forsake thee : 
One fortune shall conduct, one fate involveus. 
1*11 shew the world that my unhappy crime 
Was neither child of treachery or fear ; 
But love, love only : and the guilt it caused. 
As I inspired, I'll share its punishment. 
Am. You ouinot, nay, you must not — think no 
of it. 
You broke no faith ; I only was td blame. 
G 

Digitized byCjOOQlC 



74 SDWAID THB BLACK P&INCB. AB W. 

** And to engage thee to secure thy safety, 

*^ Know the dire state of my deterrain'd soul. 

** Heav*n and my prince permitting, I have sworn 

<< To brave all dangers in the coimnon fight ; 

<< And when my sword has done its best for Englandy 

<< To lay my load of misery and shame 

*< Together down for ever. Death I'll hunt 

<< So very closely, that he shan't escape me." 

Be timely, then, in thy retreat; and Heav'n, 

And all good angels guard thee I On thy lips 

I'll seal my fervent pray'rs for blessings on thee. 

[Kisses her. 
Oh, what a treasure does my soul give up, 
A sacrifice to honour [Gcmg* 

*• Mar. Stop a moment— 
<< One single moment, Arnold. Let me gather 
« A little strength to bear this dreadful parting. 
<* And must it be — hold, hold, my heart — for ever? 
*^ Oh, bitter potion 1 Kind physician, pour 
•* One drop of hope to sweeten it a little. 

<« Am, Hope every thing j hope all that earth can 
give, 
" Or Heav'n bestow on virtues such as thine." 

\Tnmpa. 
That trumpet summons me I I must away. 
Oh, measure by thy own the pangs I feel I [ExU. 

Mar. Then they are mighty ; not to be express'd ; 
Not to be borne, nor ever to be cur'd. 
My head runs round, my bursting brain divides! 
<< Oh, for an ocean to ingulph me quick. 
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** Or flames capacious as all hell's extent, 

<* That I might plunge, and stifle torture there I" 

Lou. Hence, my dear lady; for your peace, go 
hence. 

Mar. ril dig these eyes out; these pernicious eyes. 
Enslaving Arnold, have undone him — Ha I \Tr%mpeU 
That raven trumpet sounds the knell of death \ 

Behold — the dreadful, bloody work begins 

What ghastly wounds I what piteous, piercing shrieks! 
Oh, stop that fatal faulchion ! if it falls, 
It kills my Arnold ! — Save him, save him, save— ^ 
\Exit running i \si\\\^foUows. 

SCENE IV. 



Changes to a rural Eminence, with the distant Pr(JspeS of 
a Camp. Enter Pkince. 
Prince. The hour advances, the decisive hour^ 
That lifts me to the summit of renown. 
Or leaves me on the earth a breathless corse. 
The buz and bustle of the field before me. 
The twang of bow-strings, and the clash of spears, • 
With ev»ry circumstance of preparation. 
Strike with an awful horror ! Shouts are cchoM, 
To drown dismay, and blow up resolution 
Ev'n to its utmost swell — From hearts so firm, . 
Whom dangers fortify, and toils inspire, 
What has sl leader not to hope ? And yet 
The weight of apprehension sinks me down. 
Gij 
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O Soul of Nature, great eternal Cause, [Kmetls. 

Who gave and govern*st all that's here below I 

'Tis by the aid of thy almighty arm 

The weak exist, the virtuous are secure. 

Jf to your sacred laws obedient ever. 

My sword, my soul, have own'd no other guide; 

Oh, if your honour, if the rights of men, 

My country's happiness, my king's renown. 

Were motives worthy of a warrior's zeal. 

Crown your poor servant with success this day. 

And be the praise " and glory all*' thy own. [i2uef. 

. . Enter Audlet. 

Attd. Now, royal Edward, is the hour at hand. 
That shall, beyond the boast of ancient story. 
Ennoble English arms. Forgive, my hero. 
That I presume so far, but I have sworn 
To rise your rival in the common fight : 
We'll start together for the goal of glory. 
And work such wonders, that our fear-struck foes 
Shall call us more than mortals. As of old, 
*' Where matchless vigour mark'd victorious chiefs, 
** The baffled host, to cover their disgrace, 
** Cry'd out, the gods assum'd commanders' forms, 
" And partial Heav'n had fought the field aga;nst 
them!" 

Prince. Audley, thy soul is noble ; then, together, 
(Safe from the prying eye of observation) 
Let us unmask our hearts. Alas, my friend. 
To such a dreadful precipice we're got. 
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It giddies to look down I No hold, no hope, 
** But in the succour of almighty pow'r;** 
For nothing but a miracle can save us. 

" Aud. I stifle apprehensions as they rise, 
*< Nor e'er allow myself to weigh our danger. 

" Prince* 'Tis wisely done. And we'll at least en- 
deavour 
*< (Like the brave handful at Thermopylae) 
<* To make such gallant sacrifice of life, 
^* As shall confound our enemies. Oh, think 
♦* On the great glory of devoted heroes, 
<< And let us emulate the godlike flame, 
** That dignified the chiefs of Greece and Rome I 
<< Souls greatly rais*d, above all partial bonds, 
*^ Who knew no tie, no happiness distinct, 
" But made the genVal weal their only care. 
** That was their aim, their hope, their pride, the end 
** For which they laboured, suffer'd, conquer'd^ bled. 
<< Aud. Exalted, great incitement t 
** Prima. What may happen, 
** Since none can say, prepare we for.the worst. 
** Then, as a man whom I have lovM and honour'd, 
** Come to my arms, and take a kind forewell. 

" \Thty embrace, 
*' If we survive, we will again embrace, 
*< And greet each other's everlasting fame : 
<< If not, with him whose justice never errs, 
" Remains our fit reward. 
** Aud» You melt me, sir! 
Giij 
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" I thought my nature was aboye such weakness; 

«< But tears will out 
" Prince. They're no reproach to manhood ; 

" But we've not leisure now for their indulgence." 
yiud. True, glorious leader, to more a^ive duties 
" The several fun£tions of our souls are aummon'di" 
Safety and honour, liberty, renown, 
Hope's precious prospeft, and possession's bliss. 
All that are great and lovely, urge together, 
. The arm of valour in their dear defence. 

Prince. And valour well shall answer the demand: 
Our foes, to wear the trophies of the day. 
Must wade thro' blood to win them. " Heav*n can 

tell 
♦< How many souls may pay the fatal price, 
«« Or whose may be the lot." If I fall, 
Say, Audley, to my father, to my country. 
Living they had my service— At my death. 
My pray'rs and wishes for eternal welfare. 

Aud, Request not that, which, if the day be lost, 
I ne'er shall execute. I have to ask 
A favour,, which I hope you'll not refuse. 

Prince, Nothing that suits my Audley to solicit; 

jiud. It is, that I may be the first to charge : 
I think I can rely upon my courage 
To set a good example. 

Prince, Then be it so. And hark I . ITruw^ets, 
The troops approach. Audl^, to your sUUi^M. 

Aud, Each upright form 
Darting defiance, as they mpve, to France I 
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<^ Where is the pow'r can cope with souls like these \ 

** Resolv'd on conquest, or a glorious fate, 

** Unmoveabk as rocks they*!! stand the torrent 

''Of rushing fury, and disdain to shrink } 

<' But let yon panting wasps discharge their stings, 

<< And then in clusters crush them." [Trumpets* 

£a/^ Warwick, Salisbury, CufiViDO^^ and other 
' Commanders. Parties of Soldiers appear betxoeen all 
the fVingSf mth Officers leading tAem, so seeming as if 
the whole Army was drawn up* 

Priifct. Countrymen, 
We're here assembled for the toughest fight 
That ever strain'd the force of English arms. 
See yon wide field with glitt'ring numbers gay I 
Vain of their strength, they challenge us for slaves. 
And bid us yield, their prisoners at discretion. 
If there's an Englishman among ye ail 
Whose soul can basely truckle to such bondage, 
I^t him depart. For me, I swear, by Heav'n, 
By my great father's soul, and by my fame, 
My country ne'er shall pay a ransom for me I 
Nor will I stoop to drag out life in bondage. 
And take my pittance from a Frenchman's hands : 
This I resolve, and hope brave countrymen. 
Ye all resolve the same. 

Sold. All, all " resolve it." 

Sal. Conquest or death is ev'ry Briton's choice. 

Prince, Oh, glorious choice I And know, my gal- 
lant soldiers, 
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That valour is superior far to numbers. 

There are no odds against the truly brave : 

Let us resolve on conquest, and 'tis ours. 

But should the worst that can belal us, death! 

'Twill be a fate to envy more than pity. 

And we have fathers, brothers, sons or friends. 

That will revenge our slaughter. 
SaL On, lead on, my gallant prince* 
Prince, I see the generous indignation rise. 
That soon will shake the boasted pow*r of France : 
** Their monarch trembles *midst his gaudy train, 
'< To think the troops he now prepares to me^t, 
<< Are such as never fainted yet with toil. 
** They're such as yet no power on earth could awe, 
'< No army baffle, and no town withstand. 
'' Heav'ns, with what pleasure, with what love I gas^e, 
" In ev'ry face, to view his father's greatness ! 
*' Those fathers, those undaunted fathers, who 
** In Gallic blood have dy'd their swords. 
** Those fathers who in Cyprus wrought such feats, 
" Who taught the Syracusians to submit, 
** Tam'd the Calabrians, the fierce Saraceof , 
<' And have subdu'd in many a stubborn fight 
" The Palestincan warriors. Scotland's fields, 
" That have so oft been drench'd with native gore, 
V Bear noble record ; and the fertile isle 
** Of fair Hibemia, by their swords subjected, 
*« An ample tribute and obedience pays. 
** On her high mountains Wales received their laws, 
" And the whole world has witness'd to their glory. 
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<* Aud* Lead us to a^on, and each Briton here 

«* Will prove himself the son of those brave fathers. 
*« Prince. View all yon glittVing grandeur as your 
spoUsy 

** The s^ure reward of this day's vidlory. 

'< Strain every faculty, and let your minds, 

** Your hopes, your ardors, reach their utmost 
bounds ;'* 

Follow your standards with a fearless spirit ; 

Follow the great examples of your sires ; 

Follow the noble genius that inspires ye; 

** Follow this train of wise and valiant leaders/* 

Follow, in me, your brother, prince, and friend. 

Draw, fellow-soldiers, catch th' inspiring flame \ 

We fight for England, liberty, and fame. 

[72^ drato tkeir swords and go out ; trumpets sounding. 



ACrV. SCENE!. 

Am txtasive Plain^ witk the distant view of a Toum ; on 
one side a Camp on a ievel, on the other ^ another on a 
rising ground, £»ffr Prince, Warwick, Chan- 
DOS, and Attendants ; their swords drawn. 

Prince, 
Haste to my Lord of Oxford, and request 
He ply his archers with redoubled vigour. 

[An Attendant bows and goes out. 
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I see already they've confusM the foe ; 

Their ranks are broken, and they seem to doubt 

If they should stand or fly» 

CAan. Then now's the time 
To press them with the weight of all our force ; 
For Frenchmen, if they're once dismayed, are lost. 

IVar. Excess of fury marks the battle yonder; 
Lord Salisbury there sustains a heavy charge. 
» Prince. Warwick, away and reinforce his party. 
Or numbers may o*erbcar him. Fly this instant. 

[Exit Warwick. 
Oh, for an arm of iron, but to answer 
The mighty ardor that inflames my 90ul I [ExamU 

Enter Arnold, bloody* 
Am. Yet more of Gallic blood, I must have more» 
To wash my stains of infamy away. 
What are the multitudes overthrown already I 
Greater must down to gratify my rage. 
And in my country's vengeance crown my own. 
Ha! what, retreating! Cowards, follow me; 

[He joins an. English party toko were giving woay^ eaid 
they heat the French off, 

SCENE 11. 



Changes to another part of the Field. Enter KiHO John, 
TouRAW, Athens, and Attendants. 
King. By Heav*n, a panick seizes all my troops ! 
Inform me, Athens, what's the cause of this } 
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Atk. Some parties that the Prince of Wales detached 
Round yonder mountain, have attacked our rear; 
And the division which the Dauphin led 
Dispersing in confusion, they have pierc*d 
With fury to the centre of our host. 

King, Fly, Athens, to my son, with my command, 
That he collect again his. scattered men. 
And lead them to our succour. Shameful sight 1 

[Exit Athens.* 
That such a handful should confound us thus, 

** Enter Archbishop of Sens mth a draxun sword, 

** Sens. Confusion seize! — ^but there'^ no need to 
wish it 5 
<« Too much it rages in our host already. 
«* I got this weapon from a feather'd wretch, 
«« Who cast it down and skippM like any deer : 
** I wish, the villain hadit'in his heart. 
« Howe*er, I took the keen incumbrance up, 
*< And us'd it better than its master could ; 
•* For, with this arm, unpra£tis'd in the office, 
•* I clove a brawny Briton to the chine. 

*• Tour* Heav'ns, how we're prest I No party but 
gives way I 

<< King, Perdition seize the cowards 1 Come, my 
boy, 
«* We'll do our duty tho* they all desert us." [Exeunt. 
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SCENE in. 



Cianges, Enter A&kold* 
Am» My arm begins to weary with the fight* 
Deaths I have cramm'd thy rav'nous jaws with offal ; 
Now, turn my friend, and give me timely rescue. 

Enter Ribemont. 

Rib, Thou double traitor, must I stain my swori 
With the foul streams that circle in thy veins. 
Who art so base, so branded } — Infamous I 
By Heav'n, it almost is a guilt to fight thee. 

Arn, Here I can answer, for my cause is good ; 
It is my country*s. And, thou haughty lord. 
Think not thou e'eragani shalt awe my soul. 
Or, uncha|tis'd, reproach me with a crime 
I loath, and here am come to expiate. 
The earth I've criroson'd with thy country's blood ; 
And if the pow'rs, to what 1*ve shed already. 
Will add but Ribemont*s, 1*11 ask no more : 
The foe I next may meet to mine is welcome. 

Rib. Can aught in valour purge thy iBthiop socd. 
Expunge thy blots, and rank thee with the brave } 
Dar*8t thou assert the cause thou hast betray*d. 
Or hope a second guilt atones the first \ 
No t the j(rint vengeance of wrong'd France and Eng- 
land 
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I send in this — [ Arnoldy»/i[r.] There's something 

of thy due ; 
To infamy and hell I leave the rest. [Exit. 

Am. Death I have caught : his shaft is in my heart. 
It tugs with nature. When shall I get free \ 

Enter Prince, Crandos, and Attendants. 
Prince. Slaughter hath wantonM here I What 
streams of blood I 
What heaps of mangled bodies strew the ground I 
Death has had able ministers at work $ 
A pompous tribute they have paid indeed I 
Arnold I Hast thou done this } 

Am. Offended prince^ 
You find my fluttering soul upon the wing. 
All a poor desp'rate and despairing wretch 
Could do, this arm hath wrought. 

Prince. Thrice have I mark'd 
Thy valour wonderful. 

Am. All worthless quite. 
That I could pay a hundred thousand lives 
In gratitude to you, and love for England; 
But feeble nature fail'd my better wish. 

So here I render up a loathsome life 

P Prince. Talk not of dying— *Live, and still be mine. 
Am. Too generous prince 1 Could your benignant 
heart 
Forgive and cherisb one who is so vile I 
Prince. As Heav'n may pardon me, thy crime^s 
forgot. 
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Ant. Then I an happy. Hear it, sacred pow'rs. 
And give him glqry great, as is his goodness^ 
1 go— Methinks the gioooiy way before me 
Is stripped of half its horrors. Priemlly death. 
Receive a partings pity*d, pardon'd— — Oh ! [/)&^. 

Chan. He dies! Is gone. 

Prince, Proving, my noble friend, 
His soul was genuine English, and couki tow'r 
0*er all calamities but conscious guilt. 

Ckan* Heav Vs patrdoa greet him— Mighty prince^ 
behold, 
Where gallant Audley, Uke a tempest, pours 
Destru6lion thro* the thickest ranlcs of foes I 

Prince. Oh, Chandos, with astonishmenC my eye 
Hath raark'd hia valiant wonder-working sword- 1 
Come, let us kindle at the great e?cample, 
And emulate the ardor we admire. [Examt^ 

,-, I. . ■ ... — I — >■ . > fc, 

SCENE IV. 

Enter King John, TouRAiHy andAUendmu, 
King. [Turning ituk,] Rally our men, my valiant 
Lord of Ewe, 
Or we arc all undone. " O gracious Htfav'n, 
** How has a kingdlrm crumbled from* my gtAsp t 

«< Tour. Let us preserve ourselves by timely flight, 
<* Our broken army ia dispersing* See, 
«(.. Behold the dastards how they run in thousand^! 
«* Qhj sharn^ I almost before a single foe.- * 
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*' King, My dear Touraio, to what have I reduc'd 

thee! 
«* A ruin now of pomp I a royal wretch ! 
** For thee I could weep blood ; for thee I fear 
** To lose a life no longer worth ray care, 
*' Stripped as I am of dignity and fame. 
" Tour. I ask of Heav*n but to partake your for* 

tune I 
** Not wasting on myself a single care, 
*^ I send out all attendant on my king, 

** King, Tears will have way — O majesty, give 

place, 
«< For nature governs now I Almighty Pow'rt I 
** Must children and must kingdoms suffer thus, 
•* Because my pride to reason shut my ears, 
<< When dazzled with the giddy phantom, glory. 
«* I scorn*d the terms that might have blest us all ?— 
*' Too late — It is the curse of giddy mortals 
" To see their errors and repent too late.'* 

Enter Archbishop ofSEHS, 
Sens. The Dauphin, Dukes of Anjou, Berry, Or« 
leans. 
Have led the way in flight I Earl Douglas follows. 
Fainting with many wounds, and all his Scots 
Have like our French and the auxiliar troops. 

Forsook their posts. For safety, sir, away 

King. Dare not to urge it — I disdain the thought. 
Go, like my coward sons and brother, go : 
Though all desert me, singly will I stand 
Hij 
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And face my foes, 'till cover'd o'er with wounds, 
I gain a fate becoming of a king. 

<^ Enter Charney, bleeding andfaint^ resting en his 
sword, 

** Char, Embrace this moment as your last for flight, 
" The field is lost — I have not breath for more. 
*« This honest wound came timely to my rescue, 
** Or rd been curst to wail the dregs of life 

*< Away in anguish. Parent death, receive me. 

" \Lits doom, 
** This is the goal to which all nature runs, 

** And I rejoice to reach it. All is lost ! 

*' My country, monarch, daughter, life, and — Oh! 

** {Dies. 

*' King, Thou, Chamey hast escap'd [/I shoMi. 

« What noise is that ? 
*' Tour, The sound of triumph.-^Now there is no 
retreating, 
*« For, see ! they have beset us all around. 

" King, Come then, thou darling of thy father's 
soul, 
«< WeMl link our wretched fortunes here together. 
<* And if a king's example can inspire 
** The few yet faithful in my lost condition, 
** Cast fear behind, and daringly come on, 
*' Determin'd still to conquer or to die.** \Exe^nt, 
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SCENE K 



Opens to ajull prospeB of the Field, Enter RiBSMONT^ 
solusm 
Rib. Ill-fated Athens, thou hast breathed thy last|«— 
But wherefore call'd I thee iiUfated ? since 
Death but prevented thee the curse of seeing 
Our arms dishonour^, and our country lost. 
Now, sacred soul of him who gave me life. 
The purpose of thy visit is explained. 
No private evil, not a fate like nrin e 
That were a trival call for thee to earth : 
It was to warn me of a heavier loss, 
Our diadem and fame. Hah 1 — Pm alone 
Amidst a field of foes !«— ^let me collet 
A decent vigour, like the hunted lion, 
With an assault to dignify my fall ^ 
And not shrink, tamely, to a vulgar fate. 

Enter Audlby. 

Aud. For England— 

Rib. France-^By Heav'n^ the gallant Audiey !— 
Now, fortune, I forgive thy partial dealing : 
For, next to victory, my wish has been 
To fall by so renown'd an arm as Audiey 's. 

Aud. Brave Ribemont, I will return thy praise. 
And own thee noblest of my country's foes. 
Had we been natives of one l^ppy land^ 
Hiij 
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The genVous semblance of our souls had link*d us 
In friendship's dearest bonds. 

Rib, But here we stand 
Determined champions in opposing lists, 
Each in his country's cause, the other's foe. 
Come, for I long to try this seasonM blade 
Upon true metal. If I conquer thee, 
I take no portion of the foul disgrace. 
Which Heav'n this day has thrown upon our arms. 
But should my fortune, (as perhaps it may) 
Like my poor country's, bow the head to England, 
Then, Audley, wilt thou add to thy renown. 
By doing what the king has only done. 
Baffle the warrior he pronounc*d a brave one ? 
Now for determination. 

Aud, Hold a moment.—- 
Look on tlie field, brave Ribemont ; behold. 
Thou hast no passage for escape left open ! 
Me should'st thou vanquish; from the thousands 

round tliee, 
Captivity or death must be thy lot. 
Then make not havock of great qualities. 
Nor to thy kingdom lose through desperation, 
The bravest arms and noblest heart it boasts. 
Give my fond wish the power but to protect thee : 
Resign thy sword — 1*11 prove no conqueror, 
But clasp thee with the warmth of gen'rous friend- 
ship. 

Rib. Audley, I thank thee ; but my hour is come— « 
You bid me look upon the field ; look thou. 
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And see the glory of my country blasted I 
To lose a day like this! — and to survive it-^ 
Would be a wretchedness Til ne'er endure. 
No : in a nation's fate be mine involv'd : 
To fall with France is now the only means 
To satisfy my soul, and save my fame* 

Aud. Oh, yet— — 

Rib, rmfixM. 

Aud, Why then— for England this— 

Rib. And this for France 

[Tkeyjight $om time, then stop. 

Aud. What ! neither get the better \ 

•Tis a tough task I — Again 

\They fight again, then stop, 

« Rib. Why, yaliant lord, 
** The balance still nods doubtful 1 as the pow'rs 
*< Were undetermined which must yield the day. 
*^ Are our fates grown of such high consequence, 
*♦ That Heav*n should pause upon the great decision 1 
*^ Let us no longer worry one another, 
** Where can the vulnerable spot be found ? 

" Aud. Why there 

" IThey fight, Ribemont /alls, and Audley is 
mounded, and rests upon his sword, 

" Rib. No, there. 

** Aud, We are companions still P' 

Rib. Inward I bleed : the streams of life run fast» 
And all that did invigorate deserts me. 
Audley, the palm of victory is thine; 
I yield, 1 die— but glory in my fall 
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It is 'beneath the noblest English arm I 

And that secures my fame. " Thy bosom now 

« May harbour him that is thy foe no more. 

« [Audley Aneeis and takes kim in his arms, 
" Why, this is kind I thus lock*d in thy embrace, 
«* To let a rival warrior breathe his last." 
Report me truly as thy sword has found— 
I know thou wilt; and, in the long hereafter. 
If we can meet, I'll thank thee for't. — Farewell. 

Aud, Farewell, brave Riberaont; thou fearless 
soldier. 
Peace to thy ashes — ^to thy soul reward 
And honour crown thy name ! A foe could weep ! 
But pity would disgrace a death like thine. [Trumpets. 

Enter P&INCE, Chandos, and Attendants. 

Prince, [Turning back,"] Give instant orders to re- 
call our parties ; 
I will not hazard, by a rash pursuit, 
So vast a victory ! ** And let ray standard 
" Be hoisted on the highest neighb'ring tree, 
«• To guide our troops returning from the chace." 
England, my Chandos, triumphs I For our arms 
Have won the noblest field that e'er was fought I 
Ha ! Audley bleeding l-^Then must conquest mourn, 
And I lament, amidst my spoils and trophies, 
The best of nobles, warriors, and of friends. 

Aud, Faint with the loss of blood— I hope no more. 

Prince, Summon assistance ; ali that wealth can reach 
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" To him who gives me but his life's assurance. 

" [Exit an Attendant. 
« Advance the banner o'er us. — Long, oh, long 
" May'st thou survive to wear this well-won honour, 
**[He knights and em^aces Audley. 
** My bravest knight — my most belov*d of men," 
Lead him away, repose him in his tent. 
Soon as the hurry of the field is o'er, 
1*11 come in person and attend his cure. 

^ud. There lifeless lies the arm that gave the 
wound ; 
A braver soldier never press'd the earth I 
On his remains let due distinction wait, 
To dignify the dust that once' was noble. [He is Ud 0^ 

Prince, The valiant Ril^emontl-^Take hence hi^ 
corps, 
And see that every solemn rite be paid : 
With honours suited to his gallant life, 
Condiifl the body to its peaceful grave. 

\K\\}&aiOTiX carried offl 

Chan. The field is thinn'd I And now far off re- 
mov'd, 
The dying voice of tumult faintly sounds, 
** Like the hoarse thunder in a distant sky j" 
As hollow roarings of subsiding waves. 
After their conflidl with a furious storm. 

Prince, An awful horror! — The sad scene before us. 
Pompous with desolation 1 as declines 
The glow and ardor of our martial flame, 
Softens the mind to mpurnf ui meditation. 
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How many (ouls hare U'en eternal flight, 
WhOf but this very morning, on the wing 
Of expectation, look*d through years to come I 
So have the bubbles of their hopes been broke ; 
$0 may it fare with us :— *— And such is life I 

Enter Warwick. * 

War, Oh, mighty prince, whose matchless virtues 
charm 
The many realms your vidtories have aw'd I 
Lend your compassion,—** your protection lend 
<* To wretched, bleeding, dying penitence." 

Prince. What would*st thou say— <— 

War, Unhappy Mariana, 
At once the vi«%m of distressful love, 
And deep remorse for treachery 

Prince, Go on. 

War, Frantic and weeping, ran o'er all the field, 
'Till chance directed her to Arnold's corpse. 
That welfring lay in blood. She kiss'd it oft, 
Bath*d it with tears, tore her disheveU'd locks. 
Smote her poor bosom, sobb'd and sadly groan'd, 
*Till snatching from his clay-cold hand his sword. 

She plung'd it sudden in her side!— sunk down • 

And call'd on death to lock their last embrace. 
" I (but too late to save her) interpos'd, 

<< And cry'd for help alas I in vain. But now, 

** Pluck'd by some passing soldiers from the body, 

• *n J»« original, Louisa enters hsre, and speaks the three foltowing speeclies of 
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«* They force her, rarrmg and reluftaftt, hilher.** 
Prince. Oh, Chando^— what a moving sight hherfe I 

^^ Enter Soldiers forcing in Mariana, distroQed anA 
kUeding, 

** Mar, Off I let roe go-— I will not be torn frdm 
him : 
<< Relentless monsters I<^Let us mingle bbod, 

" And die together. What do I behold !— — ^ 

«* Oh, hide me, friendly earth,—— for ever hdcte me 
" From that offended face {Sinks doom. 

" Prince. Look up, fair mourner, [Knte&ng by Herm ^ 
<< And gather comfort from my friendly tears. 

** Mar. Comfort from thee ^.^Thou injured go<ffike 
hero I 
** Loscd me whh curses l«*Stabme with reproaches,— 
** Thy sweetness cannot I — ^but the hand of Heav'Ry 
" That strikes for injur'd virtue, faeaivy faJls I 
♦* And cnishes me beneath it. 

** Pfince. Weep not thus. 

'< Mar. What art thou made of, hearty to bear all 
this? 
" That grov'liug in the dust— -abandon'd-'''*^ 

« Prince. Nay, 
'< Do not be so wilful ■ - > A nd>*** 

« Mar. Indeed, great prince, 
" The dear, departed Arnold, was ensnar*d, 
" Seduc'd— betray'd by me. But Heav'n can witness, 
" My only motive was his preservation. 
" Danger, despair, provok'd the guilty deed ; 
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** Which horror^ death and infamy reward* 
*< Forgive the breathless soldier that rever'd, 
*' And servant that ador'd you, sir! — On me 
** Heap all your indignation ; scorn, detest^ 
'< Despise and hate my memory for ever. 

^< Prince, No, both have my compassion — my for- 
giveness. 

*< Mau Forgiveness, said you } — Oh, celestial 
sound I 
*' Catch it, ye angels, hov'ring on the wing, 
«• To waft me to the bar of Heav'n*s high justice I 
<< Offended virtue pities and forgives I 
«< Chaunt it aloud ! and cheer with this foretaste 
•< Of goodness infinite, — my drooping — Oh I — ^Dtes* 

« Chan. She's breathless!'* 

Prince. Heav'n, I hope, will think their crime 
Enough was punish'd by affliction here. 
Lay them together. — " Well, my lord of" Warwick^ 
England triumphs. * 

JVar. I've view'd the adverse camp, as you com- 
manded ; 
Where all the wealth of France was sure colle6led» 
To grace the ruin of that wretched people. 
Each tent profuse! Like those of Pompey's host. 
When on Pharsalia's plain he fought great Cesar, 
And lost the world his life — and Rome her freedom. 

Prince. All-righteous Heav'n I thy hand is here 
conspicuous 1 



• la die oriciAAl, Warwick enters her*. 
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Pride aiui pdresumption finish thus then* shame* [Skout, 
Hark! 

Chan. 'Tis a train of pris*ncrs bring'ng hither. 

Enter Salisbury with Qffi€er$ and S^diers, conduShg 
King John/ tU Duke of Tovbain, ArchbUhop of 
Sens, and itvtral French Noblenun^ prisoners. 
Prince* Brave Salisbury, you're welcome to my 
arms* 
The field is ours ! 

Sal, And nobly was it fought I 
Behold, my prince, how well we have acquitted 
The claims our adversaries made on us. 
Your veteran swordsman, Sir John Pelham, sends 
This royal trophy to adorn your triumph. 

Prince. Most wise and valiant of all christian kings, 
Rever'd for virtues, and renown'd in armst 
That I behold you thus, dissolves my heart 
With tender feeling ; *• while I bend tlie knee 
<< In humble praise of that good Providence, 
** Which gives so great a viflory to England I 
** For you, great monarch,*' let your godlike soul 
Strive with adversity, and still preserve. 
As well you may, your royal mind unconquer'd. 
Fortune is partial in her distributions : 
Could merit always challenge its reward. 
In other lights we might this hour have stood, 
Perhaps the viftor you, and I the captive : 
But fear no wrong, the good should never fear it. 
" This land, from whence my ancestors have sprung, 
I 
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•« By me shall not be injur'd." For yourself, 
. And this illustrious train of ** noble pris'ners,'* 
My care shall be to treat you as I ought. 

King. My gracious conqueror, and kindest cousLd^ 
This goodness more than viftory renowns you ! 
That I'm unfortunate is no reproach, 
I brav'd all dangers as became a king, 
'Till by my coward subje^^s left and lost. 

Prince. Lead to my tent : when we are there arriv'd. 
Prepare a banquet with all princely pomp. 
At which I'll wait, and serve my royal guests. 
My noble lords, and brave companions all, 
I leave your praise for the wide world to sound I 
Hot can the voice of fame, however loud. 
Out-speak the merit of your matchless deeds. 
Oh, may Britannia's sons through ev'ry age. 
As they shall read of this so great achievement^ 
Feel the recorded vi£lory inspire 
An emulation of our martial fire. 
When future wrongs their ardor shall excite. 
And future princes lead them forth to fight 1 
•Till by repeated conquests, they obtain 
A pow'r to awe the earth and rule the nudn t 
Each tyrant fetter gloriously unbind. 
And give their liberty to all mankind. 

^Exeunt omnes* 
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A GA I NS T such odds if Edutard could succeed. 
Our EngiisA warriors once toere great indeed: 
Buty mournful thought! we surely must complain, 
l^ey*re sadly altered from King Edward* s reign : 
Yet some there are, who merit every praise. 
Stems of that stock, and worthy of those days ; 

Illustrious heroes 1 How unlike to those. 

Whose valour, like their wit, lies only in their clothes f 
Such arrant beaux, so trim, so degag^e, 
That tv^n French ladies would not run away, 
Tiey^ll huff^_ indeed, and strut, look proud, and swear, 

^nd all this they can do because they dare. 

But know, poor souls, all this implies no merit, 
Ev*n women soon discern a man of spirit ; 
Judges alike of warriors and of wooers: 
The mightiest talkers, are the poorest doers. 
Such to subdue, requires no martial f re. 
One Joan of Arc would make them all retire. 

But hold, -/ wander PoiSliers be my story, 

u4nd warm my breast with British love of glory j 
When each bold Briton took his country'' s part. 
And wore her freedom blazon' d on his heart. 
Such were our sires — But now, oh, dire disgrace I 
Lo, half their offspring lost in silk and lace. 
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Ye Britons^ from this lethargy arise^ 
BwrsiforthfromfoUfi bondage^ and ht roise i 
Once more let virtue^ dignity^ 6epriz*d: 
Ngr C9py whatyeur ancestors despit^d. 
Each false refinement study to disdain^ 
And harden imto manhood hack again ; 
So shall our Briton's honours mount on kigh^ 
And fiLturt fields with that ofPoiSHers vie. 



THE E!fD. 
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